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T  is  customary  at  the  beginning  of  a 
new  year  to  turn  over  a  new  leaf; 
to  repent  of  wrongs  committed  and 
ytit^i  make  fresh  resolves  for  future  guid- 
iQMfaD  ance.  In  beginning  Volume  III  the 
'  ^'^  l|  Adirondack  Monthly  is  not  conscious 
of  sins  that  call  for  repentance.  It  pleads  guilty 
to  sins  of  omission,  and  errors  due  to  inexperi- 
ence, but  in  turning  the  ncAv  leaf  to  1908  it  finds 
grounds  for  change  in  nonessentials  only,  and 
its  new  resolves  are  but  the  strengthening  of  the 
old  on  lines  that  gave  excuse  for  its  being — 
the  Adirondacks  and  them  glorified. 

True,  it  has  not  had  a  too  easy  time  thus  far. 
It  was  launched  on  a  crowded  sea  that  bristled 
Avith  iron-clads — yet  has  it  survived  where  pseu- 
do-prophets looked  for  disaster.  Adverse  winds 
and  opposing  tides  have  only  strengthened  its 
vertebra,  hard  knocks  but  toughened  its  sides.  It 


6  FOR  NINETEEN-0-EIGHT. 

has  weathered  the  early  rocks  and  drawn  sup- 
port sufficient  for  its  needs  from  sources 
where  little,  unproved  ships  find  early  freight- 
age, but  having  shown  proof  of  its  seaworthi- 
ness now  is  confident  that  paying  cargos  are 
sure  to  come. 

With  renewed  confidence  in  its  mission  it 
puts  out  once  more.  With  broadened  vision  it 
sees  crying  needs,  and  submerged  truths  that  call 
for  help.  It  has  asked  no  unearned  favors.  It 
takes  orders  from  no  board  of  admiralty.  Its 
sentiments  are  those  of  its  commander  alone. 
Its  flag  is  not  in  the  market. 

The  Northern  Monthly  has  found  many 
friends  and  a  healthy  growth  due  to  legitimate 
methods.  Its  constituency  is  drawn  from  lovers 
of  the  mountains  and  forests,  its  policy  theirs 
according  to  its  light.  It  will  attempt  more  and 
more  the  things  that  tend  to  permanent  good  for 
those  whose  interests  in  the  mountains  have  been 
as  a  shuttlecock  with  which  trading  politicians 
play  while  adverse  interests  coach  the  game. 

Whatever  is  for  the  good  of  the  Wilderness; 
whatever  will  advance  it  as  a  beneficent  factor 
for  health  and  strength  to  which  the  needy 
turn ;  whatever  seems  best  for  the  helpless  long- 
ing and  for  the  helpless  yet  to  come— such  will 
be  the  policy  and  line  of  the  Northern  Month- 
ly according  to  its  light. 
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Plans  for  the  coming  year  contemplate  stories 
of  the  woods  and  mountains  as  of  old,  traditions 
that  should  not  be  lost ;  original  verse  that  seems 
worthy  of  the  region  which  inspired  it  and  relev- 
ant words  by  Adirondackers  who  have  made  of 
their  section  a  success.  Pertinent  questions  of 
the  day  will  also  be  gathered  and  laid  upon 
the  floor  to  b^  thrashed  out  by  those  who  for  right, 
or  even  less  noble  motive  care  to  wield  the  flail. 
In  this  the  Adirondack  Monthly  will  have 
its  own  opinions  to  advance,  but  without  claim 
to  infallibility.  In  the  interests  of  fair  play, 
it  offers  its  pages  freely  to  those  who  may  hon- 
estly differ  and,  if  convinced  will  admit  it  frank- 
ly and  so  far  as  possible,  undo  the  wrong. 

But  it  may  be  understood  right  now  that  it 
will  require  pretty  convincing  argument  to  make 
it  appear  that  the  position  taken  against  the 
proposed  opening  of  the  Forest  Preserve  in 
the  interests  of  lumber  and  pulp  wood  is  wrong. 

And  the  dog  question  also  is  pretty  securely 
anchored  though  there  are  yet  others  to  hear 
from  in  regard  to  details. 

*  *  TUEN  ON  THE  DOGS. ' ' 

IT  was  not  to  be  expected  that  the  suggestions 
outlined  under  the  above  caption  in  the  De- 
cember number  of  the  Nobthern  Monthly 
would  meet  with  universal  approval.     It  was  a 
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renunciation  of  a  high  ideal  for  weak  humani- 
ties sake  and  was  to  be  expected  that  the  act 
would  be  misunderstood,  even  misconstrued  by 
some,  and  to  many,  no  doubt,  seemed  unworthy. 
It  is  the  question  of  a  beautiful  sentiment  as 
opposed  to  a  cruel  fact  and  some  with  divided 
interests  hesitate  to  put  themselves  on  record, 
yet  recognizing  the  need  have  no  word  of  criti- 
cism to  offer.  The  progressive  ^^  Glens  Falls 
Times"  reproduces  the  article  complete  spread 
on  its  editorial  page;  the  "Morning  Post"  which 
on  occasion,  points  its  trenchant  pen  with  vitrol 
and  dynamite,  quotes  from  it  in  black-faced 
double  column  editorial  then  mildly  adds: 

"The  included  statement  that  eight  people 
were  killed  in  the  Adirondacks  in  the  season 
just  closed,  will  not  seem  so  bad  when  one  re- 
calls that  elsewhere  in  the  country  hunters 
meet  with  accidents  while  hunting  various  kinds 
of  smaller  game.  We  think  the  percentage  of 
accidents  in  the  Adirondacks,  considering  the 
hundreds  of  sportsmen  who  come  here  each 
season,  is  much  less  than  anywhere  else  in  the 
country. ' ' 

The  Fort  Edward  Advertiser  voicing  the 
thought  that  made  the  law,  believes  that: 

"Sentiment  is  gradually  taking  the  place  of 
brutality  in  this  "sport,"  and  the  result  will  be 
increased  protection  to  the  innocent  and  beauti- 
ful inhabitants  of  the  great  northern  forest. ' ' 

Harry  V.  Radford,  Editor  of  "Woods  and 
Waters"   and  prominent  in  the   effort  to  re- 
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stock  the  Adirondacks  with  elk  and  beaver, 
writes : 

"My  sympathies  are  with  the  opponents  of 
deer-hounding  in  the  Adirondacks,  though  I 
think  it  could  even  be  fairly  questioned  whether 
the  hounding  of  deer  is  necessarily  and  essential- 
ly more  cruel  and  brutal,  or  still-hunting  more 
humane  and  merciful,  than  any  other  form  of 
hunting.  Upon  this  subject  my  views  have  un- 
dergone so  many  changes  during  the  eighteen 
years  that  I  have  known  the  Adirondacks  quite 
intimately,  that  I  am  now  not  so  certain  of 
the  ground  upon  which  I  stand  in  this  contro- 
versy as  I  once  was. 

' '  When  I  first  commenced  hunting  in  the  Ad- 
irondacks, deer  hounding  was  the  accepted  cus- 
tom. Later  public  sentiment  swung  away  from 
hounding  and  towards  still-hunting  exclusively. 
This  sentiment  gained  the  support  of  almost  the 
entire  sporting  press,  and  I  was  captivated  with 
the  humane  reasoning  of  the  editorial  writers 
and  joined  the  majority.  At  present  I 
am  almost  neutral,  for  1  have  learned 
many  things,  yet  I  am  still  listed  in 
the  anti-hounding  column,  and  if  I  could  per- 
manently settle  the  question  tomorrow  by  my 
individual  vote,  it  would  doubtless  be  recorded 
as  against  the  re-introduction  of  hounds  into  our 
North  Woods. 

"The  question  is  very  broad  and  has  many 
sides.  We  ought  to  be  willing  to  hear  all  sides, 
and  we  ought  to  respect  every  opinion  which 
comes  from  any  sportsman  or  woodsman  of 
even  moderate  experience. 
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"Personally,  I  do  not  approve  of  changing  a 
law  that  is  even  moderately  satisfactory,  and  I 
feel,  at  present,  that  it  is  a  little  less  brutal  and 
cruel  to  still-hunt  deer  than  to  chase  them  with 
dogs,  and  that  the  supply  of  deer  in  this  state 
is  a  little  less  in  danger  of  rapid  depletion  when 
only  still-hunting  is  permitted  than  when  hound- 
ing is  also  allowed,  but  I  am  not  certain  that  I 
shall  hold  this  view  five  years— or  even  twelve 
months— from  now. ' ' 

Hon.  W.  C.  Witherbee,  writes: 

"I  agree  with  you  on  your  article  most  heartily." 

Justice  Henry  D,  Kellogg  of  Long  Lake, 
speaking  from  the  heart  of  the  wilderness  and 
with  no  cause  to  be  influenced  except  by  the 
broad  one  of  human  welfare,  writes : 

' '  I  believe  that  if  no  other  way  can  be  devised 
to  prevent  the  needless  sacrifice  of  human  life, 
in  the  hunting  of  deer,  except  by  the  use  of  dogs, 
then  it  is  time  to  turn  the  dogs  loose.  It  would 
be  better  to  sacrifice  all  the  deer  in  the  Adiron- 
dacks,  than  that  one  human  life  should  be  sacri- 
ficed in  what  most  people  call  sport.  I  can  re- 
member when  no  such  thing  was  ever  heard  of 
as  a  man  being  shot  for  a  deer.  The  woods  in  the 
open  season  is  overrun  with  amateur  sportsmen 
who  are  very  reckless  in  the  use  of  firearms.  All 
such  persons  should  be  compelled  to  have  a  li- 
cense to  carry  firearms. 

"As  an  individual  I  do  not  believe  in  the  use 
of  dogs  to  hunt  deer,  but  it  has  got  to  that  point 
where  the  legislature  should  do  something  to 
stop  the  needless  sacrifice  of  human  life.     In 
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my  opinion  the  only  way  it  can  de  done  is  to 
allow  the  use  of  dogs.  Some  may  call  that  sport 
but  anyone  who  has  seen  the  fear  expressed  in 
those  large,  limpid  eyes  of  the  hunted  creature 
cannot  but  condemn  the  practice.  But  loving 
the  deer  as  I  do  I  love  the  human  above  all 
creatures  of  earth,  and  for  that  reason  if  for 
no  other,  the  law  should  protect  the  human  in- 
stead of  the  deer. 

"I  am  sensible  that  I  will  meet  with  criti- 
cism for  writing  this  article,  but  I  can  not  con- 
scientiously vote  to  keep  on  the  statute  book  a 
law  that  makes  widows  and  orphans,  when  by  a 
stroke  of  the  pen  it  could  be  wiped  out. 

"License  all  sportsmen  who  are  not  resi- 
dents of  the  State  at  the  same  rate,  no  matter 
what  State  they  come  from,  make  it  not  less 
than  $25.00,  which  would  be  fair  and  would  pro- 
vide a  fund  to  enforce  the  law  in  the  closed  sea- 
son. I  do  not  believe  in  making  residents  of 
the  State  pay  a  license.  They  have  to  pay  taxes 
to  protect  the  game  and  enforce  the  game  laws, 
and  should  be  exempt  from  paying  a  tax. 

The  law  in  regard  to  the  shipment  of  deer  as 
it  now  stands  is  all  right  and  I  do  not  think 
that  it  can  be  improved.  No  person  is  allowed 
to  ship  more  than  one  carcass  of  a  deer.  The 
law  limitating  the  killing  of  two  deer,  by  any  per- 
son should  remain  as  it  is  now,  except  that  resi- 
dents of  the  county  where  they  have  an  open  sea- 
son should  have  aright  to  kill  more  than  two  deer. 
If  they  are  allowed  to  do  that  each  man  will  be- 
come a  game  protector,  and  there  will  not  be  one 
violation  where  there  are  ten  now.  As  the  law 
stands  a  man  is  going  to  get  a  deer  when  thej'^ 
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are  good  to  eat  no  matter  what  time  of  year  it  is, 
and  take  the  chances  of  getting  caught  by  the 
game  protector  in  doing  so. 

"The  closed  season  for  deer  is  all  right  as  it 
now  stands,  except  that  it  should  allow  residents 
of  the  county  where  there  is  an  open  season,  to 
kill  them  up  to  November  first. ' ' 

Melvil  Dewey,  ex-State  librarian;  father  of 
the  prosperous  Lake  Placid  Club  and  dynamic 
factor  of  a  hundred  other  object  lessons  of  prac- 
tical value  in  the  Adii-ondacks,  considers  it  from 
a  utilitarian  standpoint.     lie  says : 

"Keep  hammering  on  the  folly  of  allowing 
rattle  headed  men  with  rifles  carrying  a  mile  to 
rush  in  by  the  thousand  and  blaze  at  everything 
in  motion.  The  shorter  the  season  the  better. 
Perhaps  you  are  right  that  dogs  are  better  than 
so  much  fool  work,  but  on  the  other  hand  that 
means  thousands  of  hounds  which  will  destroy 
the  sheep  industry,  and  that  is  the  thing  abov3 
all  others  we  need  most  here  now. 

"All  thoughful  people  agree  that  some  heroic 
measures  are  necessary  to  prevent  the  annual 
slaughter  of  men  mistaken  for  deer.  Reducing 
the  hunting  season  to  two  weeks  when  all  in- 
terested can  make  a  business  of  it,  will  help 
greatly  for  with  very  stringent  laws  great  care 
can  be  exercised  for  the  critical  fourteen  days. 

"The  suggestion  that  the  anti-hounding  law 
be  repealed  has  two  grave  objections.  The  dogs 
will  hunt  on  their  own  hook,  not  only  for  two 
weeks  but  the  other  fifty.  They  will  be  second- 
ed by  hundreds  of  men  who  can  not  resist  the 
temptation  to  kill  the  deer  when  they  hear  a 
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dog  chasing  it,  and  take  their  chances  of  escap- 
ing the  law.  "The  graver  objection  is  the  killing 
of  sheep.  The  Adirondacks  are  full  of  natural 
sheep  pastures.  The  growing  summer  business 
results  in  sending  immense  sums  of  money  out 
of  the  territory  for  lamb  and  mutton  which 
could  be  raised  to  admirable  advantage  right 
here.  If  the  dogs  come  back,  there  will  be  thou- 
sands of  them  again  in  the  Adirondacks  and  they 
will  make  sheep  raising  impossible.  Under  the 
present  law  they  have  so  largely  disappeared 
that  sheep  are  coming  back,  and  the  gain  in 
money  to  this  section  will  be  enormously  great- 
er to  keep  the  dogs  out  and  develop  the  sheep 
industry. 

"Why  not  keep  the  dogs  out,  give  the  sheep 
a  chance  and  in  the  two  weeks  hunting,  let  the 
people  keep  out  of  the  woods,  except  those  who 
are  willing  to  take  their  chances." 

Yet,  after  all  is  said  and  done,  the  inexorable 
question  of  cost  comes  up.  Can  we  afford  to 
pay  the  appalling  price? 

Mark  how  logically  results  follow  methods 
that  prevail  where  hounding  is  not  allowed.  The 
law  prohibits  the  chasing  of  deer  with  dogs  and 
to  supply  the  deficiency,  men  are  found  who. 
lacking  proper  caution  or  because  of  human 
needs,  are  willing  to  act  as  substitutes  for  the 
dog.  It  would  seem  that  some  means  could  be 
devised  for  distinguishing  between  man  and  the 
brute,  but  so  far  it  has  not  been  done  and  the 
fact  remains  that  the  man  is  killed  in  mistake 
for  the  game  he  is  supposed  to  be  driving  to- 
ward his  fellow  hunter.  Shall  the  man,  though 
willing  through  foolhardiness,  cupidity  or  under 
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stress  of  necessity,  be  permitted  to  run  the  risk  ? 
It  is  clearly  a  case  where  of  two  evils  humanity 
gains  by  choosing  the  least. 

A  beautiful  sentiment— pity  for  the  helpless 
creatures — placed  the  law  on  the  statute  books. 
Now  let  the  universal  belief  that  man,  though 
cruel,  is  of  more  value  than  the  brute  wipe  out 
the  law  and  hold  fast  with  firmer  grip  that 
which  can  be  controlled. 

Limit  the  open  season  to  fifteen  days  when 
dogs  may  be  used  in  pursuit  of  deer  and  during 
which  time  all  the  killing  must  be  done. 

License  sportsmen  who  are  not  residents  of 
the  state  at  a  flat  rate  without  regard  to  the 
state  from  which  they  may  come.  Make  a 
lower  rate  to  residents  of  the  state  living  out- 
side the  counties  where  they  propose  to  hunt. 
Permit  anyone  to  hunt  without  a  license  within 
the  boundaries  of  the  county  in  which  he  per- 
manently resides. 

Limit  the  killing  by  a  non-resident  to  two 
deer  during  the  season  and  to  the  carrying  out 
of  one  carcass  by  each  man. 

Prohibit  the  firing  of  a  gun  from  any  boat  at 
any  deer  standing,  wading  or  swimming  in  the 
waters  of  any  Adirondack  lake  or  stream. 

Permit  residents  to  kill  during  the  open  sea- 
son and  within  the  county  where  they  perman- 
ently reside,  any  number  of  deer  needed  for 
home  consumption  or  to  sell  within  the  county 
where  killed. 

Prohibit  the  display  or  sale  of  Adirondack 
venison  in  any  public  market.  Prohibit  the  sale 
to  any  party  or  person  outside  the  county  where 
killed. 
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Compel  owners  of  hunting  dogs  to  take  out  a 
license  for  each  dog  in  the  county  where  such 
owner  resides.  Provide  that  county  clerks  shall 
issue  such  license  on  application  together  with  a 
collar  which  shall  bear  a  number  and  the  owner's 
name  and  for  which  he  shall  pay  a  fee  to  cover 
cost.  Such  name  and  number  should  be  duly 
recorded  with  the  county  clerk  that  ownership 
may  be  determined  on  examination.  Provide 
that  all  hunting  dogs  shall  wear  a  collar  bearing 
his  owners  license  number  and  name,  when  run- 
ning at  large,  under  penalty  of  being  shot  and 
killed  by  any  person  and  for  such  shooting  th'^ 
owner  shall  have  no  redress.  Make  it  the  duty 
of  any  game  constable,  warden  or  other  officer 
charged  with  the  enforcement  of  the  law,  to 
shoot  on  sight  and  kill  any  dog  found  running 
at  large  in  the  Adirondacks  outside  its  owner's 
property  during  the  closed  season,  and  to  shoot 
on  sight  any  dog  found  running  at  large  at  any 
season  without  the  safety  collar  as  provided  by 
law.  It  would  be  well  to  provide  also  that  own- 
ers of  licensed  dogs  found  running  in  pursuit  of 
deer  during  the  closed  season  be  fined  on  the  pre- 
sumption without  further  proof  that  such  pur- 
suit was  with  their  full  knowledge  and  consent. 


GOOD  ROADS 

THE  Attorney  General  has  ruled,  and  the 
State  Engineer  passed  the  word  along  to 
waiting  supervisors  that  under  Section  7,  Arti- 
cle VII,  of  the  constitution  no  State  moneys  can 
be  applied  to  the  building  of  roads  through  the 
Forest  Preserve.  The  section  held  responsible 
for  this  step  backward  reads  as  follows: 

Tlie  lands  of  the  State  now  owned  or  here- 
after acquired,  constituting  the  Forest  Preserve 
as  now  fixed  by  law  shall  he  forever  kept  as  wild 
forest  lands.  They  shall  not  he  leased,  sold  or 
exchanged,  or  taken  hy  corporations,  puhlic  or 
private,  nor  shall  the  timher  thereon  he  sold,  re- 
moved or  destroyed." 

Granted.  By  a  wise  provision  of  the  constitu- 
tion the  Forest  Preserve  is  forever  saved  from 
the  grasp  of  wood-seekers  who,  having  denuded 
the  lower  levels  reach  out  to  grasp  the  higher. 
But  what  law  is  there  to  prohibit  the  improve- 
ment of  old  public  roads  whether  they  run 
through  property  owned  by  private  individuals 
or  between  sections  of  wild  forest  land  belonging 
to  the  State?  It  is  difficult  to  understand  the 
object  of  the  ruling.  It  would  be  questioning 
the  intelligence  of  the  Attorney  General  and  the 
State  Engineer  to  presume  either  one. of  thes") 
gentlemen  could  apply  the  law  to  roads  already 
existing  and  there  is  no  call  for  short  cuts  any- 
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where  through  virgin  forest.  Yet  that  is  exact- 
ly the  application  made  and  the  result  is  thi^ 
stoppage  of  needed  work  on  roads  that  were  in 
existence  long  before  the  law  was  even  thought 
of.  It  has  almost  the  suspicion  of  an  effort  to 
discredit  those  who  rely  on  Article  VII  to  save 
the  forests,  on  the  principal  that  "the  best  way 
to  repeal  an  odious  law  is  to  enforce  it" — and 
the  Lord  knows  Section  7  of  that  article  is 
rankly  odious  to  the  lumber  and  pulp  wood  in- 
terests that  are  seeking  to  break  into  the  Peo- 
ples' Preserve. 

Of  course  it  will  prove  to  be  a  mistake  and 
the  toMTis  will  get  their  share  of  the  public 
money  in  time,  but  the  section  involved,  and  the 
Adirondacks  as  a  whole,  will  suffer,  and  other 
sections  of  the  country  that  do  not  possess  one 
tenth  the  natural  beauty  and  attractions  of  the 
"Land  of  a  Thousand  Lakes"  will  get  the  bene- 
fit by  inference  that  there  are  no  good  roads  in 
the  Adirondacks,  when  for  a  fact  there  are 
hundreds  of  miles  of  good  roads  leading  through 
its  valleys  and  over  its  mountain  passes,  up  along 
the  rushing  rivers  and  around  the  shores  of  its 
beautiful  lakes;  bewildering  in  their  diversity 
and  unwearing  in  their  shifting  scenes.  Of 
course  there  are  poor  roads  a  plenty,  ending  in 
some  far-away  clearing  as  there  are  innumerable 
pleasant  paths  that  end  in  rough  mountain 
trails,  but  for  such  are  the  mountain  buck- 
boards  and  the  mountain  pony,  hob  nails  and 
Alpinestocks  by  which  the  heights  are  reached 
while  the  swift  autocar  with  its  trailing  dust 
speeds  unhindered  through  the  vale  below. 


THE    SILVER    STAR.* 

HENRY  VAN  HOEVENBERG. 

OR  the  land's  sake!"  exclaimed  Mrs. 
Jedekiah  Westcott,  as  she  shaded  her 
eyes  with  her  hand,  and  looked  off  to 
southward  from  the  back  door  of  her 
comfortable  log  house. 

This  remark  was  not  addressed  to 
the  beautiful  picture  that  lay  before  her,  nor 
was  it  intended  in  any  way  as  approving  of  the 
landscape,  for  which  in  truth,  she  eared  little 
or  nothing.  But  it  well  merited  the  strongest 
encomium  that  she  could  have  given  it,  for 
there  are  few  finer  views  in  eastern  North  Amer- 
ica. Off  to  the  southwest  was  the  V-shaped 
notch  of  the  Indian  Pass,  then  directly  south 
the  broad  slope  of  Algonquin  with  its  pointed 
summits,  with  little  Mt.  Jo  nestling  up  against 
it  like  a  fawn  caressed  by  its  mother,  then 
Avalanche  Pass  with  the  one  great  slide  from 
the  top  of  Golden  down  to  the  waters  of  the  lake 
(only  one  then:  the  others  have  come  down 
since  the  date  of  this  story),  next  billowy  sum- 
mits ending  in  the  symmetrical  peak  of  Tahawus 
then  Table,  Slide,  Porter  and  Deerfoot,  clothed 
in  varied  shades  of  green,  and  quivering  in  the 
voilet  and  purple  light  of  a  late  August  afternoon. 

♦  Founded  on  fact. 
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"For  the  land's  sake!  Jed— Jed  Weskit!  I 
told  you  mor'n  a  week  ago  thet  them  kaows 
would  break  through  thet  air  brush  fence  ef  you 
didn't  fix  it,  an'  now  jest  look  at  'em,  I  say, 
scootin'  through  es  ef  the  old  Harry  was  arter 
'em!" 

Jed  Westeott  uttered  a  groan.  He  was  sitting 
on  the  front  steps,  reading  an  old  number  of 
the  'Country  Gentlemen,"  He  had  been  chop- 
ping wood  all  day,  and  nothing  was  less  to  his 
taste  than  a  tramp  through  the  woods  in  search 
of  runaway  cows. 

* '  Come,  start  your  boots !  Hurry  up  an '  turn 
them  kaows.  Here's  yer  cap.  Only  an. hour  to 
milkin'  time,  an'  the  kaows  gittin'  inter  the 
bush  jest  es  fast  as  their  four  legs  can  carry 
'em!" 

But  long  before  Jed  had  thrust  his  coonskin 
cap  on  his  head  wrong  side  to  and  trotted  to 
the  fence  forming  the  south  boundary  of  their 
farm,  the  last  of  the  four  cows  had  disappeared 
in  the  edge  of  the  forest  that  covered  the  Au 
Sable  valley,  as  well  as  the  whole  range  of 
mountains  to  the  southward.  Luckily  the  lead- 
er of  the  herd  wore  a  bell,  and  this  was  Jed's 
guide,  when  he  could  no  longer  hear  the  crash 
of  their  progress  through  the  underbrush.  He 
hurried  after  them  as  fast  as  he  could,  but  the 
fallen  timber,  the  tangled  moosebrowse  and  the 
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mosscovered  rocks  impeded  him,  and  the  sound 
of  the  jangled  bell  grew  fainter  and  fainter  in 
the  distance.  He  could  still  hear  it,  however, 
for  such  sounds  travel  far  in  the  woods.  Guided 
by  it,  he  traversed  mile  after  mile,  until  he 
grew  w'eary  and  footsore,  and  the  twilight  in 
the  woods  grew  dim.  Surely  there  must  be  a 
demon  chasing  those  cows ;  else  why  should  they 
be  running  away  in  that  fiendish  manner? 

As  Jed  stumbled  and  hurt  his  knee,  he  ad- 
dressed a  few  energetic  remarks  to  the  cows  and 
his  luck  generally — 

Hark !  What  was  that !  A  footstep  crackling 
the  twigs  and  dry  moss  close  at  his  right?  He 
looked,  but  saw  nothing.  It  was  quite  dark  now, 
and  he  could  hardly  see  the  trees  and  bushes 
near  him.  The  ground  was  level  at  this  point. 
Where  was  he— which  way  did  his  farm  lie? 
He  could  not  tell,  neither  was  he  able  to  see  in 
the  sky  that  might  guide  him,  for  there  was  no 
moon  that  night,  and  it  was  too  cloudy  to  see 
the  stars. 

"Mus'  be  the  flat  between  South  Meadows 
an'  Clear  Pond,"  he  reasoned,  "but  no,  it  don't 
seem  es  ef  I  was  es  fur  away  es  thet.  Wish  I 
knew  which  way  ter  go.  Tain't  no  use  follerin' 
them  fool  kaows  any  further."  He  stopped  as 
he  spoke,  only  to  hear  that  strange  footstep 
again,  as  if  he  had  an  unseen  companion  that 
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had  also  stopped.  Jed's  hair  arose,  and  chills 
ran  through  his  frame.  He  started  again,  and 
could  plainly  hear  something  brushing  through 
the  bushes  at  his  side  and  the  breaking  twigs  as 
the  invisible  foot  came  down. 

Was  he  being  dogged  by  some  wild  beast  ?  No, 
that  was  not  the  impression  that  it  made  upon 
him.  No  fourfooted  animal  ever  made  that 
sound.    It  was  more  like  a  man's  step. 

"Who's  thar?"  he  yelled  in  terror,  but  the 
only  reply  was  the  faint  echo  from  some  dis- 
tant cliff  or  rock.  Before  him  was  faintly  visi- 
ble the  ghostly  trunk  of  a  white  birch.  Thor- 
oughly frightened,  he  tore  off  some  of  the 
loose  bark,  put  it  in  the  hollow  formed  by  the 
roots  of  the  tree,  and  hammered  away  with  his 
flint  and  steel.  Soon  a  spark  caught  in  the  thin 
bark,  and  he  blew  it  into  a  blaze.  Then  he 
added  sticks  to  his  fire,  enjoying  the  sense  of 
companionship  that  the  warm  and  light  of  the 
flames  afforded.  The  faint  tinkling  of  the  dis- 
tant bell  still  sounded  in  his  ears. 

"That's  good,"  said  a  voice  from  the  other 
side  of  the  fire.  "Didn't  suppose  you  had  sense 
enough  to  do  that." 

If  Jed  could  have  depended  upon  his  tremb- 
ling legs,  he  would  have  fled  instantly.  But  as 
it  was,  he  could  only  look  over  to  the  other  side 
of  the  fire,  and  say  falteringly: 
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"Who— who  air  you?" 

"Never  mind,"  said  the  voice.  "You  will 
find  that  out  soon  enough.  Sit  still ! "  it  added, 
as  Jed  attempted  to  rise,  for  the  cowbell  sounded 
in  his  ears,  and  somehow  it  seemed  plainer  and 
more  distinct  than  it  had  for  some  time. 

"I— I've  got  to  look  after  my  kaows,"  falter- 
ed Jed, 

"Don't  bother  about  them,"  said  the  appari- 
tion. "They  got  back  more  than  an  hour  ago, 
and  your  Avife  has  fed  them  and  shut  them  up 
for  the  night." 

"That  can't  be,"  said  Jed,  "fer  I  heerd  the 
bell  only  a  minute  ago.    Thar  it  is  agin. ' ' 

"No,  it  is  not,"  the  stranger  contradicted. 
"What  you  heard  then,  and  have  been  hearing 
for  the  past  two  hours,  is  this,"  and  Jed  saw 
that  he  as  jingling  some  fragments  of  metal  in 
his  hands. 

"Listen,"  he  continued.  "For  half  a  cen- 
tury I  have  been  trying  to  find  some  one  in 
these  woods  to  whom  I  could  tell  my  story  and 
get  to  do  a  service  for  me,  but  without  success 
until  now.  For  a  reason  that  you  will  soon 
learn,  I  can  communicate  only  at  night,  and  to 
one  person  alone.  These  conditions  are  fulfilled 
tonight  for  the  first  time  since — sit  still,  I  tell 
you." 

Jed  had  attempted  to  rise,  but  sank  back  to 
his  seat  on  the  root  as  the  stranger  stretched  out 
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a  bony  hand  toward  him,  and  Jed  felt  as  if 
icewater  had  been  poured  into  his  veins. 

"As  I  told  you,  this  is  the  first  chance  I  have 
had  to  tell  my  story  and  I'm  not  going  to  lose  it." 

"Fifty  years  ago  I  came  into  this  country 
with  a  comrade,  hunting  for  silver.  It  seemed 
to  us  that  we  ought  to  find  ore  in  the  veins  of 
quartz  that  intersect  the  primordial  granite  un- 
derlying this  land,  and  we  hunted  diligently  for 
it.  And  we  were  successful.  Not  very  far  from 
this  spot  we  found  a  rich  vein  of  silver  ore,  crop- 
ping out  from  a  dike  of  quartz.  These  are  some 
of  the  specimens  we  took  away,"  and  the  stran- 
ger held  up  the  pieces  of  metal  he  had  been  jing- 
ling. 

"But  the  quartz  was  hard  and  difficult  to 
work.  We  found  that  capital  would  be  quired 
for  mining  machinery  and  that  we  would  have  to 
file  a  claim  for  the  vein.  We  went  out  through 
Avalanche  Poss  so  that  suspicion  would  not  be 
excited,  but  soon  after  we  left  the  Pass  my  com- 
panion killed  me  with  his  pickaxe,  that  he  might 
have  the  wealth  all  for  himself,  and  threw  my 
poor  body  in  a  cave  in  the  rocks.  Here  is  where 
he  struck  me—"  he  bent  his  head  forward,  and 
showed  to  Jed's  horrified  gaze  a  ghastly  wound 
in  the  back  of  it.  "Soon  after  he  reached  the 
city,  he  was  himself  killed  in  a  barroom  brawl 
and  the  secret  was  lost." 
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' '  But— but  if  you  were  killed,  how  can  you  be 
here?"  asked  Jed,  faintly. 

"Never  mind!  You  can't  understand  that, 
and  it  is  not  necessary  that  you  should.  Now 
what  I  wish  you  you  to  do  is  this — and  it  is 
the  purpose  of  my  appearance  to  you.  My  bones 
have  lain  mouldering  there  ever  since,  and  I 
want  you  to  get  them  together,  and  have  them 
decently  buried  in  the  village  cemetery.  Then 
have  a  stone  put  at  the  head  of  the  grave,  mark- 
ed "Sacred  to  the  memory  of  J.  R.  W.— Died 
September  15,  18—." 

"But  this  will  cost  a  lot  of  money,  an'  I  can't 
afford  it, ' '  objected  Jed. 

"You  have  enough  by  you  now  to  do  it,"  the 
stranger  returned,  "and  you  will  afterward  be 
repaid  a  thousandfold.  Look  on  this  tree,  here, 
above  the  fire.  Do  you  see  that  mark?  This  is 
the  beginning  of  a  blazed  line,  extending  from 
here  to  the  vein  of  ore.  Properly  worked,  it  will 
yield  you  thousands  of  dollars.  But  you  must 
care  for  my  bones  first." 

"How  will  I  find  them?"  asked  Jed. 

"Go  to  the  outlet  of  Avalanche  Lake.  "Walk 
toward  Mt.  Golden  until  you  come  to  the  cliff 
at  the  foot  of  the  mountain.  Then  follow  the 
cliff  at  the  foot  of  the  mountain.  Then  follow 
the  cliff  southward  about  half  a  mile,  when  you 
will  see  a  cleft  in  the  wall.    The  cave  is  at  the 
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end  of  the  cleft,  and  in  it  you  will  find  the 
bones.    You  cannot  mistake  the  place." 

"All  right.     I'll  do  it,"  exclaimed  Jed. 

''Remember!  You  must  not  remove  any  of 
the  silver  until  you  have  faithfully  earned  it  by 
fulfilling  your  agreement.  And  now  you  must- 
swear  upon  this  cross  to  do  as  you  have  promis- 
ed?" The  stranger  produced  from  a  pocket  a 
little  cross,  made  of  some  dark  foreign  wood. 

"I  swear  I  will  do  as  I  have  agreed,"  said 
Jed,  kissing  the  cross. 

"Very  good.  Now  sleep,"  and  the  stranger 
held  his  hand  over  Jed's  head.       ♦       •       • 

Jed  awoke,  rubbed  his  eyes  and  looked  around. 
It  was  broad  daylight.  The  sun's  rays  were 
streaming  over  the  hill  at  the  east,  and  the 
stranger  was  gone.  But  on  the  root  of  the  big 
birch,  where  he  had  sat  lay  a  maple  leaf,  and  on 
this  were  three  pieces  of  silver  ore.  Jed  took 
them  in  his  hand,  and  then  looked  on  the  tree 
for  the  blaze. 

Yes,  it  was  there,  and  some  twenty  feet  away, 
on  an  old  spruce  was  another  blaze  like  it.  This 
was  the  beginning  of  the  line  and  Jed  had  no 
trouble  in  following  it.  It  led  directly  west- 
wardly  and  took  him,  in  about  half  an  hour,  to 
the  west  branch  of  the  Au  Sable  rivet*.  He 
scrambled  across  it  on  the  rocks.  The  sun  shone 
brightly  on  the  rocky  bank — the  vein  was  there, 
and  the  silver  in  it  gleamed  brightly ! 
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Jed  found  a  sharp,  heavy  flint,  and  broke  off 
all  the  ore  he  could.  Then  he  took  a  look 
around.  There  was  a  turn  in  the  river  just 
there,  and  off  to  the  northwest  he  could  see 
three  hills,  against  the  slope  of  Street  Mountain. 

"I  can  find  this  place  agin  easy  enough,"  he 
said  to  himself.  He  knew  where  he  was  now. 
All  he  had  to  do  was  to  follow  the  river  down 
until  he  came  to  the  milldam,  then  climb  the 
hill  to  the  road,  whence  it  was  but  a  short  dis- 
tance to  his  house.  It  was  farther  down  the 
river  than  he  had  thought  and  it  was  the  middle 
of  the  forenoon  before  he  arrived  home,  to  be 
bitterly  upbraided  by  his  wife,  for  not  having  as 
much  sense  as  a  cow. 

"They  found  their  way  hum  all  right,  an'  I 
don 't  see  why  you  couldn  't ! "  she  averred. 

Jed  tried  to  pacify  her  by  telling  her  the  story 
of  his  midnight  visitor  which  she  interrupted 
with  strong  expressions  of  incredulity.  In  proof 
Jed  showed  her  the  pieces  of  ore.  She  would 
not  believe  at  first  that  they  were  really  silved 
and  the  two  set  out  to  test  it.  Jed  pounded  up 
the  pieces  he  gathered  with  those  given  him  by 
the  stranger,  until  they  were  reduced  to  a  fine 
powder.  Then  he  washed  out  the  quartz  as  he 
had  seen  done  with  iron  ore.  Meantime  Mrs. 
Westcott  had  built  up  a  hot  fire  in  a  little  earth- 
en furnace,  blowing  it  almost  to  a  white  heat 
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with  the  bellows.  Then  Jed  put  the  powder  in 
a  fire  shovel,  and  held  it  over  the  fire  until  it 
melted  and  ran  like  lead. 

Mrs.  Westeott  took  a  little  wooden  star  that 
Jed  had  whittled  out  for  one  of  the  children, 
and  pressed  it  in  the  soft  earth  of  the  woodshed 
floor,  then  pulled  it  out  and  Jed  poured  the 
melted  metal  in  the  depression.  They  could 
hardly  wait  for  it  to  cool  and  Mrs.  Westeott 
burned  her  fingers  before  she  thought  of  pour- 
ing on  water  to  cool  it. 

It  was  white,  hard  and  bright.  Mrs.  West- 
eott brought  her  only  silver  spoon,  and  com- 
pared it  with  the  star.  There  was  no  mistake- 
it  was  surely  silver ! 

Visions  of  wealth  arose  before  the  couple,  daz- 
zling their  brains  with  thoughts  of  luxury  and 
comfort.  No  more  hard  work  for  them!  No 
more  chopping  or  ploughing  or  milking!  A 
new  house  with  lace  curtains  at  the  windows; 
a  parlor  organ,  a  green  and  red  and  blue  Brus- 
sels carpet  on  the  floor!  There  was  no  end  to 
the  beautiful  things  that  could  be  bought  when 
they  had  the  money,  and  that  the  new  discovery 
would  surely  bring  them!  The  couple  clasped 
hands  and  danced  about  the  floor.  If  the  chil- 
dren had  not  been  at  school  they  would  surely 
have  thought  their  parents  had  suddenly  be- 
come insane. 
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Now  Jed  had  no  idea  of  investing  in  expensive 
machinery  or  of  working  the  vein  on  a  large 
scale.  His  plan  was  simply  to  blast  out  the  ore 
and  pound  it  up  by  hand,  precisely  as  he  had 
done  with  the  first  sample.  It  did  not  occur  to 
him  that  it  might  take  a  long  time  to  accumu- 
late any  amount  of  wealth  in  this  manner.  But 
to  carry  out  his  plan  he  must  have  help.  So  he 
■confided  the  whole  matter  to  the  owner  of  the 
sawmill  doAvn  in  the  hollow,  promising  him  a 
quarter  share  of  all  the  silver  they  might  take 
out. 

Bill  Wright  was  glad  enough  to  accept  these 
terms,  after  he  had  inspected  and  bitten  the 
silver  star,  so  that  the  very  next  day  the  two 
men  started  up  the  river  with  two  enormous 
guide  baskets,  and  armed  with  cold  chisels, 
pick  axes,  blasting  powder,  fuses,  etc. 

"Queer  I  can't  find  just  the  place,"  Jed  said, 
after  they  had  gone  up  the  river  to  a  point  that 
he  knew  was  beyond  the  vein,  and  had  started 
back.  "It's  sommers  abaout  here,  but  some- 
how it  don't  seem  to  look  es  it  did  yisterday. 
But  I  know  I  kin  find  that  white  birch. ' ' 

They  left  the  river  and  searched  the  woods. 
Jed  found  the  white  birch  tree  without  much 
trouble,  and  the  cinders  of  his  fire  were  still 
there,  between  the  roots,  but  there  was  no  blazed 
spot  on  the  tree,  nor  was  there  any  line  start- 
ing from  it! 

' '  Oh,  wal, ' '  said  Jed,  ' '  I  know  where  I  went 
from  here.  I  kin  trace  my  path  easy  enough." 
But  when  he  started  he  could  find  no  sign  that 
he  had  ever  been  through  that  part  of  the  woods 
before !     There  were  no  footprints  in  the  moss 
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to  guide  them,  and  no  broken  twigs  or  rubbed 
bushes  anywhere  between  the  tree  and  the  river. 
And  when  Jed  had  taken  as  near  as  he  could  re- 
member, the  same  route  from  the  tree  to  the 
river,  there  was  no  vein  to  be  seen.  They 
searched  the  river  up  and  down  from  this  point 
for  several  miles,  but  without  success,  and  at 
last,  in  despair,  returned  to  the  white  birch 
tree. 

With  a  cry  of  triumph,  Jed  pounced  upon  the 
cross  of  dark  wood,  which  he  espied  near  the 
root  where  the  stranger  sat. 

"Now  do  you  b'lieve  me.  Bill?"  he  exclaimed, 
for  his  comrade  had  begun  to  doubt  Jed's  story, 
and  had  more  than  hinted  that  the  latter  must 
be  dreaming,  despite  the  evidence  of  the  star. 

Then  a  change  came  over  Jed's  face,  as  he 
remembered  his  oath. 

"Thar!"  he  ejaculated.  "I  promised  to 
'tend  to  thet  buryin '  first,  an '  I  clean  f ergot  it ! 
Less  go  an'  do  it  now.  Bill.  We  kin  carry  out 
the  bones  in  these  baskits. ' ' 

Bill  did  not  take  to  this  idea  with  any  degree 
of  avidity,  for  he  was  sorely  discouraged,  and 
the  whole  morning  had  been  wasted,  but  he 
finally  consented  to  go,  after  they  had  eaten  the 
lunch  they  had  brought  with  them. 

There  was  then  no  trail  to  Avalanche  Pass 
from  the  north,  and  the  travelling  was  hard  and 
rough,  but  Bill  knew  the  way,  for  he  had  been 
hunting  up  in  that  direction  more  than  once. 
Nevertheless  they  made  a  wrong  turn  at  the  be- 
ginning of  Caribou  Pass  and  had  to  retrace 
their  steps  a  half  mile  or  so.  It  was  nearly  four 
o'clock  when  they  arrived  at  the  outlet  of  Ava- 
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lanche  Lake,  which  they  passed  by  wading  along 
on  the  narrow  shelf,  afterward  the  scene  of  Ma- 
tilda's worriment,  and  immortalized  by  her 
name. 

They  found  the  beginning  of  the  cleft  without 
trouble,  but  alas!  only  the  night  before  there 
had  been  a  slide  in  the  soft  ground  above,  and 
the  mouth  of  the  cave  was  covered  with  tons  of 
earth  and  rock.  It  was  clearly  impossible  to  ful- 
fil their  mission,  and  the  two  sadly  started  on 
their  homeward  journey.  Night  overtook  them 
before  they  had  gone  very  far,  and  they  were 
compelled  to  pass  the  night  in  the  woods,  which 
they  did  very  comfortably,  as  it  was  not  at  all 
cold. 

It  was  during  the  night  that  a  bright  idea  oc- 
curred to  Jed. 

"Why,  of  course,"  he  exclaimed.  "I  took 
the  bearings  o'  thet  thar  vein.  All  we've  got  to 
do  is  to  find  a  place  where  we  kin  see  them  three 
hills,  an'  we've  got  it."  This  seemed  to  promise 
well,  and  the  next  morning  they  set  to  work  on 
this  new  tack.  By  noon,  however,  they  had  made 
the  point  certain,  that  there  was  no  place  on  the 
West  Branch  from  whence  the  three  hills  nestled 
against  the  side  of  Street  Mountain  could  he 
seen. 

Loth  to  give  up  the  idea,  they  searched  the 
river  up  and  down  for  many  days,  and  when  the 
news  became  generally  known,  many  others  join- 
ed in  the  search,  but  from  that  day  to  this  no  one 
has  ever  found  the  missing  vein. 


OLD  TIMES  IN  THE  ADIRONDACKS 

Being  the  Narrative  of  a  Trip  in  the  Wilderness  in  1873 

(CONl'INUED) 

S.  R.  STODDARD. 

THROUGH  THE  WOODS  TO  THE 
LOWER  AU  SABLE. 

T  the  head  of  the  Flats  the  Ausable 
from  the  southwest  and  Roaring  Brook 
from  the  southeast  joint.  When  we 
reach  the  summit  of  the  hill,  south 
of  the  junction  we  saw  a  lovely 
view  of  the  valley  with  the  mountains  on  either 
side,  stretching  away  for  twenty  miles  toward 
the  north. 

"Roaring  Brook  comes  mostly  off  of  that," 
said  Phelps,  pointing  to  the  east  where  the 
' '  Giant ' '  lifted  his  scarred  and  rifted  head  high 
up  in  air.  "You  see  that  chasm  there?  That 
is  the  lower  end  of  Russel  Falls.  There  is  a 
gorge  through  that  hill  near  200  feet  deep,  the 
width  of  the  river,  and  nearly  perpendicular 
walls  on  either  side,  a  continuous  ragged  fall  all 
the  way  for  half  a  mile,  at  no  place  more  than 
25  feet  at  one  leap.  When  the  water  is  low  you 
can  go  through,  but  it  isn't  nice  going  at  the 
best." 
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"See  that  bare  rock  near  Smith  Beede's? 
There  is  Roaring  Brook  Falls,  the  highest  falls 
in  the  mountains;  nearly  200  feet  sheer  at  one 
leap,  and  I  tell  you  it  isn't  much  besides  spray 
when  it  reaches  the  bottom.  A  mile  above  that 
— you  see  where  Roaring  Brook  comes  down  the 
side  of  the  Giant  through  that  dark  ravine — 
there  is  Chapel  Pond;  up  toward  the  top  is  an- 
other one,  nearly  as  large,  called  'Giant's  Wash 
Bowl.'  A  narrow  rim  of  rock  holds  it  in  on  the 
lower  side,  and  you  can  stand  on  its  edge  and 
throw  a  stone  down  into  Chapel  Pond,  eight 
hundred  feet  below." 


Resagonia  or  Sawtooth  Mountain  appears  in 
the  southwest,  its  curiously  serrated  crest  gain- 
ing it  the  native  title  of  Rooster's  Comb.  East 
of  this  is  a  round,  rocky  knob,  known  as  Indian 
Head,  and  over  this,  a  little  further  east,  a  sharp 
peak  called  Mount  Colvin,  after  the  superinten- 
dent of  the  Adirondack  survey.  Between  th3 
two  mountains  that  drop  downward  at  an  acute 
angle,  lies  the  lower  Ausable  Pond,  four  miles 
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distant.  Toward  this  notch  we  took  our  way 
down  a  little  hill  into  the  woods  and  up  along 
brawling  Gill  Brook,  over  a  path  that  is  some- 
times dignified  by  the  name  of  wagonroad,  but 
over  which  but  few  would  attempt  to  ride. 

"All  things  is  possible  and  nothing  ompos- 
sible,"  said  Phelps,  diving  into  the  bushes  on 
one  side  of  the  road,  and  soon  reappearing  with 
a  piece  of  band  iron  which  he  stowed  away  in 
his  bag.  "Like  as  not  I  will  need  this  to  mend 
an  oar  or  something.  Old  Phelps  is  such  an 
easy  old  critter  to  get  along  with,  that  they 
take  his  boat,  bang  it  'round  as  much  as  they 
want  to,  maybe  break  an  oar,  and  he  never '11 
make  a  fuss  about  it.  Shouldn't  wonder  a  bit 
if  they  had  it  off  somewhere  now. ' ' 

After  what  seemed  a  long  four  mile  tramp 
through  the  woods,  we  came  out  in  a  little 
opening  near  the  brow  of  a  hill,  and  were  just 
rising  to  look  over  when  a  fierce  gust  of  wind 
from  the  other  side  set  the  old  man's  hat  whirl- 
ing back  toward  us ;  we  succeeded  in  spearing  it, 
then,  as  we  turned  and  glanced  out  ahead, 
were  surprised,  almost  dazzled  by  the  wonder- 
ful beauty  of  the  scene  that  flashed  out  so  sud- 
denly and  unexpectedly  on  our  astonished  sight. 

Ausable  Pond  in  all  its  Swiss-like  beauty  was 
before  us.  We  stood  at  the  end  of  our  road  on 
the  brow  of  a  hill  whose  front  had  apparently 
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been  undermined,  and  ran  sharply  down  to  the 
waters  edge,  gleaming,  drifting,  unstable  sand. 
On  the  left,  close  by  was  Indian  Head,  the  side 
toward  us  all  in  shadow ;  rough  and  jagged,  stand- 
ind  like  some  grim  sentinel  to  guard  the  narrow 
pass  at  his  feet.  Beyond  was  Mount  Colvin,  the 
sides  rising  in  places  straight  up  from  the 
water,  then  backward  to  the  sharp  ridge  nearly 
2,000  feet  above,  seemingly  crowned  with  a 
coronet  of  diamonds  that  flashed  and  glittered  as 
the  water  trickled  down  over  the  rocks,  and 
reflected  back  the  sun's  bright  beams.  On  the 
west  was  Resagonia,  almost  as  abrupt,  although 
trees  grew  from  its  sides  close  down  to  the 
water's  edge;  between  them  the  narrow  Pond 
stretched  away,  its  head  hidden  by  the  point 
on  the  right,  its  outlet  at  our  feet. 

Rainbow  Falls  is  across  the  outlet  to  the 
northwest,  back  in  the  gorge.  You  can  see 
where  the  brook  starts,  away  up  on  the  Gothic 
Mountains,  and  trace  its  course  down  the 
steep  side  until  it  is  lost  at  the  base.  We 
crossed  the  outlet  and  went  up  into  the  cleft 
mountain  side,  very  like  Ausable  Chasm  and 
probably  with  a  like  origin.  It  extends  only  a 
short  distance  but  is  very  beautiful,  the  gray 
sides  vertical  for  something  over  a  hundred  feet, 
while  huge  rough  boulders  lie  at  the  bottom. 
Over  the  edge  of  the  wall  at  the  north  comes  the 
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stream,  a  skein  of  silk  that  flutters  along  down 
the  rocks  until  whipped  and  ravelled,  it  reaches 
the  bottom  in  spray,  white  as  clean  wool,  where, 
gathering  its  tiny  drops  together,  it  goes  softly 
singing  down  its  emerald-paved  steps  to  the 
river  bleow. 

We  descended  to  the  outlet,  where  we  com- 
pelled Phelps'  shortcake  to  assume  an  indis- 
posed sort  of  expression,  then  taking  a  boat 
started  up  the  Pond,  over  which  the  wind  swept 
fiercely,  picking  up  the  crests  of  the  racing 
waves  and  dashing  the  spray  in  our  dripping 
faces,  while  the  old  man  pulled  and  talked,  as 
though  getting  wet  was  the  natural  and  happy 
culmination  of  the  very  enjoyable  trip. 

The  Lower  Ausable  Pond  is  about  two  miles 
in  length  and  only  a  few  rods  wide,  in  the  very 
heart  of  the  mountains,  at  the  same  time  one 
of  the  lowest  and  easiest  passes  through  them, 
providing  always  that  a  boat  can  be  found  in 
which  to  pass  this  point.  The  rocks  on  the  east 
come  down  so  straight  into  the  water  that  it 
would  be  impossible  to  get  past  there  and  the 
west  shore  is  almost  as  bad,  although  by  some 
rough  climbing  among  the  huge  masses  that 
have  fallen  from  the  rocks,  a  person  may  suc- 
ceed. Toward  the  head  the  water  "shoaled,'' 
until  it  came  above  the  surface  in  a  strip  of 
natural  meadow,  which  graduallly  rising,  was 
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covered  first  with  bushes  then  with  a  growth  of 
heavy  trees  as  though  not  tthe  water  alone  but 
the  soil  that  fills  this  trough  of  the  mountains 
was  passing  slowly,  like  some  great  glazier,  to- 
ward the  plain.  From  the  head  a  walk  of  a 
mile  up  along  the  brook,  brought  us  to  the 
shores  of  the  Upper  Ausable,  where  Phelps  ex- 
pected to  find  his  boat,  but  did  not. 

"Just  as  I  expected,"  said  the  old  man  find- 
ing matters  as  he  had  anticipated,  "Old  Phelps' 
boats  belong  to  everybody  but  himself.  Well 
we  haven 't  got  much  farther  to  go  to  my  shanty, 
that's  one  satisfaction,  and  maybe  they'll  let  us 
stay  there  all  night,  considering  that  it  belongs 
to  me."  So  we  skirted  the  west  shore  a  little 
way  and  came  out  at  the  shanty,  where  we 
foimd  Crawford's  party  jubilant  over  the 
fourth  deer  they  had  taken  in  three  days,  and 
preparing  supper  to  which  we  did  full  justice. 

The  Upper  Ausable  Pond  is  nearly  two  miles 
in  length  and  perhaps  a  half  mile  wide,  it  is 
noted  hunting  ground  as  deer  started  in  the 
mountains  around,  if  not  too  far  away,  usually 
make  for  this  water.  There  are  two  or  three 
good  log  shanties  on  its  shores,  and  a  number  of 
boats  here  and  at  the  lower  pond  owned  by  the 
Keene  Flats  guides. 

Camp  Phelps,  where  we  stopped  that  night, 
is  one  of  the  most  complete  in  its  appointment 
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and  management  of  any  shanty  in  the  Adiron- 
dacks.  The  structure  is  of  an  elegant  design, 
and  built  of  magnificent  logs  cut  and  curved 
ai'tistically  with  knots  of  various  and  unicjuo 
patterns  in  has  relief.  The  main  door  is  about 
2  1-2  l)y  5  feet,  swings  outward,  and  is  locked 
with  a  string.  It  contains  reception  room,  draw- 
ing room,  private  parlor  and  sleeping  rooms  en 
suite,  with  wardrobes  sticking  out  all  around 
the  sides.  The  grand  dining  hall  is  situate  out 
on  the  lawn,  Avhich  is  quite  extensive,  and  fur- 
nished with  hemlock  extensions  and  stumps. 
This  spacious  structure  is  six  by  ten  feet  on  the 
ground,  between  four  and  five  feet  high,  and  is 
surmounted  by  a  Yankee  roof  of  troughs  in  two 
layers,  the  upper  layer  inverted,  covering  the 
crevices  in  the  lower  so  as  to  exclude  the  rain, 
but  separated  far  enough  to  give  perfect  venti- 
lation. This  chef  d'oeuvre  of  architecture  is 
luxni'iously  upholstered  throughout  Avith  spruce 
houghs.  In  the  culinary  department  is  a  stu- 
])t'ndous  range  which  floods  the  drawing  room 
with  light,  in  short,  it  contains  all  the  modern 
improvements,  including  hot  and  cold  water, 
which  is  carried  to  every  part  of  the  establish- 
ment in  pails.  Here  we  gathered,  Crawford's 
party  of  seven,  and  ours,  ten  in  all,  beside  two 
or  three  dogs,  in  a  space  about  six  by  eight  feet 
square,  and  while  the  fire  snapped  and  flickered 
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filling  the  shanty  with  dancing  shadows,  stories 
of  hunting  and  fishing  adventures  were  told  that 
all  were  expected  to  believe  because  they  were 
personal  experiences,  although  occasionally  one 
would  have  a  familiar  sort  of  sound  with  the 
exception  of  names  and  dates.  Stories  of  per- 
sonal prowess  were  common  and  culminated  in 
one  of  a  man  m'Iio  could  pick  up  a  two  barrel 
iron  kettle  by  the  edge  with  his  teeth,  and  the 
assertion  by  another  that  he  knew  a  man  who 
could  perform  the  same  feat  sitting  in  the 
kettle  himself  when  he  lifted  it.  These  however, 
was  making  light  of  serious  subjects,  so  Phelps 
told  his  bear  story  of  how  one  day  near  the 
Boreas,  he  saw  a  big  bear  coming  on  the  run 
after  him  and  he,  armed  with  only  a  little  ax. 
But  when  the  bear  got  within  twenty  feet  of 
him  he  yelled  "halt,"  which  stopped  the  bear- 
he  couldn't  prevaricate,  he  did  it  with  his  lit- 
tle hatchet.  He  didn't  feel  scared  any,  only 
stirred  up  like,  but  the  bear  reversed  ends  and 
made  off  as  fast  as  it  could  wabble.  Then  Uncle 
Harvey  told  all  about  how  he  killed  a  bear  with 
a  pitchfork  once,  and  a  moose  with  a  club,  after 
tiring  him  out  in  the  deep  snow.  "But,  by 
gawl,  boys,"  said  he,  "When  Dick  Estes  tumbl- 
ed over  backwards  on  his  snow  shoes  and  the 
critter  gave  a  lunge  for  him,  I  thought  it  was 
all  up  with  him,  but  I  just  gave  command  to 
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the  boys,  and  at  him  we  went,  and,  by  gawl,  the 
wlay  we  laid  it  on  his  old  hide  was  a  caution. 
And  there  lay  Dick,  square  on  his  back,  looking 
up,  thinkin'  that  every  minute  was  his  last,  and, 
by  gawl,  I  just  managed  to  get  a  lick  at  the 
critter  that  fetched  him  just  as  he  was  standin' 
ovei"  Dick  so,"  and  the  ohl  hunter  assumed  a 
position,  indicative  of  an  enraged  moose  pre- 
paring to  come  down  on  an  unfortunate  chap  on 
liis  hm-k  in  the  snow,  who  couldn't  turn  over  on 
account  of  his  snow-shoes. 

Thus  each  had  their  stoi-ies  to  tell  until  time 
to  tui'u  in,  when  four  of  the  party  went  across 
the  pond  to  another  camp,  leaving  six  of  us  to 
occupy  a  space  six  feet  long  by  six  feet  wide, 
where  we  slept  on  edge,  like  a  l)ox  of  well  packed 
sai'dines,  until  daylight,  when  each  man  got  uj) 
and  cut  a  chunk  of  venison,  salt  pork  or  bacon 
as  taste  dictated,  and  each  nuui  foi'  himself 
waltzed  around  that  stove  in  the  six  by  ten 
shanty  until  he  had  warmed  it  through  enough 
to  suit,  or.  disguising  pieces  of  raw  material  in 
an  outside  coating  of  bi'cad,  proceeded  to  stow 
it  away  with  that  appearance  of  keen  enjoyment 
displayed  by  the  average  boy  in  taking  a  pill. 
Then  some  rushed  away  to  put  out  the  dogs  and 
others  to  the  various  runways  to  watch. 

The  old  man  now  gave  his  attention  to  some 
sort  of  a  stew,  which,  as  he  had  made  no  calcii- 
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lations  on  stayino'  out  all  night,  and  the  camp 
supplies  had  run  low  in  the  particular  materials 
needed,  was  partially  a  failure.  The  i)rofessor, 
with  a  homesick  sort  of  expression  on  his  face, 
was  picking-  away  at  an  ancient  piece  of  bacon, 
while  an  enthusiastic  individual  who  had  wa'- 
lowed  in  an  acstacy  of  bliss,  theoretically 
over  venison  steak,  broiled  at  the  blazing  camp 
fire,  was  engaged  in  preparing  a  savory  strip 
of  the  same,  which  as  he  forgot  to  apply  salt, 
and  got  hold  of  a  piece,  but  just  moderately 
warm,  at  the  first  bite,  roused  a  rebellious  feel- 
ing within  him,  bringing  with  full  force  those 
:^addest  of  all  words,  "it  might  have  been 
(done),"  but  was  not  ordained  and  at  last,  as 
his  mind  kept  running  on  accounts  of  ship- 
wrecked people  who  had  to  eat  each  other  or 
starve,  and  cannibalism  seemed  innninent,  one 
of  the  guides  came  in  like  a  dove  bringing — not 
the  olive  branch  exactly-but  a  bag  of  oatmeal, 
which  he  made  into  pancakes !  And  those  pan- 
cakes went  to  our  hearts  and  stomachs  like  the 
blissful  ecstacy  of  love's  young  dream.  We 
were  saved !  And  while  we  ate  he  baked  and 
brought  them  forward ;  none  of  your  littly  patty 
cakes,  but  great  big  ones  the  size  of  the  frynig 
pan,  and  as  light  as  sea  foam  almost,  making, 
with  maple  sugar,  a  breakfast,  the  which  when 
sugested,  makes  my  mouth  water  to  this  day. 
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And  the  more  we  ate  the  happier  he  seemed  to 
feel.  And  those  cakes  touched  a  chord  in  the 
breast  of  one  individual  at  least  that  will  vibrate 
for  all  time,  and  if  ever  permitted  to  go  there 
again  he  would  not  ask  for  a  more  willing  as- 
sistant or,  if  reports  be  true,  a  better  guide  than 
Theo.  White  of  Keene  Flats,  tlie  author  of  those 
glorious  pancakes. 

After  breakfast  Phelps  took  us  up  the  inlet, 
with  its  dark  borders  of  balsams  and  tamarack, 
to  the  Marcy  trail,  where,  l)idding  him  a  regret- 
adieu,  for  we  had  become  attached  to  the  cheery 
old  man  of  the  mountains  in  our  short  acquain- 
tance, we  started  on  our  tramp  of  sixteen  miles, 
out  through  the  woods  to  Root's,  feeling  that 
we  Avere  nearing  friends  who  would  be  glad  to 
welcome  us  home ;  clearer  in  thought  and 
stronger  in  body  than  when  we  entered ;  glad  to 
go  back  but  sad  at  thought  of  leaving  the  moun- 
tains, over  which  we  saw  the  storm-cloud  gather, 
break  and  roll  away,  leaving  them,  kissed  by  the 
loving  sunshine,  clean,  grand,  strong  and  eternal 
as  the  hand  that  made  them. 


Rainbow    Falls. 


The  Cruise  of  the  Friesland 

TO  MEDITERRANEAN  LANDS 

S.  R.  STODDARD 
THE  LONG  RUN 


t: 


•HE     waves     that      follow 
as     wo     sail     away     from 
the   Windy   Islands  Satur- 
day eveninii'  are  like  mountains 
streaked    with    snow.      Sunday, 
the  wind  still  hlows  strong-  and 
the  watei-  is  lumpy,  the  waves 
outi'unning-   the   ship    and   run- 
ning- hiiih  — hut   the  day   is  de- 
li<ihtful    with    mixed    sunshine 
and    showei-s.    and    many    semi- 
invalids  find  tlu'ir  way  out  on 
deck.       Religious    services    are 
held    in    the    morning.      In    the 
evening  a  "service  of  song"  is  given  out  on  deck, 
and  a  "sacred  concert"  by  the  ship's  Belgian 
orchestra  in  the  saloon. 

Thirty-two  states  are  represented.  At  first 
many  were  recognized  as  in  primitive  times  by 
notable  peculiarities.  There  were  the  "Plaid 
Man,"  the  "Thermometer  Man,"  "The  Big 
Consul,"  the  "Long  Dominie."  the  "Widow's 
Mite,"  etc.     Congenial  spirits  soon  gravitate  to 
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allotecl  centers.  The  "Blue  and  the  Gray'' 
shake  hands:  the  "Solid  South"  and  the 
"Grand  Army"  are  as  one  family;  clergymen 


"  The  Blue  and  the  Gray." 

of  the  many  protestant  denominations  and  fath- 
ers of  the  Romish  Church  lie  down  together  and 
a  little  child  might  lead  them. 

The  long  run  of  2,932  miles  between  the  Ber- 
mudas and  Gibraltar,  which  is  to  occupy  eight 
days,  as  looked  forward  to,  holds  promise  of 
dread  monotony,  but  proves  quite  the  contrary. 
It  gives  opportunity  to  becone  acquainted,  and 
friendships  sprouting  under  such  favorable  con- 
ditions bud  and  blossom  and  bear  fruit  quickly. 
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?d  COr- 
•hboring 
steamer  chairs  where  one 
travel iiiii'  ruu'  is  fouiul  ample  covering  for  two, 
liaiuls  touch  and  soft  woi'ds  are  spoken.  In  the 
warm  sunshine,  or  out  on  the  windy  deck,  knots 
are  formed  in  the  web  of  life,  and  lines  cross  and 
get  tangled  for  better  or  for  worse  and  the  end 
—  ah,  who  can  tell ! 

To  descend  to  cold  statistics.  There  are,  ac- 
cording to  the  i)urser's  account,  about  430  pas- 
sengers on  board.  Of  this  numlier  34  have  the 
prefix  "Rev."  (It  is  whispered  that  there  are 
others  of  the  cloth  masquerading  as  plain  "Mr." 
and  the  Wieked-Man-from-the-Far-West  sug- 
gests that  it  Avould  have  been  better  for  their 
congregations  if  one  or  two  others  who  had  left 
shop  behind  had  been  like  considerate.)  Further 
sortings  show  sixteen  "Drs.,"  eleven  "Hons.," 
three  "Cols.,"  two  "Caps.,"  and  one  "Gen." 
There  are  196  mai-ried  and  a  considerable  con- 
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tmgent  who  have  been  but  are  not— widows  and 
ehannino'  of  course.  (Several  cases  of  desperate 
flirtation  have  been  detected  already  with  the 
have-  beens  in  the  lead.) 

It  called  for  171  officers  and  crew  to  take 
care  of  the  ship  and  its  passengers.  The  cap- 
tani  had  little  intercourse  with  the  passengers, 


"  Statistics  " 

giving  his  attention,  as  was  perhaps  right,  very 
much  to  the  management  of  his  ship.  The  affable 
purser  made  hosts  of  friends  and  many  a  sea- 
sick mortal  was  glad  to  greet  his  pleasant  face  in 
his  daily  rounds.  The  steward — man  of  sub- 
stance—to feed  us  on  the  trip  laid  in  at  New 
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York  upwards  of  -ISO.OOO  pounds  of  eatables  and 
drinkables.  There  are  81,000  pounds  of  fresh 
and  4.000  jjounds  of  coi'ued  beef.  232  beeves 
yield  up  their  toni>ues  and  eip-hty-four  ox-tails 
uet  into  the  souj).  There  are  -4,100  pounds  of 
veal,  11.000  pounds  of  nuitton,  4,100  pounds  of 
fresh  i)ork.  Other  items  are :  190  turkeys,  2,800 
fowl,  1,000  dueks.  2.000  pioeons,  2,000  squab, 
2,000  (|uarts  of  fresh  milk,  13,000  dozen  egg's, 
2,070  pounds  of  butter  and  2,500  pounds  of 
cheese  of  various  brands — a  strong  ari-ay  and 
some  of  it  mitey  good— 500  pounds  of  tea,  5,000 
pounds  of  coffee,  20  barrels  of  pilot  bread,  12 
barrels  of  Blue  Point  oysters,  1,200  pounds  of 
grapes,  30  tons  of  potatoes  and  2,000  pounds  of 
Spanish  onions.  These  last  go  into  almost  ev- 
erything but  the  ice  cream. 

Breakfast  and  luneh  are  as  it  happens — first 
come,  first  served  — but  dinner  is  a  fixed  festival 
of  august  proportions  and  inflexible  How.  ft 
takes  from  one  to  one  and  one-half  hours  to  go 
Ihrough  with  the  progranniie  of  ten  courses. 

Of  course  there  was  dissatisfaction  on  board. 
In  the  success  of  the  undertaking  was  developed 
its  most  objectionable  feature,  for  every  avail- 
able room  and  bunk  was  occupied.  Add  the 
distressing  experience  of  the  storm  and  it  is  not 
to  be  wondered  at  that,  under  the  torture  of  sea- 
sickness and  inconvenience  generallv,  some  kick- 
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ed— and  kicked  hard.  It  did  no  harm.  In  these 
after  days  when  the  raw  edge  of  temporary  dis- 
comfort has  l)ecome  softened  by  the  glow  of  de- 
lightfnl  retrospect  one  wonders  what  there  was 
to  cause  snch  an  ebnllition  at  the  time.  And 
through    it    all    the    manager,    wise   bevond   his 


"  And  Clark  Smiled.  " 

years,  saAv  past  the  jagged  present,  the  mellow 
future,  and  in  face  of  threatened  annihilation 
just  smiled  and  smiled,  and  soothed  with  prom^- 
ises  to  adjust  all  grievances,  and  to  smooth  out 
every  wrinkle  in  the  crumpled  rose  leaves  of  the 
time — in  a  day  or  two. 
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Meantime  the  ship's  company  did  not  waste 
coal  in  a  vain  attempt  to  make  up  lost  time  in 
the  rnn  from  continent  to  continent.  We  were 
movino'  steadily,  however,  bnrning  about  112 
tons  of  coal  and  going  on  an  average  360  milex 
j)er  day.  Every  day  at  noon  the  ship's  clock 
was  set  ahead  to  accord  with  meridan  time,  and 
those  who  would  be  correct  must  turn  the  hands 
of  their  watches  forward  from  twenty  to  twenty- 
five  minutes,  according  to  distance  made.  There 
were  lectures,  concerts,  balls,  euchre  and  whist, 
back-gammon  and  chess,  shuffle-board  and  ring- 
toss,  letter  Avriting  everywhere.  The  week  passes 
almost  before  we  know  it,  and  with  feelings  of 
intense,  if  sul)dued  excitement  at  the  thought 
of  stepping  on  solid  land  once  more,  and  of  the 
news  that  nuiy  be  waiting  us;  we  are  watching 
at  Ihe  going  down  of  the  second  Sunday's  sun 
for  the  distant  shore  and  later  greet  with  joy 
the  lights  that  mark  on  either  hand  the  ancient 
Pillars  of  Hercules.  At  midnight  we  pass 
through  the  gates  of  the  wide  East  that  open 
before  us  and  the  misty  Land  of  Childhood's 
Dreams  is  ours  to  go  in  and  possess. 
(To  be  continued.) 


SUMMER      HOTELS      OF     THE      ADIRONDACKS. 

Day   Rates   Given.     Special   for   Extended   Stay. 

Commercial   Hotel.     $2.50  day.     M.   McGuire,   Keeseville,   N.   Y. 
Blue  Mountain  House.    $2-$2.50.    M.  T.  Merwin,  Towahloondah. 
Nunn's  Inn.    $2.    G.  R.  Nunn,  Cranberry  L..  Wanakena,  N,  Y. 
Forge   House.     $3   up.     P.    C.    Wood,    Old   Forge,    N.    Y. 
Bald  Mountain  House.     $3-$4.     C.  M.  Barrett,  Old  Forge,   N.  Y. 
Cohasset.    $2.     Josiah  A.  Wood,  Old  Forge,  N.  Y. 
Inlet    Inn.      $2-$2.50.      C.    A.    O'Hara,    Inlet,    N.    Y. 
Grove  House.     $3-$4.     A.    D.   Brown   &   Co.,   Grove,    N.   Y. 
The   Sagamore.     James   H.    Reardon,    Long   Lake,    N.    Y. 
Wayside    Inn.      $2    up    day.      John    Anderson,    Jr.,    Newcomb. 
The  Antlers.     $3.50  up.     C.   H.    Bennett,   Raquette   Lake,    N.    Y. 
Sunset  Camp.     $2.50  up.     Richard   Bennett,    Raquette   Lake, 
Brightside  Cottages.     $3.     J.  O.  A.  Brvere,  Raquette  Lake. 
Lake  Placid,    (Club.)     Lake  Placid,    N.   Y. 

Grand  View  House.     $4.     Thomas  Parkes,   Lake  Placid,    N.   Y. 
Stevens    House.      Geo.    A.    Stevens,    Lake    Placid,    N.    Y. 
Ruisseaumont.     $4.00  and  up  day.     E.   H.   Patrick,   Lake  Placid. 
Underelitf.     Address    "Undercliff,"    Lake   Placid,    N.    Y. 
The   Berkeley.     John    Harding,    Saranac   Lake. 
Riverside    Inn.      $2.50-$4.      Pine    &    Corbett,    Saranac,    N.    Y. 
The   Algonquin.      $4.     John    Harding,    Saranac    Lake. 
Saranac    Inn.     $4.     M.    B.    Marshall,    Upper   Saranac    Lake. 
The   Wawbeek.      $4    up.      J.    Ben    Hart,    Wawbeek,    N.    Y. 
Rustic   Lodge.     $2.50.     Chas.    H.   Wardner,    Coreys,    N.    Y. 
Watch    Rock    Hotel.      $3.50.      George    Cecil,    Schroon    L.,    N.    Y. 
Grove  Point  House.     $3.50  up.     W.  A.  McKenzie,  Schroon  Lake. 
Leland  House.     $17.50-$28.     C.   T.   Leland,   Mgr.,   Schroon  Lake. 

SARATOGA. 

White   Sulphur   Spring  Hotel,   Lake   Saratoga.     $2.50-$3.     T.    C. 
Luther,  Mechanicville,  N.  Y. 

LAKE  GEORGE. 

Fort  William   Henry  Hotel.     "D.   &  H."  owners.   Lake  George. 
Hotel   Worden.     $2.50.     E.    J.   Worden,    Lake   George,    N.    Y. 
Grove    House.     $2.     E.    Wetmore,    Kattskill    Bay.    N.    Y. 
Trout  Pavilion.     $2.     Geo.    Cronkhite,   Kattskill   Bay. 
Hotel    Marion.      $3    up.      Jos.    H.    Marvel,    Lake    George. 
Lake    View    House.      $2-$3.      R.    J.    Brown.    Bolton.    N.    Y. 
Algonquin.      $2-$3.      E.    G.    Penfield,    Bolton-on-Lake    George. 
The   Sagamore.     $4  up   per  dav.     T.    Edmund   Krumbholz. 
Huletfs.     $2.50       H.    W.    Buckell,    Huletfs    Landing.  N.  Y. 
Sabbath   Day   Point.     $l.E0-$2.     F.   E.    Carney,    Sabbath    Day  Pt. 
Island   Harbor.     $2.     B.    A.    Clifton,   Hague,    N.    Y. 
Rogers"  Rock.    Rogers'  Rock  Hotel  Co.,  Rogers'  Rock,  N.  Y. 

LAKE  CHAMPLAIN. 

Westport    Inn.      $4.      H.    P.    Smith.    Westport,    N.    Y. 
Trembleau   Hall.     $2  50  up.     Farrell   &  Adgate.  Westport.  N.  Y. 
Hotel   Champlain.     D.   &   H.   Co  ,   owners.    Bluff  Point,   N.   Y. 
Cumberland.     $2   day.     R.    J.    Clark,   Plattsburgh,    N.    Y. 
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Save  the 
Pennies  and 
the  Dollars 
Will  Look 
After 
Themselves. 

This  IS  an  old  ana 
trutnrul  saying,  ana 
a  most  prontaDle  one 
■svnen  put  into  prac- 
tice. 

SAVE  MANY  DOLLARS  by  buying  dur- 
ing  our  January  Sales  and  you  11  have  sometning 
to^vara  your  support  auring  your  old  age. 

This,  we  think,  is  a  mucn  quicker  ana  more  satis- 
factory way  tnan  tne  first.  Tnere  is  al'svays  some- 
thing m  tne  way  or  substontial  savings  to  be  round 
in  tnis  store. 

The  Daylight  Store, 

Goodson  Brothers  Co., 

136-138  Glen  St.,  Glens  Falls,  IN.  Y. 


The  Little  Shoe  Store  Tlround  the  Corner 


Christmas  trade  did  not  take   away   all  our  stock.     We 
still  have  a  fine  line  of  Ladies'  Felt  Shoes  and  Slippers. 


Gun      Metal    Lace    and    Button 
Shoes    bench 
made,  just  the   thing   for  winter  wear 


Packi^rd 


$U.OO 


EDWARD  F.   IRISH 


9  Exchange  St.,  Glens  Falls 

BOTH   PHONES  REPAIRING 


THE  BOSTON  STORE  CO. 

A  Modern  Department  Store 

We  make  a  special  feature  of  Mail  Orders,  shipping 
promptly  and  giving  them  special  attention. 

We  carry  large  and  complete  stocks  of  Dry  Goods, 
Garments,  Millinery  and  all  kinds  of  House  Furnishings. 

I39-I41  Glen  Street,  Glens  Falls.  N.  Y. 


LEGGETT  &  PEDDIE 

137  Glen  Street 

Dealers   in   Dru^s.    Paints,    Oils,  Varnishes,   Etc,       Pre- 
scriptions by  licensed  men. 


BERT    H.    BEINTUBV 

Registered  Pharmacist 

31  SOUTH  ST. 


SCRATCHED  GLASSES 

In  old-fashioned  frames  are 
good  enough  for  some  peo- 
ple. My  glasses  are  clear 
as  a  diamond ;  my  frames 
the  most  stylish. 

L  P.  JUVET 

Glens  Fails  librdry  BIdg. 


The  National  Bank  of  Glens  Falls 

has  one  of  the  finest  and  strongest 

Saf^     Deposi-t     V/aul-ts 

in  the  State.     Its  heavy  steel  walls  are  FIRE 
and  BURGLAR  PROOF 

Boxes  from  $5   to   $65   per  year, 
according  to  size. 

Come  in  and  see  them  whether  you  are  ready 
to  rent  one  or  not. 

THE  GLENS  FALLS 

PUBLISHING  CO. 

Makes  a  Specialty  of 


HIGH    GRADE    PRINTING 
and    DIE    STAMPING 

The  completeness  of  its  equipment  and  the  quality  of 
its  work  is  a  surprise  and  cause  of  comment  among 
people  who  see  its  plant  and  products  for  the  first  time. 
This  publication,  including  color  work,  is  from  its 
presses.  If  you  are  particular  about  your  printing — 
whether  stationery,  catalogue,  or  other  kinds — consult 
the  Glens  Falls  Publishing  Company. 


ALL  THE  SOCIETY  EVENTS 

OF 

LAKE  GEORGE  and 

VICINITY 


Beautifully    Colored     Cover 
Fine    Half-tone     Illustrations 


the  C^ke  George 
Wirror 

EDWARD  ARTHUR  KNIGHT 
Editor  and  Manager 

Published  Weekly  the  Year  Round 
$1*00  per  Season;  lOcperCopy;  $L50perY€ar. 

AT  ALL  NEWS  STANDS 


Lake  George  Cottages 
and  Sites  for  Sale 

Warren  Realty 
Company 


Glens  Falls, 


N.  Y. 


Hyd^* way  Cottage. Dark  Bay, 
Lake  George.  $5,000.  The  Cof- 
fin Camps  (9 rooms)  at  Crosby- 
ide,  75  and  100  foot  fronts,  $1,650  each.  Birchcliff, 
Crosbyside.  $6,500.  Davis  Cottage.  5i2,000.  Property 
on  Assembly  Point,  1200  feet  lake  front,  ten  acres  in 
frontage  on  two  bays,  $5,000.  Clirehugh  Cottage, 
Crosbyside,    $4,500.      Victoria   Lodge.  Kattskill    I  ay, 


$4,500. 
farm. 


Trout    Pavilion   Hotel,    Cottages  and  large 
Price  on  application. 
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rf-^i"-^  1.^  yv  ^  Gt  e-  T  On  FOURTH    I^AKE 

^^^^^r-l*^^^  ^-     ■  FUI^TON      CHAIN. 

Extra  Broad  Piazzas.      Excellent  Accommodations  for  45.     New 

House,  Newly  Furnished.  Modern    onveniences. 

Rates:    $2.00  per  Day;    $10  00  to  $12.00  per  eek. 

JOSI  AH  A.  WOOD,  Prop,  P.  O.  Address,  Old  Forge,  N.  Y. 
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THE  ALGONQUIN, 

LOWER  SARANAC  LAKE, 

JOHN  HARDING,  Proprietor. 

Accomodates  150.  Adults  $17. ,50  and  upward  per  week.  Childred 
on  application.  Transients,  $4.00  per  day.  Modern  improvements. 
Electric  lights.  Good  fishing  and  hunting.  Livery.  Guides  fur- 
nished. Four-horse  tally-ho  meets  trains.  Hotel  c  nstructed  on 
most  modern  plans  with  view  to  the  requirements  af  pleasure  seek- 
ers. Adjacent  to  Ampersand  Golf  Links.  THK  BERKELEY,  Sara- 
nac  I.,ake  (village)  under  sania  maiiageniont.     Open  all  tlie  year. 


picturesque  Buhtfs... 

0n  Lake  George. 

"The  health  and  life  of  Lake  George,"  the  notable  resort  of 
young  people.  The  Hulett  House  with  ten  cottages,  accomodates 
eSO  guests.  Rates  S^-$:^  per  day:  $10-$  5  per  week.  Furnished 
ciittagcs  and  bungalows  from  $75  to  $;{00  for  the  season.  All  boats 
stop  at  Ilulett's.  Anmsemeuts:  golf,  teiuiis.  mountain  climbing, 
luuitiiig,  lisliing.  Sand  bathing  beach  in  front  of  the  house. 
Dancing  almost  every  evening.  There  are  no  dull  days  at  Hulett's. 
The  management  caters  to  the  fads  and  fancies  of  "young  people . 

For  jiarticulars  address, 

HENRY  W.  BUCKELI/.  Hulett's  I<andingr.  N.  Y. 


$ummen  Vacations 

J\  Short  Ocean  Voyage  to  a  Topeign  Land 

Go  to  Bermuda  by  new  twin-screw  Steamship  Bermudian  in 
forty-five  hours  from  New  York.  Temperature  cooler  than  at  the 
Middle  Atlantic  coast  resorts.  Good  fishing,  sea  bathing,  sailing 
and  bicycling.  For  illustrated  pamphlets  and  rates,  address  A,  E. 
OUTERBRIDGE  &  CO.,  Agents  Quebec  Steamship  Co..  Ltd,,  29 
Broadway,  New  York  City. 

Arthur  Ahem,  Secretary,  Quebec,  Canada,  or 
Thos.  Cook  &  Son.  245  and  laOO   Boradway,  New  York. 
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RIVERSIDE     INN 

SARANAC-.1.AKE,  N.  Y. 

ON  THE  SHORE    OF  LAKE  FOWER. 
Socially  and   geographically  the  center  of  the  Adi- 
rondacks. 

ACCOMMODATIONS  FOR  130. 
39  ROOMS  EN  SUITE.  WITH  PRIVATE  BATHS. 

SANITARY  CONDITIONS  PERFECT. 
Hardwood    floors     with     rugs    instead    of    carpets. 
Steam  lieat  and  open  fire  places. 

ELECTRIC  FANS. 
All  rooms  have  an  outside  view. 
Telegraph  and  long  distance  teleijhone  in  hotel. 

OPEN  ALL  THE  YEAR. 
Rates,  $2.50  to  $4  per  day;  $15  to  $28  per  week. 

PINE    &    CORBETT,    Propkietohs 


TRAVEL  IN  COMFORT. 

The  Delaware  &  Hudson, 

The  Shortest,  Quickest  and  Best  I^ine  Between 

NEW  YORK  AND  MONTREAi. 


Pnlly  Equipped  Trains.        .  , 

Through  Fttllmans. 
Cafe  Cars. 

Magnificent' Scenery. 
Perfect  Service. 

The  comfortable  route  to  Northern  New  York  towns. 
Send  two  cents  postage  for  free  copy  of  "Montreal  for 
Tourists." 

A.  A.  HEARD,  QenerrI  Passehg^  Ag^nt, 
ALBAISlY,  N.  Y. 
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The  Best  Resolution 

Of  1908  for  the  general 
welfare  of  your  purse, 
for  your  attractive  ap- 
pearance, for  your  high- 
est satisfaction  and  com- 
plete comfort  generally, 
is  to  shop  at  this  store. 
Those  who  have  had 
the  habit  for  years  know 
the  truth  of  this. 


Bt  B.  Fowler  Co 
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The  Cruise  of  the  Friesland 

TO  MEDITERRANEAN  LANDS 

S.  R.  STODDARD 

GIBRALTAR. 

Fcbnianj  IS,  1895. 
IKE  a  crouehinti'  lion  in  black  sil- 
houette against  a  sky  luminous  with 
bright  stars,  rises  the  great  rock  of 
Gibraltar  as  we  look  upon  it  first  in 
the  morning  while  it  is  yet  night. 
_  In  straight  lines  along  the  water  front 
and  tier  on  tier  at  intervals  against  its  black 
bulk,  sparkling  lights  mark  the  town  that  lies  in 
terraced  lines  along  its  base.  With  the  gray  of 
the  slow  coming  down  the  black  shadows  separ- 
ate into  masses,  the  masses  break  into  form  and 
outline,  and  with  the  coming  of  the  sun,  sea-wall 
and  battlement,  ancient  tower  and  structure  of 
the  later  day  stand  revealed. 

And  this  is  Gibraltar !     The  world 's  mighti- 
est citadel !    The  key  to  the  gateway  of  the  Medi- 


8  THE   CRUISE   OF   THE   FRIESLAXD 

terranean !  A  ^reat  mountain  peak,  or  rather  a 
series  of  peaks,  it  rises  sheer  from  the  sea.  East, 
south  and  west  the  water  comes  up  aji'ainst  the 
clitfs,  which  are  unscalable  almost  as  the  sides 
of  an  iceberg'.  At  its  noi-thern  end,  which  is 
the  head  of  the  ci'ouchin«'  lion,  vertical  cliffs  a 
thousand  feet  in  height  overlook  a  narrow  strip 
of  marshy  land,  connecting  it  with  Spanish  soil. 
Honeycombed  with  galleries  and  pierced  with 
port-holes,  out  of  which  the  mouths  of  cannons 
point ;  with  massive  sea-walls,  behind  which  the 
heaviest  of  guns  lie;  its  suimnit  a  resting  place 
for  other  guns  of  mighty  mould,  that  may  be 
sighted  by  range-finders  at  the  lower  level  and 
fired  by  electricity;  gai'i'isoned  with  a  force  of 
such  stufY'  as  forms  the  Bi-itish  soldiei-  and  with 
provisions  to  last  indefinitely  — (iibraltai-  is  be- 
yond question  the  one  impregnable  fortress  of 
the  woi'ld. 

Above  tile  terraced  town  you  get  glimpses  of 
cavernous  openings  into  the  mountain,  masked 
only  partially,  by  young  trees  and  growing  bush- 
es. Farther  away  along  in  the  side  of  the  black 
]-ock  which  faces  Spain,  lines  of  openings,  indi- 
cating the  course  of  tiers  of  galleries  within, 
ascending  gradually  as  they  follow  the  fluted 
contour  of  the  mighty  cliff.  What  the  rock 
I'cally  contains  the  public  is  not  allowed  to  know. 
Few  in  authority  even  know  it  all.  The  govern- 
or   mav    know,    but    minor    officers    have    little 


STODDARD  S   NORTHERN    aTONTHLY.  69 

knowledge  of  parts  except  those  over  which  they 
have  command,  the  others  sections  being  closed 
to  them  as  to  the  outside  world.  The  outside 
world  is  encouraged  to  believe  in  the  existence  of 
grim  secrets,  of  terrible  engines  of  destruction 
hidden  in  the  bowels  of  the  mountain,  and  of 
deadly  mines  beneath  the  innocent  looking  sur- 
face— and  perhaps  such  exist  mainly  in  the 
imagination.  But  there  is  evidence  to  convince 
anyone  that  no  projectile  has  yet  been  invented 
capable  of  demolishing  it,  or  earthly  power  to 
force  an  entrance  when  garrisoned  by  deter- 
mined men.  The  ending  of  the  four  years'  siege, 
where  the  English  successfully  resisted  all  the 
force  the  Spanish  government  could  bring 
against  them,  could  have  but  one  natural  and  to- 
be-expected  ending. 

Back  of  British  occupancy  at  intervals 
through  a  thousand  changing  years,  Phoenician 
andMoor,Moor  and  Spaniard  and  later  Spaniard 
against  Spaniard,  struggled  for  its  possession. 
It  Avas  during  this  later  strife,  in  1704,  that  Brit- 
ain, with  true  British  determination  to  see  fair 
play,  took  a  hand  and,  pending  the  contest,  be- 
came stake-holder  and  referee.  The  question  of 
ownership  never  was  settled  to  the  entire  satis- 
faction of  the  ]\Ian  in  Possession,  and  he  felt 
obliged  finally  to  declare  the  mill  off  and  the 
purse  and  gate-money  confiscated  as  proper  com- 
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pensation  for  his  services— which  seemed  an  emi- 
nently satisfactory  solution  of  the  problem.  The 
question  of  rightful  ownership  is  a  question  no 
more.  It  is  held  by  virtue  of  British  nerve, 
which  knows  a  good  thing  when  it  sees  it,  and  of 
British  bull-dog  tenacity,  which  never  loosen  its 
grip  while  a  toolh  remains  to  hold  on  with.  With 
nine  points  of  law  in  its  favor  who  shall  ques- 
tion the  remaining  one  point?  No  nation  exists 
today  which  could  so  well  be  trusted  to  combine 
necessary  force  wilh  coimnon  justice  in  holding 
a  check  over  the  ((uarrelsome  little  nationalities 
of  the  East  as  this  same  big,  sturdy,  assertive 
chap  who  l)('li('ves  in  fair  play  always  and  only 
takes  possession  of  your  property  when  he  is 
fully  satisfied  that  he  can  administer  its  affairs 
l)t'11ci'  than  >()u  can  yourself.  It  would  unques- 
ti()nal)ly  be  an  iniprovciiicnt  if  he  should  add 
still  others  to  his  de{)endencies  in  the  East, 
where  civilization  has  gone  to  seed;  where  it  is 
established  policy  to  spoil  the  stranger  that  is 
within  the  gates,  and  where  the  prevailing  relig- 
ion makes  a  virtue  of  crimes  at  which  true  civili- 
zation stands  aghast. 

We  had  been  called  in  the  morning  before  day- 
light that  we  might  get  the  earliest  view  possible 
of  the  famous  rock,  and  also  that  we  might  make 
an  early  landing  for  the  day  on  shore.  With 
daylight  came  a  fleet  of  native  boats,  scrubby 
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looking  craft,  with  venders  of  fruit  and  notions, 
swarthy  of  face,  picturesque  of  dress,  wildly 
gesticulating,  and  danioi'ous  and  discordant  of 


Under  the  Friesland's  Bow. 

cry  as  were  the  noisy  gulls  which  wheeled  and 
circled  around  to  pounce  ravenously  on  what- 
ever might  be  cast  overboard.  Finally  we  go 
ashore  and  are  duly  inspected  by  officers  in 
charge  at  the  water  gate. 

To   western   eyes   the   sights    are   interesting. 
There  are  twentv  tliousand  inhabitants  here  it 
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is  said.  Yo\i  would  hardly  think  that  the  town 
could  iiive  place  for  half  that  numher.  but  you 
find  that  parts  are  solidly  built,  that  the  streets 
are  narrow  and  the  dwellin<is,  wliere  glimpses 
can  be  had.  are  like  beehives,  swariuinu-  with 
many  occupants.  The  sti-eets  arc  alive  with 
color  of  a  mixed  population  bent  on  traffic.  Here 
is  the  Jew  with  libick  i-ohe  and  skull-cap,  Turkic 
with  ba,m:\-  trousers,  and  brilliant  fez,  Moors 
with  flowiim  robe  and  snow-white  scarf  of  many 
folds  wound  [)icturesquely  about  their  heads, 
black-bi'owed  Spanish,  blacker  Ethiopians  and 
English  soldiers  everywhere  swinyin^'  thi'ou^h 
the  streets  in  twos  and  threes,  bi-iuht  in  their 
tiiiht-tittinji'  i-ed  coats  and  shinj'  boots,  g'ivin;^' 
coloi'  and  l)rilliancy  to  every  scene.  Here  are 
troo])s  of  cavalry  with  jiiiLiliii'^  sahci's.  coinijanics 
of  artillery,  guards  ji'oinji  and  coming',  or  off 
duty  and  in  holiday  attii-e  bound  for  the  cricket- 
field  or  ill  parties  to  enp'a^e  in  some  other  of  the 
many  athletic  games  in  which  the  true  Bi-itain 
takes  delio-ht.  Tt  costs  England  ^ri.OOO.OOO  an- 
nually if  is  said  to  maintain  the  town  and  fort- 
ress. 

Through  the  market  place  we  go  beset  by  ven- 
ders of  fruit  and  curios,  by  would-be  guides 
and  noisy  cabmen,  by  traders— Moor  and  Turk, 
Jew  and  Gentile,  then  we  melt  away  and  are 
distributed  about  the  tow^n,  deeply  interested  in 
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scenes  all  new  and  strange.  The  bazaars  and 
shops  along  the  way  are  not  imposing  in  size 
bnt  are  i-ieh  in  color:  their  owners  are  solicit- 
ous, but  not  apt  to  make  mistakes  to  their  own 
detriment  when  making  change  foi'  the  visitor 
who  may  not  be  quite  clear  as  to  the  relatiA'e 
value  of  English,  French,  Spanish  and  Ameri- 
can moneys.  Trades  and  professions  seem  odd- 
ly mixed.  "Barber  and  tooth-puller"  is  a  com- 
mon sign  indicating  a  union  of  professions  not 
conmion  in  the  west,  and  suggesting  the  neces- 
sity of  making  your  wants  clearly  understood 
whenever  you  may  have  occasion  to  drop  into 
one  of  their  uncomfortable  chairs.  A  sharp 
young  Tui'k  works  up  a  thriving  Inisiness  by 
otifering  "Amereken  o-r-r-in-giz-z,  fresh  from 
Xe-jork,"  at  2  for  5  cents,  and  many  patriotic 
Americans  buy  heavily  when  common  cut- 
throat natives  are  offering  others  just  as  good 
at  two  for  a  cent.  The  last  I  saw  of  this  Turk- 
ish Yankee  was  at  the  dock  where  he  was  sell- 
nig  "Amereken  figs,  fresh  from  Ne-jork.''  The 
streets  are  narrow  and  crooked  but  exception- 
ally clean.  They  straggle  about  in  an  aimless 
sort  of  way,  which  I  afterward  found  to  be 
common  to  old  Moorish  towns ;  here  running 
along  the  side  of  the  hill  on  a  line  with  the 
roofs  of  the  buildings  ranged  along  the  street 
below,   now   making   a    dash   up   some   acclivity 


74  THE   CRUISE   OF   THE   FRIESLAND 

with  a  urade  like  an  old  fashioned  Dutch  roof. 
Throuii'li  the  residenee  ])oi-tion  of  the  town,  par- 
ticularly in  the  old  ^Toorish  (|uarters,  the  dwel- 


A  Street  in  Gibraltar. 

]in<is  present  hlank  walls  with  nai'row  door- 
ways and  hiiih  windows  lo  llie  street,  or  are 
surrounded  hy  liiuh  stone  walls,  the  tops  of 
wliieh  are  raiiiied  with  broken  s'lass  set  in  ce- 
ment. 
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The  Moorish  Castle,  built  A.  D.  711,  is  a 
prominent  show  feature  of  the  town,  but  the 
great  interest  of  the  visitor  centers  in  the  works 
that  are  in  the  rock  itself.  Preliminary  in- 
that  are  in  the  rock  itself.  Preliminary  inspec- 
tion and  registering-  at  the  guard-room  were  nec- 
essary before  we  were  permitted  to  enter,  then  a 
heavy  gate  was  unlocked  to  admit  us  and  made 
secure  after  we  had  entered  and,  convoyed  by  a 
sturdy  soldier,  we  penetrated  into  the  gallaries 
as  far  as  we  were  permitted  to  go.  What  years  of 
convict  toil  these  tunnels  represent!  They  are 
commonly  about  eight  feet  wide  and  from  eight 
to  twelve  high,  with  an  ascending  grade  up  or 
down  which  horses  can  be  driven  and  artillery 
transported  when  necessary.  The  way  twists 
about  to  the  right  and  left,  following  the  con- 
tour of  the  cliff's  face,  broadening  at  intervals 
into  considerable  chambers  in  which  are  heavy 
cannon  and  ammunition,  and  from  which  port- 
holes look  out  on  town  and  frontier  and  open 
sea.  A  closed  gate  finally  barred  our  way,  but 
from  an  opening  in  a  projecting  angle  we  mark- 
ed the  tunnel's  course  in  ascending  lines  of 
port-holes  far  above.  Downward— we  could 
only  guess  at  the  distance— half  a  thousand  feet 
perhaps,  the  rock  dropped  sheer.  On  the  plain 
at  its  base  a  sham-battle  was  taking  place.  We 
could  see  the  puffs  of  smoke,  then,  after  quite 
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an  interval,  hear  faintly  the  rattle  of  the  dis- 
chariie.  The  men  were  pi<iniies,  the  horses  ca- 
pering mites.  In  another  field  a  game  of  cricket 
was  in  i)i*ogri'ss :  in  still  another  football,  judg- 
ing from  the  rnsh  and  sei-amble.  and  the  (luick 
massing  and  melting  of  the  human  atoms. 
Splendid  fellows  physically  are  these  P>rilish 
soldiei'  hoys  and  clean  and  fi-esh  and  maidy 
withal. 

Beyond  the  line  of  sports  and  battle  ran  -i 
line  of  sentry  boxes  across  the  half- 
mile  of  land  from  shore  to  shore, 
between  which,  like  clock-work, 
paced  red-coaled  men.  A  half-mile 
beyond,  across  tiie  marshy  Hal  which 
is  the  neutral  gi'onnd.  in  pai-allel 
lines  is  aiiolhei'  row  of  boxes  and 
along  hack  and  forth  l)etween  these 
paced  men  of  more  sond)re  hue. 
Kngland  and  Spain  watch  each 
otlier  iiere.  'Ponuiiies  and  dons 
stam])  up  and  down  in  sight  of 
each  other,  as  Tommies  and  Dons  have 
done,  day  and  night,  for  more  than  a  hundred 
yeai's-  the  tonnnit's  cooly  insolent,  the  dons 
fiercel\  threatening.  Threatening  Gibraltar!  A 
June-bug  hurling  defiance  at  the  Sphinx ! 

Spanishtown  is  over  beyond  the  line  of  Span- 
ish   sentries.      A    l)roa(l    road    stretches    across 
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from  (iibraltar  to  Spanish  territory,  and  in  the 
day  time  your  ri^iht  to  ^o  is  not  (iiiestioned,  but 


Looking  Out  of  a  Port-hole. 

at  ni^'ht  when  the  north  j^ate  is  closed  it  is  not 
considered  safe  to  venture  across  the  tiat.  You 
may  be  mistakc^i  for  a  smu^i>ler  and  a  shot  fol- 
lows the  (luick  challenije  before  you  have  time 
to  explain.  Throuiih  the  day  a  motley  crowd 
goes  back  and  forth  along  the  way — carriages 
footmen  and  lines  of  donkies  bringing  huge 
paniers   of  vegetables   for   the   town   supply   or 
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struiiiilinu'  under  ,i:i-eat  l)iiiidles  of  hay  for  thr- 
nari'ison  cattle. 

The  difference  hetween  (iibraltar  under  the 
p]nylish  and  this  l)order  town  under  Spanisli 
I'ulc  is  notal)lc  and  not  1o  the  credit  of  the  hd- 
tei-.  Spauishtow  II  is  a  jiieture  of  s([uah)r  and 
decay.  Tln-ift  and  cleanliness  seem  unknown, 
lis  buildings  are  ^cnei-ally  of  hut  one  story  and 
huill  of  adobe.  The  sti-eets  are  lowest  in  the 
middle  and  the  sanitai'y  ai-i'anucments  of  the 
town  seem  to  consist  ol'  Ihi'dwin^'  the  town's 
refuse  into  llie  sti-eets  and  allowing-  it  to  float 
off  -when  i1  rains.  The  lowii  swarms  with  beg:- 
^ars.  but  has  a  bull  I'iiii;  and  Sunday  sports  for 
the  anuisement  of  its  pt'ople,  who  seem  hardly 
able  to  <_:ct  their  bread  to  say  notliin;^'  of  butter, 
in  juslicc  lo  S|)aiii,  hdwcN'ei'.  I  must  say  that 
thei'e  were  other  towns  in  its  tei-i-itory  seen 
later  which  did  n<i1  seem  so  utterly  low.  and 
some  that   would   be  a  credit   to  any  country. 

Cataliiia  bay  has  been  (i\'erlooked.  It  is  on 
l^ritisli  tei-ritor\'.  just  ai'ouml  the  shonldei'  of 
the  North  cliffs,  whei'e  the  level  land  ends  in  a 
pocket  (d'  the  mountain.  .\  little  circling'  beach 
is  here,  and  ui)wai'd  I'l-om  it.  a  thousand  feet  in 
lieiiiht.  in  one  unbi'oken  slope,  a  l)ank  of  white, 
unstable  sand  that  has  been  piled  along-  shore  by 
the  waves,  and  swept  upward  by  the  wind  to 
whei'e  it  now  lic^s  against  the  black  I'ock.  Aroiuid 
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the  bit  of  Ix^aeh  — in  uncertain  possession  because 
threatened  avalanche  — lies  the  little  fishing  vil- 
lage of  Catalina.  Clumsy  boats  are  on  the  beach, 
with  nets  drying  on  reels  or  spread  out  on  the 
sand.  A  single  street  leads  along  the  water 
front.  A  little  church  stands  at  the  head  of  the 
only  lateral  street  which  is  about  a  hundred  feet 
in  length.  A  gaudily  painted  image  of  the  Vir- 
gin and  Child  is  in  a  niche  over  the  door;  with- 
in, lights  are  burning  before  shrines;  horribly 
realistic  Christs  are  nailed  to  painted  crosses, 
and  weeping  Marys  and  highly  colored  cherubs 
are  here  resting  on  highly  improbable  clouds. 
Along  the  streets  are  chickens  and  goats  and 
children,  and  i)retty  black-eyed  S])anish  girls 
and  horrible  old  women. 


CAMPING  AND  HUNTING. 


BY  VERNETTE.  JOHN  AND  HENRY. 
J*  ^  ■!*■ 

WICK  eacli  yi'ai'  Father  takes  us  into 
the  Adirondaeks.  In  Ma.\  we  sik'iuI 
two  weeks  trout  fishing'  and  the  same 
Icii^lli  of  time  in  October  "still  hiint- 
iiiu"  deer.  We  have  oui-  lieadcpiar- 
ters  at  the  Fenton  House,  Niunber 
i"(iur.  X.  \ ..  ^oiny-  Fi-om  there  into  camp. 
]Iarry  made  liis  lirst  tri])  last  May,  as  he  is  oidy 
ten  years  of  a^e,  while  .John  is  thirteen  and 
Vernette  almost  fifteen,  both  of  whom  had  their 
first  deei'  huntini;    foui-  years  ago. 

I'nele  Lcstei'  almost  always  hunts  and  fishes 
with  us  and,  al  diffei-ent  times,  we  have  had  the 
pleasure  of  haviuL:  Bi'other  Vorke,  Sistei-  Ade- 
laide, cousins  Fay,  Jessie,  Adele,  iMildred,  Glenn 
and  Lynn.  Doctor  Drake.  I\Ir.  Ci'evlinji'.  Mr. 
White  and   Mr.  Sparks  with   us. 

Saturday  moi-ninu'.  the  twelfth  of  October  last, 
we  wei'e  out  of  bed  at  half  past  four.  We  ate 
a  light  bi'cakfasl  and  went  to  the  six  o'clock 
ti'ain.  Mother  accompanied  us  to  Utica,  fifty 
one  miles  away,  where  we  arrived  at  eight 
and   had  breakfast  at   Bagg's   Hotel.     At  nine. 
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fifteen  we  took  train  for  Lowville  and  cousin 
Lynn  came  aboard  at  Lyons  Falls. 

At  Lowville  we  had  dinner  with  our  cousins 
Fay  and  Jessie.  Uncle  Lester  and  cousins 
Glenn  and  Nellie  came  in  and  we  had  a  little 
visit  with  them.  After  dinner  we  drove  to 
Number  Four,  eighteen  miles  east  from  Low- 
ville. Arriving  at  dark  we  found  Aunt  Cora, 
friend  Angie  and  others  who  gave  us  warm  wel- 
come, as  well  as  warm  rooms  in  one  of  the 
large  cottages.  Some  times  we  have  a  smaller 
cottage,  just  large  enough  for  our  party.  Sun- 
day we  visited  with  relatives  and  friends,  and 
renewed  our  acquaintance  with  Aunt  Cora's 
cats  and  kittens. 

Monday  morning  we  started  for  camp  at 
Fifth  Creek  Pond,  seven  miles  farther  into  the 
woods,  where  Father  and  Uncle  Lester  hunted 
before  the  lumbermen  had  been  in  that  section. 
Two  good  hunters,  guides  and  cooks,  Henry  and 
Oren,  who  knew  the  Mountains  and  also  know 
how  to  cook  good  things  for  hungry  persons  to 
eat,  went  with  us. 

Our  "duffle"  was  put  in  a  wagon  and  taken 
five  miles  where  it  was  left  on  the  "tote  road" 
and  we  carried  it  over  the  two  mile  "trail"  on 
our  backs,  in  "pack  baskets,"  to  the  camp. 
Each   of   us   had   something   to  carry   in   pack 
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baskets  suited  to  our  size  and  strength.  We 
walked  the  whole  distance  to  camp,  seven  miles, 
also  out  again  the  next  Saturday  morning  and 
Father  said  we  did  it  well.  Going  into  camp  the 
second  time  we  rode  some  three  miles,  walked 
from  there  to  camp,  again  carrying  provisions 
and  other  things,  and  walked  all  the  way  out 
on  our  return.  "Duffle"  includes  all  we  take 
into  camp  from  guns  to  baking  powder. 

The  camp  is  built  of  logs,  shingled  with 
shingles  made  by  hand  right  there,  has  a  door 
and  three  windows.  Inside  there  are  a  stove, 
table,  some  camp  stools  and  four  "bunks."  The 
bunks  are  fastened  to  the  walls,  two  at  the 
back  and  two  on  the  side  of  the  camp.  Some- 
times when  he  had  a  warm  fire  it  would  get 
quite  hot  in  the  upper  bunks  and  Ave  would 
have  to  come  down  to  cool  off. 

We  were  up  before  sunrise,  usually,  had  our 
breakfast  and  started  off  hunting,  not  return- 
ing to  camp  until  about  five  in  the  afternoon. 
But  some  times  we  children  stayed  in  camp  for 
a  day.  Then  we  cooked  our  dinner,  chopped 
wood,  played  about  camp,  or  went  out  on  the 
hunting  trail  to  Sunday  Creek  and  back.  One 
day  John  had  a  blistered  heel  and  Lynn  and 
Harry  wanted  to  stay  in  camp  to  play,  but 
Vernette  wanted  to  go  hunting.     The  boys  cut 
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some  venison  oflP  the  fore  quarters  of  a  deer 
we  had  killed,  cooking  it,  together  with  some 
potatoes  and  cocoa  for  their  dinner. 

The  hunting  party  started  out  and  for  some 
time  did  not  see  anything  except  tracks  in  the 
snow  which  had  fallen  and  frozen  so  hard  that 
the  deer  could  hear  us  walking  a  long  way 
off.  About  noon,  when  it  was  warm  enough 
to  thaw  the  snow,  which  was  about  all  melted 
off,  and  we  could  walk  still  enough  for  "still 
hunting, ' '  as  Father,  Vernette  and  Henry  were 
walking  along  an  old  "tote  road,"  and  Oren 
was  across  Sunday  Creek  hunting  the  side  hill, 
Vernette  heard  Father  say,  "Hold  on."  He 
raised  his  rifle  to  his  shoulder  and  aimed  at 
something  in  the  thick,  dark  woods  on  the 
right.  After  what  seemed  a  long  time  to  Ver- 
nette he  fired  and  a  wounded  deer  jumped  five 
or  six  times  and  stopped  near  us.  Then  Henry 
shot  and  the  deer  dropped.  On  going  to  examina 
the  deer  we  found  a  fine  buck,  some  three  or 
four  years  old,  and  we  brought  him  home  with 
us. 

Henry  blew  a  hunter's  whistle  and  Oren  soon 
came  to  us.  They  dressed  the  deer  and  then  we 
had  our  lunch,  which  consisted  of  bread  and 
butter  with  cooked  venison  between  the  slices 
and  fried  cakes,  all  of  which  we  warmed  and 
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toasted  over  a  fire  built  by  Oren  and  Henry. 
After  that  they  took  the  deer  and  started  to- 
wards  the  place  where  the  wagon  was  to  meet  ■ 
us  when  we  came  out  of  camp,  and  where  two 
other  deer  were  waiting  to  be  taken  to  Number 
Four.  Father  and  Vernette  went  on  hunting 
and  in  the  course  of  the  afternoon  saw  two 
more  deer,  which  with  the  one  shot  and  two  seen 
by  Oren,  just  before  he  came  at  the  whistle 
call,  made  five  deer  seen  that  day,  jk 

On  the  following  "Wednesday  we  started  on 
the  trail  from  camp  and  when  we  reached  the 
"tote  road"  found  our  three  deer  "hanging  up." 
John  took  a  snap  shot  at  us,  with  his  camera, 
standing  near  the  deer,  with  our  pack  baskets 
on  just  as  we  came  over  the  trial,  with  Lynn 
and  Harry  holding  rifles,  like  any  hunters. 
Nearer  the  Fenton  House  were  two  more  deer 
and  these  with  the  one  we  had  eaten  a  part  of, 
and  left  the  rest  at  camp  for  another  party  com- 
ing in  later,  made  six.  Friday  afternoon  we 
drove  out  to  Lowville  with  two  deer,  one  for 
Lynn  and  one  for  ourselves.  The  next  morn- 
ing, the  twenty-sixth  of  October,  we  started  for 
home  and  mother  met  us  at  Utica. 


i 


MISTAKEN  FOR  DEER  SHOOTINGS. 

^*  ^2^  ^* 


T  is  probably  true  that  more  than 
ten  men  now  hunt  deer  where  one 
hunted  thirty  years  ago,  and  that 
not  one  in  twenty  of  those  who  now 
hunt  deer  have  had  the  training  and 
experience  necessary  to  make  them 
deer  hunters  in  the  true  meaning  of  that  term. 
They  are  simply  shooters.  With  this  fact  before 
us  it  is  almost  criminal  to  shorten  the  open 
season  for  deer  to  such  an  extent  as  puts  three- 
fourths  of  all  these  shooters  into  the  woods  dur- 
ing the  last  twenty  days  of  October.  What  else 
than  loss  of  human  life  can  be  expected'? 

If  all  these  shooters  had  been  trained  from 
boyhood  never  to  point  a  gun,  loaded  or  unload- 
ed, at  any  person ;  never  to  carry  a  gun  cocked ; 
never  to  carry  a  loaded  gun  along  a  highway; 
never  to  get  into  or  out  of  a  wagon  or  boat  with 
a  loaded  gun;  never  to  have  a  loaded  gun  in 
any  house,  or  camp ;  never  even  get  over  a  fence 
with  a  loaded  gun ;  never  to  shoot,  or  even  bring 
a  gun  to  face,  until  the  hunter  knows  what  he  is 
to  shoot  at;  and  had  been  taught,  trained,  and 
given  actual  experience  in  all  things  that  a  real 
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hunter  ought  to  know  and  do  then  it  would  be 
safe  to  go  into  the  woods  hunting. 

These  shooters  often  go  into  camp  without  a 
guide  or  real  hunter  with  them.  They  know 
almost  nothing  about  how  to  travel  through  the 
woods  and  hunt  deer  in  a  right  and  proper  way. 
As  they  know  but  little,  if  anything,  about  the 
"lay  of  the  land,"  the  habits  of  deer,  their 
feeding  places,  or  how  to  "still  hunt"  them, 
they   resort  to   a   haphazard   style   of   hunting  ^ 

which  should  be  expected  to  result  in  accidents  J 

rather  than  venison. 

Four,  five  or  more  of  such  shooters  go  out 
together,  follow  some  trail,  or  edge  of  swamp 
land,  or  along  some  stream,  or  on  some  ridge,  ail 
in  a  great  state  of  excitement,  their  magazine 
rifles,  or  worse  still  automatic  guns,  fully  loaded 
with  cartridges,  guns  at  full  cock,  fingers  on  the 
triggers,  expecting  to  see  a  deer  at  any  moment 
and  eager  to  shoot  at  the  first  moving  object, 
even  bushes.  And  they  do  shoot  at  what  they 
imagine  is  a  wild  deer,  which,  alas  is  some  times 
a  tame  dear,  and  life  goes  out  from  some  one's 
husband,  father  or  brother. 

Another  dangerous  way  to  hunt  deer  is  ' '  driv- 
ing." "  Some  small  hotels,  or  boarding  houses, 
and  camps  regularly  provide  this  kind  of  hunt- 
ing for  those  who  patronize  them,  and  these 
shooters  are,  to  a  large  extent,  men  who  use 
liquid    refreshments    with    their    lunch — while 
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"watching"  on  the  "runways"  for  deer  to  be 
"driven"  so  they  may  get  shots  at  them.  These 
watching  places  are  readily  recognized  by  the 
empty  bottles  which  surround  them. 

Owners  of  these  hunting  resorts  take  out  large 
parties  of  such  so  called  hunters,  station  them 
one  or  two  at  a  place  on  "runways,"  along 
streams  or  swamps,  on  ridges  and  at  other 
places  where  it  is  thought  they  may  "get  a 
shot,"  and  then  send  out  two,  three  or  more 
men  to  "drive"  deer,  i.  e.  to  "start"  or  alarm 
the  deer  by  barking  like  a  dog,  and  often  with 
the  help  of  a  "still  running"  dog,  by  shooting 
off  guns  etc.,  as  they  go  through  the  woods, 
hoping  the  frightened  game  will  run  where  the 
shooters  may  be  watching  and  thus  get  a  chance 
to  shoot.  These  men  who  watch  are  excitable, 
their  brains  befuddled  by  drink,  and  with  six- 
teen shot  Winchester  rifles  in  their  hands  are 
dangerous  to  human  life. 

Two  causes  seem  to  be  responsible  for  the 
killing  of  so  many  men  each  year  in  the  State  of 
New  York  while  hunting  deer.  First.  The 
largely  increased  number  of  men  who  hunt  deer, 
and  which  number  is  increasing  year  by  year. 
Second.  The  shortening  of  our  open  season  for 
deer  in  such  manner  as  puts  seventy-five  per 
cent,  of  all  who  hunt  deer  into  the  woods  dur- 
ing the  last  three  weeks  of  October.  "VVe  can  not 
make  all  these  men  experienced,  careful,  safe 
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hunters;  but  we  can  lengthen  the  open  season 
and  put  some  restrictions  or  make  some  require-  >, 

ments  from  those  who  hunt,  and  can  do  so  under  fi 

the  proposed  hunting  license  law.  '< 

If  the  open  season  for  deer  began  the  first 
day  of  September  and  ended  the  last  day  of  ■^ 

November,  three  full  months,  we  have  enough  'I 

deer  for  all  legal  shooting  and  the  deer  will  4 

then  increase  if  all  illegal  killing  is  strictly  pro-  ^ 

hibited.  J 

Even  should  deer  decrease  and  human  life  bo  , 

saved  by  a  longer  open  season  it  will  be  a  great  jj 

and  immeasureable  gain.     If  deer  decrease  not  '; 

so  many  men  will  hunt  and  that  will,  as  a  nat-  „ 

ural  balance,  give  the  game  a  chance  to  increase  ^ 

again. 

It  is  proposed  to  have  a  hunting  license  law 
enacted  at  the  present  session  of  our  Legisla- 
ture. If,  in  this  law,  certain  requirements  as 
to  the  ability  to  properly  and  safely  handle  a 
gun  and  hunt  are  made  necessary  to  the  issuing  i' 

of  a  license  to  hunt  deer  many  of  the  inexper-  \4 

ienced  and  careless  shooters  will  be  kept  out  of 
the  Adirondacks,  and  this  will  help  save  human 
life. 

The  State  of  Maine  has  the  best  record  of 
any  state  where  deer  hunting  is  largely  done. 
The  past  open  season  was  clear  in  this  respect, 
not  one  person  was  mistaken  for  game  and  shot, 
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while  New  York  in  a  much  shorter  season,  had 
eight,  or  more  men  killed  by  "mistaken  for 
deer"  shootings.  Also,  several  times  as  many- 
men  hunted  in  Maine  as  in  New  York.  Over 
twenty-one  hundred  non-residents,  to  be  exact, 
2,151,  hunted  in  Maine  this  last  open  season. 

In  a  recent  letter  the  Chairman  of  the  Com- 
missioners of  Inland  JJ'isheries  and  Game  for 
the  State  of  Maine,  writes  as  follows : 

"I  would  say  that  I  think  our  system  of  regis- 
tered guides  has  had  very  much  to  do  with  the 
preventing  of  fatal  accidents  in  hunting  in  this 
State.  It  has  been  several  years  since  a  register- 
ed guide  has  been  connectd  with  a  "mistaken 
for  deer"  shooting,  or  any  accidental  shooting 
in  the  woods.  The  registered  guides  are  under 
the  direction  or  under  the  control,  to  a  certain 
extent,  of  the  Commissioners.  In  other  words, 
they  cannot  guide  unless  registered,  and  they 
cannot  be  registered  unless  competent.  And 
the  fear  of  being  deprived  of  the  privilege  of 
guiding  tends  to  make  them  obey  the  law  and 
be  careful."  If  we  should  have  a  system  of 
registered  guides,  which  means  competent  guides 
also,  and  make  it  necessary  for  all  hunting  par- 
ties to  have  at  least  one  such  guide  with  them 
it  would  still  further  protect  human  life. 

It  would  seem  that  a  longer  open  season,  with 
restrictions   and  requirements   in  the  the  pro- 
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posed  hunting  license  law,  together  with  a  good 
system  of  registered  guides  will  more  fully  pro- 
tect the  lives  of  those  who  hunt  deer  than  any 
other  means  the  writer  has  heard  advanced, 
some  of  which  are  as  follows :  Those  who  would 
like  to  "hound"  or  "drive  deer"  with  dogs 
urge  the  return  to  that  method  of  hunting  and 
say  it  will  save  human  life.  Well,  in  times  it 
might  so  result,  for  the  dogs  would  soon  ex- 
terminate the  deer,  or  nearly  do  it,  and  then 
men  would  not  go  deer  hunting  and  consequent- 
ly men  would  not  be  mistaken  for  deer  and  shot. 
While  the  deer  lasted  there  would  be  as  many, 
if  not  more,  inexperienced  shooters  in  the  woods, 
on  the  ' '  runways ' '  and  along  streams  and  would 
kill  each  other  as  they  are  now  doing  without 
the  dogs  to  "drive"  deer  for  them. 

Massachusetts  allows  only  the  use  of  shot  guns 
for  deer  hunting  and  New  Hampshire  has  a 
similar  law.  These  laws  are  in  the  interest  of 
human  life  and  do  protect  hunters.  Pennsyl- 
vania strictly  prohibits  the  use  of  any  and  all 
kinds  of  automatic  guns  for  deer  hunting  and, 
while  this  law  was  not  expressly  enacted  for  the 
safety  of  hunters,  it  does  protect  hunters  as 
well  as  game. 

It  is  well  argued  that  a  return  to  single  shot 
rifles  with  medium  penetrating  power  and  range, 
of  large  enough  calibre  to  insure  the  killing  of 
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deer  within  ordinary  distance,  will  work  out 
very  much  protection  to  men  in  the  woods.  The 
writer  believes  in  this  proposition,  and  if  there 
is  any  way  to  put  it  into  active,  thorough  opera- 
tion would  like  to  have  it  tried.  For  years  he 
has  still  hunted  deer  with  a  single  shot,  breech 
leading,  40-50  Remington  rifle  and  it  is  the 
f  "luckiest"  gun  he  ever  used  and  one  he  pre- 

;  fers  for  deer  hunting  to  any  other  gun  he  ever 

I  saw.     With  only  one  single  shot  a  hunter  will 

%  be  sure  to  know  what  he  is  to  shoot  at  and  will 

i;'  wait  for  a  good  shot,  while  with  a  magazine  or 

j^  automatic  rifle  the  tendency  and  rule  is  to  bang, 

;'  bang  away  at  a  deer  as  soon  as  seen,  as  long  as 

I  in  sight  and  some  times  when  out  of  sight.    This 

^  causes  wild  and  dangerous  shooting.     It  is  not 

^  plain,  however,  that  the  use  of  single  shot  guns, 

^  to  any  extent,  can  be  brought  about.     So  we 

W  come  back  to  the  proposition  of  a  longer  season, 

§  requirements  in  license  law,   registered   guides 

and  care  to  keep  from  shooting  each  other. 

Clarence   L.   Parker. 
Norwich,  N.  Y.,  Dec,  31, 1907. 
#         *         * 

AN  ASSOCIATION  VIEW. 

I  My  Dear  Mr.  Stoddard : 

I  IV' NO  WING  that  you  were  no  "hunter"  and 

%  X^  knowing  as  I  have  for  years  that  you  pre- 

^:  ferred  to  see  the  game  along  the  highways  and 

f:  trails  and  enjoyed  their  company  much  more 

f:-  than  you  did  their     flesh,  and  had  not  been  con- 
nected closely  with  hunting  operations,  I  am  not 
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surprised  at  the  sentiments  you  put  forth  in  the 
' '  Northern  Monthly.  ' ' 

If  all  the  hunting  with  hounds  were  to  be 
done  in  the  "brutal  way"  you  described,  well  and 
good,  but  conditions  today  are  vastly  different 
than  they  were  thirty  years  ago  or  even  five 
years  ago.  Thirty  years  ago  the  Adirondacks 
did  not  average  one  hunter  to  a  township,  today 
you  will  find  almost  one  to  every  hundred  acres. 
Thirty  years  ago  we  would  get  a  few  buck- 
board  loads  of  hunters,  now  they  come  by  train- 
loads.  On  the  lake  where  you  then  would  have 
stationed  your  one  cool  "butcher"  with  his 
single  shot  rifle  and  his  guide,  you  will  find  to- 
day fifty,  not  the  cool  calculating  hunters  of 
long  ago,  but  eager,  crazy  novices  without 
guides,  armed  with  the  most  modern  repeating 
or  automatic  rifles  the  use  of  which  they  know 
next  to  nothing,  and  for  each  of  these  on  the 
lake  there  are  ten  in  the  woods,  on  the  highway 
and  trails  watching  for  the  deer  which,  driven 
by  the  dogs,  must  cross.  Every  living  thing  that 
moved  would  be  to  these  men  a  deer. 

So  my  dear  Mr.  Stoddard,  we  are  against  your 
theory  of  "hounding"  for  "  humanity's  sake." 
We  know  that  its  means  the  utter  extermination 
of  the  deer  and  we  believe  there  would  be  more 
hunting  fatalities,  more  men  shot  for  deer  the 
fii'st  week  of  your  hounding  period  than  ever 
occurred  in  any  hunting  season  in  this  state  yet. 

Yours  sincerely, 

A.  M.  Church,  Sec. 

Boonville,  Jan.  18,  1908. 
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T  is  cruel !  brutal !  inhuman !  to  hunt 
with  dogs !"  said  one  who  had  no  sym- 
pathy with  the  weakness  of  strong 
men.  So  far  as  cruelty  and  brutality 
are  concerned.  Granted.  But  it  is 
very  human.  It  is  called  sport  and 
there  is  no  thought  of  cruelty  in  it.  The  boy 
who  impales  a  struggling  fly  on  a  pin  or  one  by 
one  pulls  off  its  wings  has  no  desire  to  cause 
pain.  He  simply  wants  to  see  the  thing  buzz. 
"When  he  ties  a  tin  can  to  the  tail  of  some  friend- 
less dog  which  he  has  enticed  within  his  reach, 
he  has  no  thought  of  cruelty  to  the  poor  cringing 
thing — it  is  simply  sport! 

For  sport  a  Roman  populace  gave  Christians 
to  half -famished  beasts— to  see  them  squirm ! 
They  set  savage  men  against  each  other  and  the 
vestal  virgins  turned  their  thumbs  downward 
when  the  vanquished  appealed  for  life.  Not 
that  the  sweet  judges  were  not  tender  hearted 
with  their  kind,  but  these  were  not  of  their 
kind  or  worthy  of  consideration  except  as  they 
afforded  sport. 

Thus  the  sportsman  hunts  the  deer  for  the 
amusement  it  affords.     Occasionally  the  tender- 
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hearted  with  re-awakened  pity  for  the  hunted 
cry  out  against— not  the  killing  but— the  cruelty 
of  chasing  with  dogs.  And  the  wily  sportsman 
smiles  behind  his  fingers  and  turns  the  spot- 
light freely  on  the  sin  of  hounding,  while  he 
quietly  shapes  legislation  to  suit  his  convenienc? 
as  to  time  and  condition. 

It  is  a  sportman's  law  purely  and  should  be 
considered  as  such.  It  is  a  sportsman's  law  by 
permission  of  tender-hearted  laymen  whose 
scruples  are  satisfied  if  they  can  be  assured  that 
the  timid  deer  will  not  be  annoyed— just  killed. 

Mr.  Parker  represents  the  gentleman-  sports- 
man and  considers  the  question  from  a  sports- 
man's point  of  view.  Mr.  Church  is  secratary 
of  the  Brown's  Tract  Guides'  Association  and 
speaks  for  an  influential  body  of  men  who  would 
naturally  favor  what  seems  to  promise  the  best 
permanent  results  to  their  business  of  guiding. 

Both  agree  in  the  belief — which  seems  unsup- 
ported by  any  evidence  so  far  presented— that 
the  use  of  dogs,  by  bringing  in  a  gang  of  in- 
experienced "shooters"  would  lead  to  the  sacri- 
fice of  more  human  lives  than  under  the  pres- 
ent system.  But  facts  are  stubborn  things. 
Theoretically  the  elimination  of  the  dog  was  to 
bring  an  ideal  condition,  as  still-hunting,  in 
which  the  man  matched  his  cunning  against  the 
craft  of  the  wild  beast,  called  for  gifts  worthy 
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of  the  noble  game  but  experience  developed  an 
unexpected  factor— the  "Mistaken-for-Deer" 
shootings— and  the  curious  fact  stands  forth, 
that  tlie  greater  part  of  the  shootings  where 
men  have  been  mistaken  for  deer  have  been 
by  guides  and  Minters  of  undoubted  experience, 
and  nearly  all  by  men  who,  under  the  most 
stringent  examination  as  to  fitness  could  not  be 
denied  the  right  to  carry  guns.  Under  such 
conditions  what  court  is  there  that  can  deter- 
mine competency?  Naturally  the  present  law 
appeals  to  the  experienced  sportsman  rather 
than  an  era  of  dogs  which  would  make  his  credit 
less  exclusive  by  making  a  share  of  the  noble 
spoils  obtainable  by  untrained  novices  in  the  art. 
He  would  put  barbed  wire  on  the  legal  fence  to 
shut  the  rabble  out  and  close  the  door  of  the 
school  of  experience  from  which  he  graduated 
lest  the  amatuers  kill  each  other  in  the  learning. 

Neither  Mr.  Parker  or  Mr.  Church  consider 
the  question  from  its  sentimental  side.  With 
them  it  is  simply  a  matter  of  business  and  of 
sport.  There  is  no  thought  of  cruelty  in  it. 

''Every  man  is  somewhat  of  a  sportsman. 
The  Northern  Monthly  takes  no  high  moral 
ground  against  sport.  It  simply  calls  for  fair 
play.  It  asks  equal  rights  for  the  novice  who, 
though  lacking  woods-wisdom  may  be  as  much  a 
sportsman  at  heart  and  as  fully  entitled  to  the 
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enjoyment  of  the  chase  as  his  seasoned  brother. 
It  asks  the  return  of  the  old  system  which  for 
some  unexplained  physiological  reason  did  make 
for  the  security  of  the  hunter  against  his 
brother's  bullet.  Mr.  Parker  says:  ''Men  drive 
(^gg^  *  *  *  j)y  jjarliing  like  a  dog,"  etc.  Need 
there  be  any  better  argimient  in  favor  of  the 
return  of  the  real  dog  than  the  man  who — pos- 
sibly in  direst  need  of  the  money  it  brings — 
risks  his  life  from  the  gun  of  the  man  who  pays 
for  the  running.  Mr.  Parker  suggests  that  "if 
\  certain  requirements  as  to  the  ability  to  prop- 

erly and  safely  handle  a  gun  and  hunt  are  made 
necessary  to  the  issuing  of  a  license  to  hunt 
deer  many  of  the  inexperienced  and  careless 
shooters  will  be  kept  out  of  the  Adirondacks, 
and  this  will  help  save  human  life." 

Mr.  Church  says:  "We  are  against  your 
theory  of  'hounding'  for  'humanity's  sake.'  We 
know  that  it  means  the  utter  extermination  of 
the  deer."  Is  it  not  a  fact  that  the  law  finds 
it  easier  to  control  the  blatant  roysterer  than  the 
sly  thief?  A  law  that  can  be  made  effective 
against  the  still  poacher  certainly  can  be  fitted 
to  the  noisy  hound. 

But  why  draw  the  line  at  dogs?  If  it  be  not 
proper  to  harry  what  makes  it  right  to  kill? 
The  question  of  human  need  for  food  is  seldom 
put  forward  as  an  excuse.     If  the  right  to  kill 
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for  sport  be  conceded  is  it  consistent  to  stop  at 
a  lesser  evil  when  the  price  may  be  a  human 
life?  Is  the  mere  chasing  by  dogs  an  unmixed 
cruelty"?  Who  that  has  watched  the  crafty  ac- 
tion of  deer  or  fox  when  pursued  by  a  dog,  can 
believe  there  is  anything  like  sickening  fear  in 
their  hearts.  Unless  close  pressed  there  is  often 
a  .jaunty  insouciance  in  the  easy  movement  of 
the  deer  which  suggests  a  reckless  enjoyment 
of  the  chase  he  is  giving  his  laboring  pursuers 
and  a  serene  belief  that  escape  is  easy  enough 
for  him  at  any  time.  His  object  at  first  seems 
simply  to  keep  sufficiently  ahead  to  be  out  of 
reach  and  the  little  spice  of  danger  no  doubt 
adds  zest  as  in  human  game.  When  warned 
from  experience  that  it  is  a  thing  not  to  be 
trifled  with  he  runs  to  some  familiar  lake  or 
stream  and  swims  far  out  or  wades  along  the 
shore  and  from  some  safe  covert  watches  his 
baffled  enemy's  arrival  and  final  disconfiture. 
It  is  only  when  man  appears  on  the  scene  to  fol- 
low with  boat  and  gun  or  club  that  they  become 
frantic  with  fear.  Under  ordinary  circumstan- 
ces the  pursuit  by  dogs  is  to  the  fleet  deer  mere 
play. 

Prohibit  the  pursuit  of  deer  hy  boat  in  open 
water  or  the  firing  of  any  gun  from  any  boat  at 
any  deer  standing,  wading  or  swimming  in  any 
lake  or  pond  in  the  Adirondacks. 
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The  true  sportsman  would  scorn  a  less  nobU^ 
way  than  stopping  his  game  on  a  runway,  the 
novice,  with  real  sporting  blood  in  his  veins 
would  willingly  take  his  chance,  the  butcher 
and  the  mollycoddle  only,  could  be  guilty  of  tir- 
ing the  struggling  creature  out  by  persistent 
headings  and  then  belaboring  with  an  oar  or 
blowing  its  life  out  with  a  gun  at  close  range. 

"The  average  hunter  today  can  kill  more 
deer  still-hunting  than  he  could  with  dogs  un- 
der the  old  law,"  said  one  of  the  most  success- 
ful hunters  of  the  Adirondacks.  "It's  all  in 
knowing  how.  That's  why  the  old  veterans  like 
tlie  law  as  it  stands.  It  discourages  green- 
horns. The  greenhorn  stands  about  as  much 
chance  of  shooting  a  deer  here  as  an  elephant 
in  Central  Park !  But  when  you  know  how,  its 
dead  easy  enough.  That  16-year-old  boy  over 
there  killed  three  in  one  day  last  fall  and  hit 
-  another  that  got  away.  Nobody  knows  how 
many  are  shot  and  get  awa^y  to  die  by  themselves. 
That's  the  bad  part  of  it.  That's  where  the 
dog  would  come  in  handy.  If  he  could  be  used 
the  body  could  be  found  and  the  meat  do  some- 
body some  good.  And  that  part  of  the  law  that 
limits  the  killing  to  two  without  regard  to  the 
man  is  all  wrong.  The  man  who  gets  his  living 
here  and  needs  the  meat  should  not  be  put  in  the 
same  class  as  the  man  who  comes  here  and  hunts 
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for  sport.  If  a  man's  family  is  in  want  of 
meat  lie  isn't  going  to  shut  his  eyes  when  a  big 
fat  buck  comes  his  way  just  because  he's  had 
his  two.  And  if  he  doesn't  happen  to  be  suffer- 
ing for  venison  at  that  particular  time  he  does 
need  flour  and  potatoes,  and  boots  and  shirts, 
and  he  blazes  away  just  the  same.  The  hotels 
can  most  always  use  the  meat.  People  come 
up  here  who  don't  care  to  hunt,  but  would  like 
a  bit  of  venison  for  a  change  and  if  it  happens 
to  be  out  of  season,  a  little  mountain  sheep  with 
a  wink,  tastes  almost  as  good.  The  danger  part 
comes  in  where  the  man  looses  his  head.  No- 
body knows  what  thoughts  come  to  a  man  left 
out  alone  for  hours  to  watch  some  runway  while 
the  other  fellows  are  out  beating  the  bush  to 
drive  the  game  his  way.  He  doesn't  know  that 
he  is  strung  up  to  that  pitch  when  he  fancies 
things  different  from  what  they  are.  They  may 
have  agreed  on  just  exactly  what  each  will  do — 
where  each  hunter  shall  stand  to  watch  and 
what  course  each  beater  shall  follow— but  after 
they  have  separated  the  man  who  watches  may 
think  to  improve  his  chances  by  making  a  little 
change  in  his  position  and  the  other  fellow  the 
same  and  they  get  mixed.  And  maybe  the  beater 
gets  tired  and  hot  and  a  little  oft'  his  base  and 
forgets  to  bark  all  the  time,  while  making  his 
way   through    some    particularly   nasty   bit   of 
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brush  or  bog  and  just  then  the  man  on  the 
watch  sees  something  and  the  thing's  done.  If 
hounding  were  permitted  the  hunter  Avouldn't 
be  in  such  a  damned  hurry  to  fire.  If  there  was 
a  dog  following  he  would  wait  until  he  saw 
clearly,  knowing  that  ordinarily  if  the  animal 
got  past  that  time  there  was  a  chance  that  the 
dog  would  run  him  around  again.  Then  again 
if  dogs  were  used  many  a  tenderfoot  would 
come  on  the  chance  of  killing  a  deer  on  a  run- 
way who  wouldn't  stand  the  ghost  of  a  chance 
of  getting  a  shot  at  one  still  hunting." 

' '  And  I  don 't  see  what  is  to  be  gained  by  cut- 
ting the  season  short  as  you  suggest.  If  it  is 
made  short  the  hunters  will  all  rush  in  at  once 
and  fill  the  woods  and  scare  the  game  all  away 
into  the  back  countries  where  they  are  hard  to 
get  at — and  then  rush  out  again.  If  a  long  open 
season  there  would  be  just  about  the  same  num- 
ber of  hunters— possible  a  few  extra — only  they 
would  be  distributed  over  the  longer  time  to  suit 
their  own  convenience  better,  and  with  more 
time  at  their  disposal  and  with  the  number  they 
might  kill  limited  the  same  as  in  the  shorter 
season — they  would  naturally  pick  their  game 
and  not  blaze  away  at  the  first  old  thing  that  hove 
in  sight.  It  would  be  better  too  for  the  people 
who  count  largely  on  visitors  for  their  livlihood 
— the  guides  and  the  hotels,  by  extending  the 
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season  for  hunting  long  after  visitors  who 
come  simply  for  health  or  pleasure  have  gone 
back  to  their  homes." 


A  SAFE  AND  SANE  LAW. 

t^*  (^  5^* 

Limit  the  open  season  to  fifteen  days  when 
dogs  may  he  used  in  pursuit  of  deer  and  during 
which  time  all  the  killing  must  he  done. 

Compel  every  hunter  to  take  out  a  license. 

License  sportsmen  who  are  not  residents  of 
the  state  at  a  flat  rate.  Make  a  lower  rate  to 
residents  of  the  state  living  outside  the  counties 
where  they  propose  to  hunt. 

Put  a  nominal  price  on  the  license  to  hunters 
within  the  houndaries  of  the  county  in  which 
the  hunter  permanently  resides. 

Limit  the  killing  hy  a  non-resident  to  two 
deer  during  the  season  and  to  the  carrying  out 
of  one  carcass  hy  each  man  who  shall  he  required 
to  make  oath  that  he  personally  killed  the  deer 
in  question. 

Prohihit  the  firing  of  a  gu7i  from  a7iy  hoat  at 
any  deer  standing,  wading  or  swimming  in  the 
waters  of  any  Adirondack  lake  or  stream  or  the 
pursuit  of  any  deer  in  any  hoat  with  intent  to 
kill. 

Permit  residents  to  kill  during  the  open  sea- 
son and  within  the  county  where  they  perman- 
ently reside,  any  numher  of  deer  needed  for 
consumption  within  the  county  where  killed. 
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Prohibit  the  display  or  sale  of  Adirondack 
venison  in  any  public  market  or  the  sale  to  any 
person  outside  the  county  where  killed. 

License  all  guides  declared  competent  by  a 
committee  of  their  peers  and  constitute  them 
officers  charged  with  the  enforcement  of  law 
under  the  State  Forrest  Fish  and  Game  Commis- 
sion. 

Ijicefise  hunting  dogs  xinder  statable  provissons 
and  provide  that  during  the  open  season  each 
dog  shall  wear  a  collar  bearing  his  owner's 
name,  license   number,   etc.,  for  identification. 

Make  it  the  duty  of  every  officer  charged 
with  the  enforcement  of  the  law  to  shoot  on  sight 
any  dog  hunting  or  running  at  large  outside 
the  open  season  or  at  large  at  any  time  without 
the  collar  as  provided  by  law. 

*         *         * 

FOREST  PLANTING. 

O0]\IlMISSI0NER  WHIPPLE,  head  of  the 
State  Forest,  Fish  and  Game  Commission, 
has  been  doing  a  splendid  work  for  the  common- 
wealth and  for  generations  yet  to  come  in  pre- 
senting so  ably  the  imperative  needs  of  immedi- 
ate persistent  action  in  the  reforestation  of  de- 
nuded lands  of  the  Adirondacks.  That  he  does 
not  brand  more  forcibly  the  criminal  cause  of 
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the  devastation  he  is  seeking  to  repair  may  be 
the  wisdom  of  the  man  who  stands  between  the 
two  extremes— the  "cranks,"  of  which  the 
Northern  Monthly  is  one  who  are  trying  to 
save,  and  the  pulpo-lumberists  who  are  grasping 
at  what  remains  of  the  forests — and  with  future 
sight  well  knows  that  when  people  are  made  to 
see  clearly,  political  necessity  will  find  no  need 
to  temporize.  Mr.  Whipple  presents  figures  to 
show  that  in  twenty  years,  if  the  present  rate  of 
destruction  it  not  checked,  there  will  be  no  saw- 
ing timber  in  the  United  states,  leaving  his  hear- 
ers to  draw  inference  and,  if  so  disposed,  apply 
the  remedy.  Mr.  Whipple  is  ably  seconded  by 
State  Forester  Knechtel,  who  with  witty  tongue 
and  beautiful  pictures  shows  in  most  convinc- 
ing manner  the  forests  in  the  changing  seasons, 
its  valleys  and  mountain  heights  thick-covered 
with  the  protecting  trees  under  which  lies  the 
humus — the  fallen  leaves  and  decayed  vegeta- 
tion of  ages  bound  in  unbroken  mass  by  fibrous 
roots  like  a  living  sponge  to  hold  the  rain  and 
melting  snows— and  the  naked  rock  where  the 
lumberman  and  the  following  fire  have  passed 
and  nature's  provision  for  holding  back  the 
floods  had  been  swept  away  by  that  which  it 
had  once  controlled.  The  growth  of  the  tree 
from  seed  to  sturdy  youth  was  also  shown,  sup- 
plemented by  views  of  foreign  nurseries  where 
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cultivated  forests  were  seen  in  splendid  matur- 
ity. It  was  to  be  expected  that  a  trained  forest- 
er could  not  view  with  patience  the  mature  and 
fallen  trees  that  are  allowed  to  go  to  waste  in 
the  higher  mountains  any  more  than  the  tidy 
housekeeper  could  condone  dirt  and  he,  natur- 
ally enough  counsels  the  clearing  up  of  such 
seemingly  wasteful  and  unsightly  things,  but 
lacking  the  assurance  that  the  cleaning  up  Avould 
end  with  fallen  trees  it  is  best  to  give  the  wood- 
hunter  no  opening  for  the  destruction  of  the 
young.  The  parks  of  the  Old  World  are  not 
like  the  mountains  of  the  New,  and  their  needs 
are  not  the  same.  On  our  mountains  nature  has 
for  untold  ages  been  weaving  the  sponge-like 
blanket  which  is  the  perfect  distributing  reser- 
voir and  protection  against  destructive  forest 
fires. 

It  is  a  question  even  if  the  fallen  trees 
should  be  removed.  Of  such  the  mountain 
mould  is  made.  Every  farmer  knows  that  to 
take  from  the  field  continually  without  return 
impoverishes  the  land.  While  we  can  admire 
the  cultivated  forests  of  the  Old  World  we  know 
that  our  wild  forest  humus  is  infinitely  better  as 
a  spongy  reservoir  than  the  soil  in  which  a 
planted  forest  flourishes  and  can  rest  assured 
that,  however  unsightly  to  the  chance  eye,  that 
which  goes  back  to  earth  is  not  lost,  but  springs 
again. 
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APPALACHIA. 

^*  1^*  (^* 

APPALACHIAN  Mountain  Club,  by  invi- 
tation of  the  Lake  Placid  Club  held  its 
winter  mountain-climbing  meeting  January  11- 
18,  at  the  headquarters  of  the  last  mentioned 
Association  on  the  shores  of  Mirror  Lake,  dur- 
ing which  time  Mount  Jo  and  the  wind  swept 
summit  of  Marcy,  the  highest  mountain  in  the 
state  were  conquered  by  enthusiastic  members, 
one  of  them  being  a  lady. 

The  Appalachian  was  founded  in  January 
1876  to  bring  together  those  interested  in  the 
mountains  of  New  England  and  adjacent  re- 
gions.    It  aims  are : 

1.  To  preserve  the  beauty  and  attractiveness 
of  our  mountain  and  forest  resorts. 

2.  To  make  them  more  attractive  by  building 
paths,  camps  and  other  conveniences,  issuing 
accurate  maps  and  collecting  information. 

3.  To  collect  and  make  available  scientific 
observations  which  may  be  of  little  value  each 
by  itself,  but  of  great  use  when  brought  togeth- 
er, 

4.  To  meet  often  and  compare  notes  and  in- 
terchange ideas  for  the  pleasure  and  profit  of 
members. 
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The  Massachusetts  Institute  of  Technology 
has  from  the  first  given  a  lecture  room  for  club 
meetings.  There  have  been  many  field  meetings 
both  summer  and  winter  with  very  frequent  ex- 
cursions to  accessible  points  near  Boston.  In  31 
years  no  month  has  passed  without  a  program 
and  over  260  regular  meetings  having  been  held 
besides  numerous  special  meetings.  Attendance 
averages  over  200  and  is  sometimes  more  than 
1,000.  Theinitiationfeeis$8,annualdues$4.  The 
club  magazine  Appalachia,  of  which  10  large 
volumes  have  been  completed,  is  sent  free  to  ail 
members  and  is  a  mine  of  information  for  moun- 
tain lovers.  It  also  publishes  many  maps  and 
guides.  It  maintains  rooms  in  Tremont  build- 
ing, Boston,  open  every  week  day.  Its  library 
now  contains  over  2,500  bound  volumes,  1,000 
pamphlets  and  2,000  maps. 

The  snowshoeing  section  was  organized  in 
1886.  Its  188  members  each  year  have  a  meet- 
ing to  climb  one  or  more  prominent  mountains 
for  fhe  winter  views,  so  totally  different  from 
those  of  summer.  Excursions  have  been  mostly 
to  the  White  Mountains,  but  a  growing  number 
now  wish  to  spread  their  activities  to  the  Adiron- 
daeks  as  one  of  the  most  important  Appalach- 
ian regions. 

The  club  seeks  to  further  the  sport  of 
mountain  climbing  by  constructing  paths,  trails, 
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camps  and  refuges  at  bleak  heights  for  the  safe- 
ty of  persons  in  danger  from  darkness  or  storm. 
It  has  spent  several  thousand  dollars  and  ap- 
propriated a  considerable  sum  annually  for  this 
work.  The  club  register  gives  a  list  of  several 
pages  of  its  paths  and  camps. 

Recognizing  its  peculiar  fitness  for  such  work, 
it  has  received  gifts  of  real  estate  to  hold  in 
trust  for  the  public:  2  in  Massachusetts,  1  in 
Maine  and  9  in  New  Hampshire.  A  board  of  5 
trustees  control  these,  of  which  there  are  now 
12,  ranging  from  1  to  300  acres  each,  a  total  of 
700  acres. 

The  standard  of  membership  is  unusually  high 
and  scrupulously  guarded,  for  it  requires  not 
only  interest  in  mountains  but  also  social  stand- 
ing to  make  members  welcome  in  the  necessary 
intimacies  of  climbing,  camping  and  excursions. 

It  is  well  known  that  Placid  is  the  best  head- 
quarters for  such  a  club  in  the  whole  state. 
There  are  400  peaks  within  the  compass  of  a 
walk  or  short  drive,  any  one  of  which  would 
make  the  reputation  of  an  average  summer  re- 
sort. The  Lake  Placid  club  will  keep  on  hand 
the  maps,  guide  books  and  manuscript  notes  and 
directions  accumulated  by  the  Appalachians  for 
the  benefit  of  all  mountain  enthusiasts.  It  will 
also  have  an  exhibit  of  the  special  Appalachian 
club  clothing,  snowshoes,  ice  creepers  and  other 
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appliances    which   31   years'   experience    have 
shown  to  be  best  adapted  for  mountain  use. 

The  Lake  Placid  Club  will  co-operate  with  the 
Appalachian  club  in  their  public  spirited  work 
of  finding  the  best  places  and  building  trails 
and  camps  for  the  benefit  of  all.  It  is  hoped 
that  this  is  the  first  of  a  regular  series  of  field 
meetings,  which  with  the  Lake  Placid  Club  as  a 
center  will  open  up  the  riches  of  this  wonderful 
mountain  region  and  make  them  more  widely 
known  to  the  nature  lovers.  The  Appalachian 
club  can  bring  more  than  any  other  organiza- 
tion. The  Lake  Placid  Club  can  ofi^er  facilities 
both  summer  and  winter  unequaled  elsewhere. 
*         *         * 

CLUB  NOTES. 

A  MOST  successful  opening  of  the  outdoor 
theatre  "Forest  of  Arden"  at  the  Lake 
Placid  Club  last  summer  was  by  Ben  Greet  and 
his  famous  troop  of  woodland  players  in  As  You 
Like  It,  Twelfth  Night,  Comedy  of  Errors  and 
Midsummer  Night's  Dream,  with  fine  weather 
for  all  four  plays.  It  is  in  a  natural  amphi- 
theatre large  enough  to  seat  1,000  persons. 
Benches  for  640  with  spring  curved  seats,  slop- 
ing backs  and  wide  footrests  give  unexpected 
comfort.  The  remaining  natural  slope  on  the  north 
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of  the  little  ravine  made  an  ideal  grandstand 
for  about  300  additional.  The  back  of  the  stage 
was  a  great  bank  of  closely  set  spruces  and  bal- 
sams. Entirely  hidden  behind  these  was  a  per- 
manent building  with  three  large  dressing 
rooms  on  stage  level,  while  underneath  is  room 
for  five  more.  Sliding  doors  throw  the  largest 
dressing  room  on  the  stage  if  wished.  The  side 
entrances  lead  to  the  dressing  rooms  or  down  a 
short  flight  to  the  forest,  which  Ben  Greet  used 
for  his  wings.  Two  camp  fires  right  and  left  of 
the  stage  add  greatly  to  the  picturesque  effect, 
and  fire  lines  are  laid  for  possible  emergency.  A 
bark  covered  spruce  log  shields  the  electric  foot- 
lights on  the  stage  and  the  seats  are  lighted 
when  necessary  by  electric  lights  so  arranged  at 
the  rear  and  overhead  in  tree  tops  or  behind 
the  trunks  as  not  to  shine  in  the  eyes  of  the 
audience.  A  hoodlike  extension  from  the  front 
of  the  dressing  rooms  makes  a  large  sounding 
board  for  the  club  quartet  afternoon  recitals. 

Four  roads  and  trails  center  at  the  entrance. 
The  ticket  gate  is  a  pair  of  great  trees  with 
large  enough  space  to  pass  through.  Electric- 
lights  run  out  to  the  lake  and  office  across  the 
tennis  courts  to  Forest  Hall. 

Arden  is  sure  to  be  the  favorite  center  for  all 
kinds  of  club  gatherings.  It  is  the  most  central 
point  for  all  four  clubhouses,  and  with  oceans  of 
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room  and  entire  freedom  from  the  stuffiness  of 
an  indoor  room,  it  appeals  to  all  who  love  na- 
ture. The  Ben  Greet  company  were  enthusias- 
tic over  the  ideal  spot  and  will  return  each  year 
for  a  series  of  performances  if  the  club  council 
repeats  the  invitation.  About  $450  was  realized 
from  the  first  four  plays  for  the  club  infimary 
fund. 


AN  ADIRONDACK  BOARD  OF  TRADE. 

ADIRONDACK  conmiunities  generally  may 
well  take  a  leaf  from  the  lesson  in  the  first 
annual  report  of  the  Lake  Placid  Board  of 
Trade  of  which  Melvil  Dewey,  ex-State  Libara- 
ian  is  chairman,  extracts  from  which  follow: 

The  field  of  this  committee  on  public  improve- 
ments, covers  almost  everything  desirable,  so  that 
its  annual  report  of  necessity  laps  on  to  the 
work  of  other  conditions. 

"Very  important  definite  results  have  already 
come,  and  equally  important  results  are  sure  to 
follow  the  campaign  of  agitation  and  education 
we  have  been  conducting. 

Railroad  rates  between  Saranac  Lake  and  Lake 
Placid  have  been  reduced  from  10c  to  3c  a  mile. 
The  regular  D.  &  IT.  mileage  books  at  2c  have 
been  made  good  on  this  road  instead  of  the  old 
ones  at  5c.     Large  concessions  in  freight  rates 
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have  been  made,  still  others  have  been  promised 
for  an  early  day.  We  get  our  day  mail  and 
passengers  in  at  7.05  instead  of  10.15  p.  m.,  and 
get  an  extra  hour  at  noon  for  the  day  mail  out 
at  3.30  instead  of  2.30,  and  we  are  actively  at 
work  on  lines  that  promised  to  give  us  a  night 
service  both  ways  with  sleepers  and  mails. 

Our  war  on  advertising  which  disfigures  our 
natural  scenery  and  streets  has  been  well  start- 
ed. The  public  supports  our  position  and  it 
will  be  an  advantage  in  every  way  if  we  can 
maintain  our  legal  rights  and  stop  the  advertis- 
ing which  vulgarizes  our  streets  and  drives, 
and  adds  nothing  to  the  profit  in  the  end.  This 
campaign  is  spreading  all  over  the  country,  and 
recent  court  decisions  established  the  principle 
that  a  man  anxious  to  sell  his  wares  has  no  bet- 
ter right  to  offend  good  taste  by  persistent  at- 
tacks on  the  eye  than  by  the  vociferous  shouting 
of  his  wares  to  the  annoyance  of  peaceful  citi- 
zens. There  are  severe  penalties  which  can  be 
inforced  against  anyone  who  posts  signs  on  the 
property  of  the  State  or  private  owners  with- 
out written  permission.  This  Board  ought  to 
notify  all  offenders  that  they  will  be  given  till  a 
certain  date  to  remove  these  offensive  and  illegal 
signs,  and  that  after  that  time  the  penalties  will 
be  enforced.  We  are  living  at  a  time  when  even 
the  great  insurance  companies,  railroads  and 
banks  have  learned  that  the  laws  must  be  obeyed. 

The  $30,000  voted  for  macadamizing  Main 
street  and  building  cement  sidewalks  is  a  long 
step  in  the  right  direction,  but  no  public  im- 
provement will  pay  us  better  in  the  end  than  to 
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continue  this  good  work.  We  should  connect 
our  drives  in  loops  so  that  visitors  will  not  be 
compelled  to  come  back  over  the  same  road  in 

which  they  go  out.     We  ought  to  open  one  of  < 

these  loops  each  year  and  make  the  local  drives  )'• 
a  greater  attraction  to  the  wealthy  people  who 
would  thus  be  induced  to  bring  their  horses  and 
carriages  and  spend  a  longer  summer  with  us 

or   to  patronize   our  local   liveries  much  more  ^ 

extensively.  p 

We  must  recognize  also  that  the  auto  is  a  per-  ;' 

manent  factor  and  that  the  people  who  bring  ex-  ;■ 
pensive  cars  and  drivers  up  here  are  the  kind 

that  contribute  most  to  our  support  by  their  ;^ 

liberal  expenditures.     The  first  step  in  attract-  j*; 

ting  auto  owners  is  to  join  with  Keen,  Jay  and  |? 

Wilmington   in   the    inexpensive    improvements  S 

necessary  to  make   a  splendid  40  mile  circuit  S' 

from    Placid  through   Cascade,   Keene    Center,  % 

Upper  Jay  and  Wilmington  back  through  the  J 

Notch.    This  is  a  beautiful  three  hour  auto  ride  S 

and  would  be  very  popular.     Later  we  should  a 

combine  with  neighboring  towns  in  opening  a  ^' 

circle    through   Bloomingdale,    round   north   of  S 

Whiteface  mountain  and  back  through  AVilming-  J.  : 

ton  Notch.     We  already  have  one  of  the  finest  f 

drives  in  the  State  from  here  to  Ausable  Chasm.  f^ 

Bluff  Point  and  Plattsburgh  and  the  new  State  ','| 

roads  in  that  direction  will  make  it  possible  to  r) 
convince  auto   owners  that  Placid  is   the  best 
center  in  Northern  New  York  from  which  to 
make  attractive  excursions  with  their  cars. 
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Day    Rates   Given.     Special   for   Extended   Stay. 

Commercial   Hotel.     .$2.50  day.     M.   McGuire,   Keeseville,   N.    Y. 
Blue  Mountain   House.     $2-$2.50.    M.   T.   Merwin,   Towahloondah. 
Nunn's  Inn.    $2.    G.  R.  Nunn,  Cranberry  L..  Wanakena,  N.  Y. 
Forge   House.     $3    up.     P.    C.    Wood,    Old    Forge,    N.    Y. 
Bald  Mountain  House.     $3-$4.     C.  M.  Barrett,  Old  Forge,   N.  Y. 
Cohasset.    $2.     Josiah  A.  Wood,  Old  Forge,  N.  Y. 
Inlet    Inn.      $2-$2.50.      C.    A.    O'Hara,    Inlet,    N.    Y. 
Grove   House.     $3-$4.     A.    D.    Brown    &   Co.,    Grove,    N.    Y. 
The   Sagamore.     James   H.    Reardon,    Long   Lake,    N.    Y. 
Wayside    Inn.      $2    up    day.      John    Anderson,    Jr.,    Newcomb. 
The  Antlers.     $3.50  up.     C.   H.   Bennett,   Raquette  Lake,   N.   Y. 
Sunset  Camp.     $2.50  up.     Richard   Bennett,    Raquette   Lake, 
Brightside  Cottages.     $3.     J.  O.  A.  Bryere,  Raquette  Lake. 
Lake  Placid,    (Club.)     Lake  Placid,    N.   Y. 

Grand  View   House.     $4.     Thomas  Parkes,    Lake  Placid,    N.    Y. 
Stevens    House.      Geo.    A.    Stevens,    Lake    Placid,    N.    Y. 
Ruisseaumont.     $4.00  and  up  day.     E.   H.  Patrick,   Lake  Placid, 
LTndercliff.     Address   "Undercllff,"   Lake  Placid,    N.    Y. 
The   Berkeley.     John    Harding,    Saranac   Lake. 
Riverside    Inn.      $2.50-$4.      Pine    &    Corbett,    Saranac,    N.    Y. 
The   Algonquin.      $4.     John    Harding,    Saranac    Lake. 
Saranac    Inn.      $4.     M.    B.    Marshall,    Upper   Saranac    Lake. 
The    Wawbeek.      $4    up.      J.    Ben    Hart,    Wawbeek,    N.    Y. 
Rustic   Lodge.     $2.50.     Chas.    H.    Wardner,    Coreys,    N.    Y. 
Watch    Rock   Hotel.     $3.50.     George    Cecil,    Schroon    L.,    N.    Y. 
Grove  Point  House.     $3.50  up.     W.  A.  McKenzie,  Schroon  Lake. 
Leland  House.     $17.50-$28.     C.   T.   Leland,    Mgr.,   Schroon  Lake. 

SARATOGA. 
White   Sulphur   Spring  Hotel,   Lake    Saratoga.     .$2.50-$3.     T.   C. 
Luther.  Mechanicville,  N.  Y. 

LAKE  GEORGE. 

Fort  William   Henry  Hotel.     "D.   &  H."  owners.   Lake  George. 
Hotel   Worden.     $2.50.     E.    J.    Worden,    Lake   George,   N.   Y. 
Grove    House.     $2.     E.    Wetmore,    Kattskill    Bay,    N.    Y. 
Trout  Pavilion.     $2.     Geo.   Cronkhite,  Kattskill   Bay. 
Hotel    Marion.     $3    up.      Jos.    H.    Marvel,    Lake    George. 
Lake   View   House.     $2-$3.      R.    J.    Brown,    Bolton,    N.    Y. 
Algonquin.      $2-$3.      E.    G.    Penfield,    Bolton-on-Lake    George. 
The  Sagamore.     $4   up   per  day.     T.    Edmund   Krumbholz. 
Hulett's.     $2.50      H.    W.    Buckell,    Hulett's   Landing.  N.  Y. 
Sabbath  Day  Point.     $1.50-$2.     F.   E.   Carney,   Sabbath   Day  Pt. 
Island    Harbor.     $2.     B.    A.    Clifton,    Hague,    N.    Y. 
Rogers'  Rock.     Rogers'  Rock  Hotel  Co.,  Rogers'  Rock,  N.  Y. 

LAKE  CHAMPLAIN. 

Westport   Inn.      $4.      H.    P.    Smith,    Westport,    N.    Y. 
Trembleau  Hall.     $2.50  up.     Farrell  &  Adgate,  Westport,  N.  Y. 
Hotel  Champlain.     D.  &  H.  Co.,  owners.  Bluff  Point,  N.  Y. 
Cumberland.     $2   day.     R.    J.    Clark.   Plattsburgh,    N.    Y. 


Chait  of  Lake  George 

FROM  HYDROGRAPHIC  SURVEY 
OF   1906   BY   S.    R.   STODDARD. 

THE  ONLY  CHART  OF  LAKE 
GEORGE  EVER  MADE  FROM  AC- 
TUAL   SOUNDINGS. 

SHOWS  MEASUREMENTS  UP  TO 
SIX  FEET  IN  DEPTH  ON  SHADED 
LINES  WITH  DEEPER  SOUNDINGS 
ON  WHITE  IN  MANNER  LIKE  THE 
UNITED    STATES    COAST    CHARTS. 

THE  CHARACTER  OF  THE 
SHORES  WILL  BE  SHOWN.  DAN- 
GEROUS REEFS  AND  SHOALS  IN- 
DICATED. REGULAR  STEAMBOAT 
CHANNELS.    ETC. 

The  survey  has  been  completed  as 
far    north    as    Black    Mountain     Point. 

Set  of  five  Sheets  in  Boa>.rd  Covers,  price  $2.50 

NOW    READY    FOR    DELIVERY 

Chart  of  Entire  Lake  ready  for  delivery  in  I908. 

In  Board  Covers,     S5.OO 

Addsess, 

S.  R.  STODDARD, 

Publisher,  Glens  Falls.  N.  Y. 


Summcn  Vacations 

H  Short  Ocean  Voyayc  to  a  Topciyn  Land 

Go  to  Berniuila  by  new  twin-screw  Steamship  Bermiulian  in 
forty-five  liours  from  New  Yorlt.  Temperature  cooler  tlian  at  the 
Middle  Atlantic  coast  resorts.  Good  fisliing,  sea  bathing,  sailing 
and  bicycling.  For  illustrated  pamphlets  and  rates,  address  A.  E. 
OUTERBRIDGE  &  CO.,  Agents  Quebec  Steamship  Co..  Ltd..  29 
Broadway.  New  York  City. 

Arthur  Ahern,  Secretary,  Quebec,  Canada,  or 
Thos.  Cook  &  Son,  245  and  1200   Boradway,  New  York. 


Save  the 
Pennies  and 
the  Dollars 
Will  Look 
After 
Themselves. 

Tnis  IS  an  old  ana 
trutnrul  saying,  ana 
a  most  prontaDle  one 
w^nen  put  into  prac- 
tice. 

SAVE  MANY  DOLLARS  by  buying  dur- 
ing  our  January  Sales  and  you  11  nave  sometning 
to\vard  your  support  during  your  old  age. 

1  nis,  we  tnink,  is  a  mucn  quicker  and  more  satis- 
factory ■way  tnan  tne  nrst.  Tnere  is  always  some- 
thing in  tne  way  or  substontial  savings  to  be  round 
in  tnis  store. 

The  Daylight  Store, 

Goodson  Brothers  Co., 

136-138  Glen  $t.,  Glens  Falls,  M.  Y. 


The  Little  Shoe  Store  Tit  ound  the  Gorner           j 

1 

Christmas  trade  did  not  take   away   all  our  stock.    We 
still  have  a  fine  line  of  Ladies'  Felt  Shoes  and  Slippers. 
j^^^^#_P^  #»A#    ^""     Metal    Lace    and    Button 
#-'aC/lCl/^Cl    Shoes    bench     <j^/|    /J/1 
made,  just  the  thing  for  winter  wear    *P'^*  C/C/ 
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EDWARD  F. 

IRISH 

9  Exchange  St.,  Glens  Falls 

BOTH  PHONES 

REPAIRING 

THE  BOSTON  STORE  CO. 

A  Modern  Department  Store 

We  make  a  special  feature  of  Mail  Orders,  shipping 
promptly  and  giving  them  special  attention. 

We  carry  large  and  complete  stocks  of  Dry  Goods, 
Garments,  Millinery  and  all  kinds  of  House  Furnishings. 

I39-141  Glen  Street.  Glens  Falls.  N.  Y. 


LEGGETT  &  PEDDIE 

137  Glen  Street 

Dealers   in   Dru^s.    Paints.    Oils,   Varnishes,   Etc.       Pre- 
scriptions by  licensed  men. 


BERT    H.    BEINTUEV 

Registered  Pharmacist 

21  SOUTH  ST. 


SCRATCHED  GLASSES 

In  old-fashioned  frames  are 
good  enough  for  some  peo- 
ple. My  glasses  are  clear 
as  a  diamond ;  my  frames 
the  most  stylish. 

L  P.  JUVET 

Glens  Falls  library  BIdg. 


The  National  Bank  of  Glens  Falls 

has  one  of  the  finest  and  strongest 

Saf^     D^posi-t     N/aul-ts 

in  the  State.     Its  heavy  steel  walls  are  FIRE 
and  BURGLAR  PROOH 

Boxes  from  $5   to   $65    per  year, 
according  to  size. 

Come  in  and  see  them  whether  you  are  ready 
to  rent  one  or  not. 

THE  GLENS  FALLS 

PUBLISHING  CO. 

Makes  a  Specialty  of 


HIGH     GRADE    PRINTING 
and    DIE    STAMPING 

The  completeness  of  its  equipment  and  the  quality  of 
its  work  is  a  surprise  and  cause  of  comment  among 
people  who  see  its  plant  and  products  for  the  first  time. 
This  publication,  including  color  work,  is  from  its 
presses.  If  you  are  particular  about  your  printing — 
whether  stationery,  catalogue,  or  other  kinds — consult 
the  Glens  Falls  Publishing  Company. 


Guide   Books   and   Maps 

Published   by   S.   R.   Stoddard, 
Glens  Falls,  N.  Y. 


The  Adirondacks  Illustrated,  issued  an- 
nually: 288  pages.  Paper,  25  cents.  Cloth, 
50  cents.  Gives  routes,  fares  to  different 
points,  maps,  guides,  hotel  rates,  etc. 

Lake  George  and  Lake  Champlain,  histor- 
ical and  descriptive,  16  mo.,  208  pages. 
Paper,  25  cents.  Cloth,  50  cents.  Contains 
sectional  maps  of  the  two  lakes  and  cuts  of 
mountains,  islands,  etc.,  as  seen  from  the 
passing   steamer. 

Map  of  the  Adirondack  Wilderness. 
Pocket  edition  on  map-bound  paper.  Cloth 
cover.  $1.00. 

Forest  and  Stream— "It  is  the  most  com- 
plete map  of  the  Adirondack  region  ever 
published." 

Shooting  and  Fishing— "State  officers  con- 
sult it  and  the  Fish  Commissioners  depend 
upon  it  for  use  of  the  State  Game  Protec- 
tors." 

Map  of  Lake  George.  Scale  1  mile  to  an 
inch.  Ajjproved  and  adopted  by  the  N.  Y. 
State  Engineer  and  Surveyor  in  1880.  Pocket 
edition,  50  cents. 

Lake  Champlain.  Scale  21/2  miles  to  an 
inch,  with  smaller  maps  of  the  Richelieu 
River,  and  route  and  distances  to  important 
points.     Pocket  edition,  50  cents. 

Sent  Postpaid  on  Receipt  of  Price. 


Lake  George  Cottages 
and  Sites  for  Sale 

Warren  Realty 
Company 


Glens  Falls, 


N.  Y. 


Hyde  way  Cottage,  Dark  Bay, 
Lake  George.  $5,000.  Tlie  Cof- 
fin Camps  (9  rooms)  at  Crosby- 
side,  75  and  100  foot  fronts,  $1,650  each.  Birchclitf, 
Crosbyside,  .S6,500.  Davis  Cottage.  !!;2,()0().  Property 
on  Assembly  Point,  1200  feet  lake  front,  ten  acres  in 
frontage  on  two  bays,  |5.0()().  Clirehugh  Cottage, 
Crosbyside.  $4,500.  Victoria  Lodge,  Kattskill  1  ay, 
$4,500.  Troiii  Pavilion  Hotel.  Cottages  and  large 
farm.      Pi-ice  on  ai)piicatioii. 
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Ci  <r^  I— I  A.  ^  ^  E!  ^  On  FOURTH    I<AKE 

^■^  ^"^  "^  ^^  "^^  "^^  ^     '  FUI^TON      CHAIN. 

Extra   Broad  Piazzas.      Excellent   Accommodations  for  4.5.      New 

House.  Newly  Furnislied.  Modern    on  venieiic  es. 

Rites:     ¥2.00  per  Day:    $10  00  to  $12  00  per  eek. 

JOSIAH  A.  WOOD,  Prop.  P.  O.  Address,  Old  Forge,  N.  Y. 


PICTURESQUE 


Spring  Born  and  Mountain  Bound. 

IJicli  ill  liistmic  association,  the  ac'knovvle(lK«<l 
"Queen  of  American  Waters."  Easy  of  access.  Hourly 
iiietropolitun  connrct  iun  Slate  Boulevard.  Fastest 
power  Boats  in  llic  world.  Hoarding  lioiise  and  hotels 
$1.   to  $5.     Send  stamp  for  particulars  and   souvenirs. 

Information  Bureau,  Lake  George,  IN.  Y. 

Special  rates  June  ami  Sei)t.     t'aiii|)iug  free  on  State 
laiid.    Cottages,  sites,  boats  for  sale  and  rent. 


60     YEARS* 
EXPERIENCE 


Trade  Marks 
Designs 
Copyrights  &c. 

Anvnnp  spnclltig  a  pUotrh  nnti  ripsrription  may 
quiclcly  ;i.Hc-ert.'uii  our  oi'hihih  fiuo  uhcllicr  au 
invoiitioTi  IS  priiti.'iMv  iiritfiiiahli'.  <  ■•niiiiiiiiioa- 
tioiis:  trictlvfiiiilldotiti.il.  HANDBOOK  oil  i'ateuta 
sent  free,  oldest  imoiiry  ft)r  securing:  patents. 

Patents  taken  throuuli  Blunn  &  Co.  receive 
special  notice,  without  charge  in  the 

Scientific  American. 

A  handsomely  ilhistrated  weekly.  Largest  cir- 
culation of  any  scieiitiUc  journal.  Terms,  |3  a 
year:  four  months,  fL   Sold  by  all  newsdealers. 

iyillNNj5Co.36iBroadway.  New  York 

Branch  Offlce,  625  F  St.  Washington,  D.  C. 
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THE  ALGONQUIN, 

LOWER  SARANAC  LAKE, 

JOHN  HARDING.  Proprietor. 

Accomodates  150.  Adults  $r.50  and  upward  per  week.  Childred 
on  application.  Transients,  $4M  per  day.  Modern  improvements. 
Electric  lifjhts.  Good  fishing  and  hunting.  Livery.  Guides  fur- 
nished. Four-horse  tally-li<>  meets  trains.  Hotel  c  instructed  on 
most  modern  plans  with  view  to  the  requirements  af  pleasiu-e  seek- 
ers. Adjacent  to  Ampersand  (iolf  Links.  THE  BERKELEY,  Sara- 
nae  Lake  ( village  i  iiii<ler  saiiir»  iiiaiiagcmi'iit.     OjH-ti  all  the  year. 

UNDER  CLIFF 

on  Lake  Placid 

Adirondacks 

A    DELIGHTFUL    FAMILY    RESORT   WITH    MANY 
PRIVATE  COTTAGES  AND   CAMPS 

Address,  Under   Cliff,  Essex  Co.,  N.  Y. 

picturesque  Jyuktfs... 

on  Lake  deorge. 

"The  health  and  life  of  Lake  (Jeorge.""  the  notable  resort  of 
young  people.  The  Hulett  House  with  ten  cottages,  accomodates 
250  guests.  Rates  S~-$'-i  per  day:  $10-$  5  per  week.  Furnished 
cottages  and  bungalows  from  $7.)  to  $H<HI  for  the  season.  All  boats 
stop  at  Hulett "s.  Amusements:  golf,  tennis,  mountain  climbing, 
hunting,  fishing.  Sand  bathing  beach  in  front  of  the  house. 
Dancing  almost  every  evening.  There  are  no  dull  days  at  Hulett's. 
The  management  caters  to  the  fads  and  fancies  of  young  people. 

For  particulars  address. 

HENRY  W.  BUCKEI/I/.  Hulett's  I^andine.  N.  Y. 
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"Under  the  Midnight  Sun." 

A  BOOK  or  PICTURES„ 
By  S.  R.  Stoddard. 


c 


*ONTAINS  340  illustrations 
from  photograplis  by  the 
author,  diagrams,  maps, 
etc.  It  tells  the  story  of  a 
cruise  made  in  1S97  through 
the  Orkney,  Shetland,  and 
Faroe  Islands  to  Iceland  with 
its  <iuaint  civilization  of  a 
thousand  years:  shows  Nor- 
way with  its  tiny  farms,  sub- 
aqueous hay  tields,  aerial  milk 
routes,  funny  laplanders  and 
flsher-folk.  its  dark  fjords, 
lovely  dais,  misty  fosses  and 
gleaming  braes:  follows  the 
failing  vegetation  of  the  north 
to  where  it  vani.shes  beyond 
the  Arctic  Circle  and  shows 
over  the  top  of  the  earth;  the 
passing  of  the  Midnight  Sun.  It  gives  the  Royal  sights 
of  Copenhagen;  Stockholm  with  its  old  and  new;  Rus- 
sianized Fiidand,  St.  Petersl)urg  to  Moscow  and  the  way 
between  with  passing  glimpses  of  the  misunderstood 
Russian  of  today. 

The  book  was  issued  originally  in  an  F.dition  cle 
Luxe  for  a  limited  number  of  subscribers  at  $12.00  each. 
In  its  present  form  it  is  identically  the  same  in  illustra- 
tions, matter  and  size  of  page  (2G0  pages,  O.xlS  inches) 
printed  on  a  lighter  tliough  ecpially  fine  coated  paper 
and  bound  in  clot!i.  It  will  be  delivered,  e.\press  paid, 
to  any  part  of  the  United  States  on  receipt  of  $2..^0. 

Address  S.  R.  STODDARD,  Publisher,  Glens  Falls,  N.Y. 
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RIVERSIDE     INN 

SARANAC   LAKE,  N.  Y. 

ON  THE  SHORE    OF  LAKE  FOWER. 
Socially  and   geograi)hically  the  center  of  the  Adi- 
rondacks. 

ACCOMMODATIONS  FOR  130. 
39  ROOMS  EN  SUITE,  WITH  PRIVATE  BATHS. 

SANITARY  CONDITIONS  PERFECT. 
Hardwood    floors     witli     rugs    instead    of    carpets. 
Steam  heat  and  open  fire  places. 

ELECTRIC  FANS. 
All  rooms  have  an  outside  view. 
Telegraph  and  long  distance  telephone  in  hotel. 

OPEN  ALL  THE  YEAR. 
Rates,  $2.50  to  $4  per  day :  $15  to  $28  per  week. 

PINE    &    CORBETT,    Proprietors 
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TRAVEL  IN  COMFORT. 

The  Delaware  &  Hudson, 

The  Shortest.  Quickest  and  Beet  I<ine  Between 

HEW  YORK  AND  MONTREAL 

Fully  Equipped  Trains. 
Tlirotteli  Pullmans.                , 
Cafe  Cars.- 
Majrnificesnt  Scenery. 
Perfect  Service. 

The   comfortable   route   to    Korthem    New    York   towns. 
Send  two  cents  postaare  for  free  copy   of  "Montreal  for 
Tourists." 

/^.  A.  HEARD,  Qaneral  Passenger  Agent, 

ALBANY,  N.  Y, 

M 

The  Best  Resolution 

^B- 

Of  1908  for  the  general 

^ 

m 

welfare  of  'your  purse, 
fof  your  attractive  ap- 
pearance/ for  your  high- 
est satisfaction  and  com- 
plete comfort  generafly, 
is  to  shop  at  tiiis  store. 
Those  who  have  had 
the  habit  for  years  know 
the  truth  of  this. 

B*  B,  Fowler  Co*. 
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r\F  THE  MEN  KILLED  last  year  in  all 
^-^  the  Adirondacks  in  mistake  for  dear, 
not  one  would  have  been  exposed  to  danger  if 
hounds  had  been  used  for  driving  the  expected 
game. 


THE    BLOOD    OF    THE    MEN 
'    mistaken  for  deer,  cries  out  a- 
gainst    "Still   Hunting,*'    and  the 
crimes  for  vvtiich  it  is  responsible. 


IT  IS  A  SENSELESS  LAW,  enacted  in 
■*•  the  name  of  compassion  for  the  beast  and 
continued  in  the  interests  of  advanced  sports- 
men, w^ho  would  hold  the  royal  amusement  of 
deer-killing  above  the  reach  of  the  unskilled. 


/^NE  OF  TWO  THINGS  should  be 
^■^  done :  make  the  penalty  so  severe  that 
no  man  can  afford  to  be  mistaken ;  or  permit 
hounding,  which  practically  eliminates  all  dan- 
ger of  mistaking  men  for  deer. 


The  Monarch  of  the  Adirondacks. 
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The  Cruise  of  the  Friesland 

TO  MEDITERRANEAN  LANDS 

S.  R.  STODDARD 

MALAGA 

TitcsdHij,  Fchrnanj  19,  1895. 

ACCORDING  to  progTamme  we  were 
to  be  called  at  3  a.  m.,  breakfast  at 
will,  land  at  4,  and  at  5  start  for 
Granada  on  a  special  train  chartered 
for  the  occasion.  AVe  were  approach- 
ing land  when  we  actually  did  turn 
out.  The  sun  Avas  glorifying  the  Sierras  that 
marked  the  sky  line  on  the  north,  and  picked  out 
shining  points  in  a  city  which  lay  clasped  in  the 
embrace  of  the  circling  hills,  protected  from  the 
sea  by  outreaching  walls  of  masonry.  Beauti- 
ful buildings  are  along  the  water  front ;  high 
above  them  the  great  cathedral  lifts  its  bulk 
and  a  gray  castle  stands  on  the  top  of  the  hill 
which  rises  sharply  out  of  the  city  with  a  doubl'=' 
line  of  massive  walls  leading  up  its  flank  from 
town  to  citadel. 


130  MALAGA 

Before  Koine,  ^Malaga  was,  aceording  to  tra- 
dition. It  has  belonged  at  different  eras  to  al- 
most every  one  of  the  nations  that  have  fig'ured 
prominently  in  the  liistory  of  the  Mediterran- 
ean. It  lias  been  noted  for  its  grapes,  its 
oranges,  its  almonds  and  its  olives.  Its  wines 
equal  those  of  sunny  France,  according  to  re- 
ports of  Friesland  crusaders  who  sam])]e(l  them 
in  order  to  be  able  to  testify. 

Native  boats  surrounded  us  when  wt'  anehored 
but  the  boatmen  enti-cated  iis  in  vain  for  we  were 
not  permitted  to  hind  until  certain  foi'malities 
were  gone  through.  Officials  of  various  kinds 
steamed  ont  and  tlu'u  sicaiiicd  back  again.  Ru- 
mors were  rife  and  various  ex])lanati()ns  offered. 
"Native  inefficiency,"  "Lack  of  system,"  "Na- 
tional pfcjndice  against  Americans,"  "Must  be 
bought  twice — privileges  come  high  with  Spanish 
officials."  The  manager  went  ashore  to  rear- 
range mattei's,  but  it  was  past  noon  when  we 
finally,  one  by  one,  were  dropped  into  barges 
that  had  been  towed  out  to  receice  us;  the  pro- 
cess reminding  one  of  the  cup-and-ball  toy,  we 
being  the  ball  and  the  barges — rearing  and 
plunging  on  the  somewhat  boisterous  waters — 
the  cup.  In  the  game  some  of  the  balls  were 
more  bounced  than   dignified. 

At  the  landing  the  people  of  Spain  received 
us  with  every  evidence  of  being  pleased,  in  fact 
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the  welcome  seemed  unpleasantly  of  the  nature 
that  might  have  been  accorded  to  us  had  we 
been  a  traveling  menagerie  or  a  Punch  and  Jud,y 


Cup-and-ball  Play. 

show.  It  strikes  curiously  on  an  American  who 
has  some  reason  to  think  himself  superior  in 
many  ways  to  the  people  he  is  visiting,  to  have 
the  conviction  forced  upon  him  that  they  regard 
him  in  the  light  of  a  curiosity,  possibly  expect- 
ing him  to  show  up  in  ]>aint  and  feathers  or 
beads  and  a  bufit'alo  skin.  And  when  he  does 
arrive  in  ordinary  clothing  to  persist  in  believing 
him  a  savage  masquerading  as  a  civilized  being, 
strikes  one  as  decidedly  odd.  Such  appeared  to 
be  the  condition  here.  But  there  were  others 
—gentlemen  of  Spain,  who  welcomed  us  courte- 
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ously;  and  obli^inu-  officials,  and  a  long  line  o£ 
carriages  to  take  us  about  tlie  principal  streets 
of  the  city. 

There  are  hcaulirul  jiarks  and  noble  struc- 
tures here.  'J'lic  niodciii  i)arts  of  the  town  show- 
public  buildings  jiiid  stores  that  might  be  con- 
sidei-ed  a  credit  to  the  finest  cities  of  the  woi'ld. 
Doorways  wei-e  crowded,  and  hanging  balconies 
filled,  with  S])auish  senoras  and  senoritas  who 
did  tioi  scciii  a\ci-s('  to  tlie  attention  they  receiv- 
ed from  the  young  men  an  — and  must  I  say  it? 
—  some  of  the  cleriixiiicn  of  the  party,  who 
tlii'cw  kisses  to  tlie  lihick-eyed  natives.  E ii  pas 
soul,  the  young  girls  of  Spjiiii  are  unquestion- 
ably the  handsomest  of  ;ill  the  old  world  beau- 
ties we  saw.  l'it\'  is  i1  thai  the  sweetest  wines 
turns  so  (juiekly  to  the  sourest  vinegar.  The 
Spanish  Licnth'nian  is  handsome  jilso.  gracious 
and  courtly  df  heai'iiiL;.  not  yreal  of  stature  but 
pietures(pie  with  his  long  cloak  rallinu  almost 
to  his  feet,  a  poi'tion  mufHed  up  to  covei'  the 
lower  part  of  the  face  if  the  soft  wind  turn  a 
bit  chilly,  and  with  a  fold  tlirown  gracefully 
over  the  left  shoulder  to  reveal  its  plush,  or  vel- 
vet lining  of  brilliant  red  or  yellow. 

Some  of  their  customs  are  not  as  oui's.  We 
were  quartered  in  one  of  the  best  hotels  whers, 
as  is  the  custom  in  the  East,  the  dinner  comes 
at  night  and  consists  of  many  courses  served  in 


'  With   a   fold   thrown   gracefully 
over  the  left  shoulder.  " 
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unchangeable  order.  The  guests  at  table  were 
well  dressed,  some  in  evening  dress,  and  evident- 
ly ladies  and  gentlemen.  Between  courses  the 
men  chatted,  twirled  their  moustaches  and  pick- 
ed their  teeth— not  apologetically  or  covertly 
behind  napkins,  but  uncovered  and  open-mouth- 
ed. At  the  close  of  the  meal  they  lighted  cigar- 
ettes and  smoked  without  apology  to  the  ladies 
present.  It  may  be  no  news  to  state  that  the 
custom  of  smoking  is  not  confined  to  the  meti 
alone ;  the  senora  puffs  her  cigarette  as  complac- 
ently as  does  her  Avicked  pi  de  siecle  sister  of 
the  New  World.  The  men  smoke  everywhere^ 
except  at  church,  but  as  church  is  considered  of 
little  account  except  for  women  and  children 
the  deprivation  is  not  serious.  They  have  a 
pretty  custom  of  bowing  to  neighbor  at  right 
and  left,  stranger  though  he  be,  at  the  close  of 
the  meal,  and  saying  in  Spanish,  ''I  hope  the 
dinner  may  do  you  good." 

The  streets  of  Malaga  present  interesting  fea- 
tures. Priests  in  their  long  gowns  and  shovel 
hats;  policemen  like  soldiers  in  uniform;  ped- 
dlers of  edibles,  cooked  and  uncooked ;  of  shrimp 
and  white  bait,  and  snapping  lobsters. 

Beggars  are  there  with  ever-extended  hand 
and  tears  on  tap.  They  come  upon  you  from 
unexpected  corners;  they  tumble  out  of  dark 
doorways  beseeching  at  your  feet;  they  struggle 
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to  ,uet  to  you  with  evci-y  appearance  of  s^reat 
suffering— they  s(iuirni,  they  wriggle,  thev 
swarm.      One   scjuad   gathered   hy   the   roadside, 


Spanish   Beggars. 

I'epresented  in  api)earanee  almost  every  form  of 
misery  possil)le.  A  duml)  man,  a  blind  cripple,  an 
idiot,  a  young  ^ii-l  carrNiiig  a  dead  baby!  I 
stepped  from  the  carriage  with  an  object  and 
they  made  for  me  with  one  accord.  I  stopped 
them  with  threatening  gesture  and  held  them, 
astonished  and   doubtinu',   a   moment,  while  the 
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disguised  kodak  ^ot  in  its  deadly  work.  Tha 
dumb  stretched  wide  his  cavernous  and  seeming- 
ly tongueless  mouth,  the  idiot  i>rinned  and  slob- 
bered, the  blined  whined  piteously,  and  the 
pseudo  mother  wept  w'ildly — at  which  the  blind, 
not  to  be  undone  by  a  wonum  "gathered  breath 
afresh  and  howled  in  very  anj^uish  of  spirit.  In 
the  strug'iiie  for  the  coppers  distril)uted  amon:': 
them  the  blind  man  seemed  gifted  with  a  won- 
derful sense  of  location,  and  as  we  drove  on  the 
dumb  was  shrilly  berating  some  one  for  causo 
unknown ! 

Along  the  roads  outside  ^Malaga  are  vineyards 
and  olives  and  ahnonds  trees.  The  roadsid-:^ 
cabins,  poor  though  they  be,  are  often  beautifu: 
with  rustic  trellis  and  canopy  of  vines.  Queei- 
little  donkeys  with  loads  of  vegetables,  or  crates 
of  wine  jugs,  plod  sleepily  along.  On  the  steep 
hillsides  are  droves  of  goats,  which  supply  the 
milk  and  butter  for  the  people.  A  rustic  goat- 
herd comes  over  the  hill  singing  a  queer,  monot- 
onous, tuneless  song,  a  flock  of  goats  straggling 
along  after  him.  When  he  stops  singing  they 
nibble  at  the  grass,  when  he  sings  they  stop  feed- 
ing and  follow  wherever  he  leads.  We  climb  lo 
the  citadel  that  overhangs  the  town  as  the  Acro- 
polis hangs  over  Athens.  That  is  we  go  as  far 
a.^  we  are  permitted  to  and  find  that  we  may  not 
enter  without  authority.  Even  this  old  tumble 
down  Moorish  ruin  is  a  Spanish  stronghold  .ieal- 
ously  guarded  by  soldiers  stationed  there.  We 
descend,  and  passing  through  a  dwelling  built 
in  the  ancient  city's  wall,  find  ourselves  in  th'^ 
old  ^Moorish   town.     The  place  is  not  specially 
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clean.  The  streets  are  narrow  and  crooked,  but 
almost  every  window  has  its  over-hanging  bal- 
cony and  in  most  of  them  are  potted  plants  and 
Howers.  A  woman  fans  a  fire  of  chacoal  in  a 
])i'azier  standing  in  front  of  her  door.  When 
fi'eed  from  gas  it  will  ])e  taken  within  to  temper 
the  chill  atmosphere  of  soioe  room.  Few  of  the 
houses  here  have  chimneys  oi-  incaiis  of  heating 
other  than  of  the  most  pi-imilivc  kinds. 

At  night  the  ])rincipal  streets  ])resent  scenes 
seldom  ecpialled  off  tlie  mimic  stage.  Horses  and 
carriagesareexclnded  from  thestreets  at  an  early 
hour  of  the  afternoon  and  the  paved  roadway  is 
swept  clean  as  are  the  sidewalks.  When  night 
comes  they  are  brilliantly  lighted  and  filled  often 
from  cui'b  to  curb  with  a  busy,  jostling,  good 
natured  ci-owd,  where  gallant  youth  in  brave  at- 
tii-e  go  up  and  down  and  where  dark-eyed  senor- 
itas.  with  deft  fingers  clasping  in  graceful  folds 
llieir  flowing  mantillas,  half  concealing,  reveal 
tantalizing  glimpses  of  beauty,  and  on  occas- 
sion  manage  to  speak  untold  volumes  by  a  mo- 
tion of  the  eloquent,  ever-])resent  fan.  Hero 
solemn  priest  and  stiff  soldier  unbend,  bright 
puppets  play  on  tiny  platforms,  and  the  min- 
strel with  guitar  or  mandolin  gathers  his  at- 
tentive circle  of  listeners,  while  beggars  creep 
from  dark  corners  out  into  the  light,  and  as  if 
knowing  that  they  have  no  part  in  the  bright- 
ness, ply  their  doleful  calling  l)ut  half-hearted- 
ly. Wine  is  one  of  the  cheaper  drinks  and  flows 
freely.  You  can  get  it  here  if  you  like,  drawn 
from  the  original  package— the  goatskin  bottle 
of  old  in  bloated  duplication  of  its  living  shape, 
with  shirred-up  legs  and  a  wooden  spigot  in  its 
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shirred-up  neck.  The  dance-halls  are  in  full 
blast.  We  ask  to  be  shown  the  wickedest,  and 
are  shocked  to  find  it  very  tame  indeed.  There 
are  dancing  girls  in  tights  of  course  and  their 
skirts  are  of  the  briefest,  but  they  seem  more 
interested  in  their  art  than  in  the  men  present 
and  the  men  show  them  grave  and  respectful 
attention  while  repeatedly,  and  with  but  slightly 
varying  form,  they  dance  the  "fandango"  to  the 
clicking  of  castanets  which  they  keep  time  with 
as  they  dance.  It  is  not  the  graceful  thing  ex- 
pected, but  rather  a  question  of  vigor  and  endur- 
ance, a  flinging  about  of  arms  and  legs  in  a  most 
mystifying  complexity  of  motion ;  of  snappy 
kicks  and  quick  recovery  and  of  lightning-like 
passes ;  of  stamping  and  posturing  that  would 
make  the  ordinary  contortionist  turn  green  with 
envy.  And  the  one  who  is  able  to  get  herself 
most  inextricably  mixed  up  and  come  out  of  it 
right  side  up  gets  the  greatest  applause.  It  is 
not  restful  to  look  upon  and  to  Western  eyes, 
seems  neither  very  naughty  nor  very  nice. 

Some  return  to  the  ship  to  sleep,  but  the 
greater  portion  of  the  party  remain  on  shore 
to  avoid  the  discomforts  of  the  transfer  back 
and  forth  in  the  darkness,  and  that  they  may  be 
on  hand  for  the  proposed  early  start  for  Gran- 
ada in  the  moi'uins'. 


THE  OUTDOOR  LIFE. 


jt   .J*   J* 


II  K  fcpiitiit  idii  III'  the  A(lir(»ii(l;u'l;s 
MS  ;i  lic.-iltli  rcsoi'l  lias  no  douht  in  th;^ 
iiiiiids  of  sonic  so  ovt'fsliadowed  its  at- 
ractions  as  a  |)l('asnr('  ui'oniid  tliat 
its  wry  prccniiiicncc  tends  to  its  in- 
.iur\'  ainonu  ccflain  iiML;tild)e  visitors 
l)\-  cfcat  iiiL:  in  tlioir  minds  llic  l)asi'less  fear  that 
iiifVction  li\'  the  dread  disease  is  a  thivat  to  ttie 
liealth\-.  Xothini:  eoidd  he  Tai-tlier  fi-oni  the 
li-ntli.  Tor  it  is  a  ilenionst  rated  fact  tliat  th*^ 
centers  ol"  treatment  ai'c  as  thcv  mnsi  of  ne- 
cessity he  tile  wvy  safest  of  ph'iccs  ill  a  notahly 
liealthl'iil  climate;  ])laces  wliere  ])eople  are  cured, 
IK  r<  r  a  |)lace  where  infection  begins  or 
when  taken  in  time  continues.  The  speci- 
mens ol'  s|)lcndi(l  physical  manhood  that  have 
heen  hiiilt  up  on  Trail  |tromise  to  he  found  in 
these  sanitariums,  or  from  Hiem  overflowin!^ 
into  congenial  and  successful  walks  and  now 
scattered  over  the  entii'c  wilderness,  some  even 
retni-ned  to  cit\-  liomes  and  occupations  —  are 
unimpcacliahle  witnesses  to  the  trutli.  Even  if 
these  heaven-bright  centers  were  plague-spots  of 
the  deepest  dye.  theii"  part  is  so  little  of  all  the 
bi-oad  wildei-ness  that  the  average  visitor  knows 
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of  them  only  by  heresay  aiul  must  ^o  out  of  liis 
way  to  find  them,  for  they  are  seperate  by 
choice,  gathered  into  communities  sufficient  un- 
to themselves  in  all  necessary  i)articulai's  an;! 
so  small,  territorally  that  like  the  spots  on  the 
sun  they  do  not  dim  the  luster  and  the  distur- 
bances followiny-  on  the  earth  are  all  for  "ood. 
Yet.  appreciatini-'  that  nerves  shattered  from 
other  causes  come  to  the  mountains  for  relief, 
and  that  hundreds  of  the  young  and  perfectly 
healthy  who  come  foi'  ]ileasure  alone  shrink 
naturally  from  anything  unpleasant,  almost 
every  sunnner-hotel  keeper  of  the  region  feels 
constrained  to  close  his  doors  against  any  who 
are  afflicted  with  tuberculosis  troubles  or  even 
having  the  appearance  of  such.  In  this  the  lines 
are  drawn  so  sharply  that  the  various  communi- 
ties Avorking  out  their  several  problems  ai'e  sep- 
arated as  et^ectually  as  though  barred  by  divid- 
ing fences.  If  you  would  know  of  the  life  and 
doings  of  these  Adirondack  health  connnunities, 
their  manner  of  fighting  and  conquering  the 
dread  disease  once  thought  incui-able,  but  now 
demonstrated  the  contrary;  if  you  would  knov/ 
the  pleasures  which  are  invoked  to  brighten 
shadowed  lives  and  the  heroic  patience  which 
wins  in  the  end  read  the  "Journal  of  the  Out- 
door Life,"  the  official  organ  of  the  National 
Association  for  the  Study  and  Pi'cvention  of  Tu- 
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berculosis,  publislied  monthly  <it  Trudeaii. 
near  Sai-anae  Lake,  and  "Forest  Leaves"  a 
quarterly  publislied  at  Sanitarium  (iabi-iels,  less 
praetieal  pei-ha])s.  luit  j)oetical  and  wholesome 
in  keepin<i-.  with  its  title.  For  partietUar  infor- 
mation ]'elatin<i'  to  the  "I'eat  work  now  in  pro- 
STess  in  Ihc  slati\  address  Homer  Folks,  secre- 
tary of  the  State  Charities  Aid  Association  at 
Albany.  ^Ii*.  Folk  is  in  char-ie  of  the  campaign 
against  tuberculosis  in  the  fil'ty-seven  counties 
outside  Greater  New  ^'oi'k,  made  |)ossii)l('  by  th'i 
subscription  of  a  million  dollais  by  a  single 
donor,  whose  name  is  wilhhcld  as  one  of  the  Gon- 
dii ions  of  Ihc  L;il't. 


THE  GREAT  WHITE  PLAGUE. 

A  NXr. \LLV  ill  till'  Fnitcd  Sljites  one  hun- 
dred and  {\\'\y  itioiisand  peoi)l('  die  of  tu- 
berculosis. ■■  These  one  hiuidrcd  and  lifty  thou- 
sand deaths  aic  from  a  preventable  disease/' 
is  asserted  by  ]\lrs.  Rufus  P.  Williams,  chairman 
of  the  Health  l)ci)artment  of  1he  (Jenei-al  Fed- 
eration of  Women's  ('lnl)s  and  ehainiian  of  the 
Health  Departmeiil  of  1he  Massachusetts  State 
Federation.  Treat iiH'iit  snuucsted  by  Mi-s.  Wil- 
liams is  aloiii;'  lines  developc'd  in  the  Adirondack 
sanatoria. 
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The  followiiiii'  rules  and  suggestions  printed 
for  general  distribution  are  issued  by  the  Gen- 
eral Federation : 

CONSUMPTION    CAN    BE    CURED. 

The   best  cures   for   consumption   are 

1.  Fresh  air  and  sunshine,  which  will  kill  the 
germs  of  consumption. 

2.  Nutritious  and  well  cooked  food,  which  aids 
the  system  to  throw  off  the  disease. 

3.  Regulated  rest  and  exercise  and  such  medi- 
cines as  are  needed  to  help  the  conditions  which 
accompany  the  disease. 

Do   not  use  advertised  cures  for  consumption. 

They  will  not  cure.  Medicines  are  useful  in  treat- 
ing conditions  associated  with  consumption,  but 
should  be  prescribed  by  a  reliable  physician  for  each 
case. 

Consumption  is  not  hereditary.  There  may  be  in- 
herited a  narrow  chest,  a  low  vitality,  a  general  pre- 
disposition to  the  disease,  but  these  can  be  over- 
come by  judicious  training,  outdoor  exercise,  nourish- 
ing food,  regulated  rest,  and  avoidance  of  all  ex- 
cesses. 

The  careful  clean  consumptive  is  not  dangerous 
to  those  with  whom  he  works  and  lives. 

The  cause  of  consumption  is  a  germ  which  is 
found  in  the  sputum  (spit)  coughed  up  by  the  con- 
sumptive. These  germs  may  get  into  the  system  in 
many   ways: 

1.  By  inhaling  them  in  the  dried  state  from  the 
dust  in  the  air  we  breathe. 

2.  By  putting  into  the  mouth  articles  that  have 
been  used  by  a  sick  person. 

3.  By  eating  diseased  meat,  or  drinking  infected 
milk. 

4.  Occasionally  through   an  abrasion   of  the  skin. 


144 


THE  GREAT  WHITE  PLAGUE 


Prevent  consumption  l)y  having  anti-spitting  laws; 
enacted  and  enforced.  Do  not  allow  others  to  inflict 
their  diseases   upon   you. 

Preserve  your  health  by  living,  woiking,  and  sleep- 
ing in  rooms  where  there  is  fresh  air  night  and  day, 
winter  and  summer. 

To  expand  the  chest  and  strengthen  the  lungs 
stand  erect  in  the  fresli  air  and  breathe — through 
the  nose  keeping  the  mouth  closed — long  full 
breaths  so  as  to  carry  the  air  to  every  part  of  the 
lungs.  Hy  doing  this  every  day,  night  morn- 
ing, you  will  greatly  improve  your  health.  Other 
things  being  equal,  dee;)  breathers  live  longer  than 
short  breathers. 

Always  stand  and  walk  erect,  and  when  sitting 
keep  the  back  straight. 

Do  not  use  intoxicating  drinks  or  narcotics;  their 
use  makes  recovery  from  consumption  more  difficult, 
and  tends  to  induce  the  disease. 

If  you  have  a  cough,  be  examined  at  once.  In 
many  cities  and  towns  there  are  dispensaries  where 
such  examinations  are  made  free  of  cost.  If  your 
cough  is  caused  by  the  germs  of  tuberculosis — con- 
sumption— you  can  be  cured  if  the  disease  has  not 
too  strong  a  hold  on  your  system. 

Never  spit  on  the  sidewalk  or  floor,  but  in  a  piece 
of  paper  or  cloth  which  shall  be  burned.  Always  spit 
out  the  material  coughed  up;  do  not  swallow  it.  By 
swallowing  it,  the  other  organs  may  become  infected. 

Finally,  to  prevent  or  cure  consumption,  breathe 
fresh  air,  when  possible  live  in  the  sunshine,  have 
regulated  exercise  and  rest,  and  eat  nutritious  and 
well  cooked  food,  chewing  it  thoroughly  before 
swallowing. 

*  *  * 
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OUR  LITTLE  SISTER  TEKAKWITHA. 

"The  Lily  of  the  Mohawks." 

ELLEN  H.WALWORTH. 

^*     .^*     1^* 

(Extracts  from  an  article  published  in  the 
Indian  Sentinel  for  1908.)* 


OW  can  Tekakwitha  be  better  intro- 
duced to  the  readers  of  "The  Indian 
Sentinel"  than  in  the  words  of  an  In- 
dian Petition  to  Rome'?  The  Catholic 
red  men  know  best  how  to  recall  to 
our  minds  that  Iroquois  maiden  who  is  known 
to  her  own  people  as^'The  Fairest  Flower  that  has 
bloomed  among  the  True  Men."  A  proud  race, 
indeed,  is  hers  to  so  name  themselves.  These 
words  are  a  free  version  of  the  Iroquois  inscrip- 
tion on  her  tomb :  Onkwe  Onwe-ke  Eatsitsio 
Teiotsitsianekaron.  These  "true  men"  are  the 
Five  Nations  of  New  York,  namely,  the  Mo- 
hawks, Oneidas,  Onondagas,  Cayugas  and  Sene- 
cas..  The  petition  referred  to  was,  however,  pre- 
pared and  circulated  among  Indians  further 
west  at  the  time  of  the  third  plenary  council  of 
Baltimore.  It  was  printed  in  several  languages, 
one  being  the  Kalispel  or  Flathead  language, 
with  the  marks  of  the  leading  men  of  that  tribe 

*  "THE  LIFE  AND  TIMES  OP  KATERI  TEKAKWITHA." 
814  pages.  12  mo.,  with  cuts  and  original  maps.    By  mail,  price,  post 
paid  $1.12.    Address  the  author,  Miss  Walworth,  at  91  Columbia  St., 
Albany,  N.  Y. 
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duly  affixed.  Printed  with  the  Indian  text  was 
a  Latin  translation  of  the  same,  to  be  read  by 
his  Holiness,  Leo.  XIII;  and  also  an  English 
version,  as  follows :    ' '  Our  Father,  The  Pope, 

' '  Though  we  Indians  are  very  poor  and  miser- 
able, yet  Our  Maker  had  great  pity  on  us  and 
gave  us  the  Catholic  religion.  Moreover,  He  had 
pity  on  us  again  and  gave  us  Catherifie  Tegak- 
wita.  This  holy  virgin,  an  Indian  like  ourselves, 
being  favored  by  Jesus  Christ  with  a  great  race, 
grew  up  very  good,  had  a  great  love  for  Our 
Maker,  and  died  good  and  holy,  and  is  now  glor- 
ious in  heaven,  as  we  believe,  and  prays  for  as 
all.  This  virgin,  we  believe,  was  given  to  us 
from  God  as  a  great  favor,  for  she  is  our  little 
sister.  But  now  we  hope  that  thou,  our  Father, 
who  art  the  Vicar  of  Jesus  Christ,  wilt  grant 
us  a  favor  likewise ;  we  beg  thee  with  the  whole 
of  our  hearts  to  speak  and  say :  '  You  Indians, 
my  children,  take  Catherine  as  an  object  of  your 
veneration  in  the  church,  because  she  is  holy 
and  is  in  heaven.' 

"There  are  also  two  others  who,  though 
Frenchmen,  yet  are  as  if  they  were  Indians, 
because  they  taught  the  Indians  the  sign  of  the 
cross  and  the  way  to  heaven ;  and  for  this  they 
were  killed  by  bad  Indians.  Their  names  arc 
Blackgown  Isaac  Jogues  and  Brother  Rene  Gou- 
pil.    AYe  wish  to  have  these  two  also  as  objects 
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of  our  veneration,  as  our  protectors  and  our  ad- 
vocates. 

"If  thou  givest  us  these  three  as  our  Patrons, 
our  hearts  will  be  glad,  our  behavior  will  be 
good,  and  our  children  will  become  perfect ;  also 
a  great  many  unbaptized  Indians  will  enter  into 
the  Catholic  church,  and  will  see  the  glory  of 
heaven. ' ' 

The  answer  to  this  touching  request  is  coming 
sloMdy  but  surely.  Already  the  name  of  Isaac 
Jogues,  the  Xavier  of  Colonial  days  in  New 
York  State,  and  that  of  his  sweet  young  com- 
panion and  fellow-martyr,  Rene,  are  being  ad- 
vanced towards  beatification.  In  this  cause  cer- 
tain prelates  and  clergy  of  that  state  are  moving 
earnestly  in  conjunction  with  the  Archbishops  of 
Montreal  and  Quebec,  for  Isaac  Jogues  was  an 
apostle  of  the  Huron  Country  in  Canada  before 
he  come  to  the  Mohawk  Valley.  His  deft  fingers, 
before  they  were  mutilated,  had  handled  the  pad- 
dle of  a  lonely  canoe  on  far  reaches  of  the  Ot- 
tawa River,  and  had  penned  some  soul-stirring 
and  valuable  Lettres  Edifiantes  and  notes  of 
travel  for  future  volumes  of  the  Jesuit  Relationt-. 
On  the  tenth  day  of  August,  1642,  he  lay  a  cap- 
tive, wound-scarred  and  weary,  in  the  bottom  of 
a  canoe  that  was  gliding  southward  through 
Lake  George. 

An  overland  journey  was  between  him  and 
Ossernenon,  the  Mohawk  Castle,  during  which 
he  was  to  carry  burdens  through  the  forest  for 
his  captors.  The  thongs  that  bound  him  were 
loosened  for  a  time.  The  beauty  of  the  scene 
sank  into  his  soul  and  his  fingers  had  a  few 
moments  of  freedom  in  which  to  break  the  sur- 
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face  of  the  lake  into  playful  ripples  when  no 
other  white  hand  had  ever  parted  its  waters. 
Lake  George  is  fed  by  sparkling  rills,  at  which 
Rene  and  Couture  could  now  stoop  hastily  to 
quench  their  thirst.  The  captive  Hurons  seeing 
their  opportunity  and  keenly  alive  to  the  death 
in  store  for  them,  pleaded  with  Jogues  for  bap- 
tism. But  all  could  not  be  reached  before  they 
were  hurried  on  in  Indian  file  along  the  trail. 
Two  years  later  Father  Jogues  was  again 
upon  the  lake  and  southward  bound.  Not  as  be- 
fore, a  prisoner,  of  love,  but  now  a  chosen  mes- 
senger of  peace.  The  canoes  of  his  party  held 
one  other  Frenchman,  Mr.  Bourdon;  four  Mo- 
hawks and  two  Algonquins.  It  was  Corpus 
Christi  Day,  May  the  thirtieth,  and  the  beautiful 
spot  must  have  seemed  to  him  just  at  that  time 
of  year,  like  nature's  own  ''Holy  of  Holies." 
On  this  day  the  discoverer  of  Lake  George  be- 
thought him  to  christen  the  lake  itself,  and  so 
while  the  noiseless  procession  of  canoes  sped 
over  its  crystal  bosom  Horican  became  Lac  Saint 
Sacrament,  the  "Lake  of  the  Blessed  Sacra- 
ment. ' '  That  name,  chosen  by  Jogues,  was  used 
through  a  century  of  French  and  Indian  wars 
and  of  marvelous  mission  history.  Through  this 
same  lake  in  1677,  Tekakwitha  was  paddled  by 
the  catechumens  of  Caughnawaga,  in  accordance 
with  a  plan  devised  by  Hot  Ashes,  a  chief  of  the 
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Oneidas,  who  had  become  a  Christian.  She  was 
escaping  to  the  mission  village  at  the  Sault  ov 
Great  Eapid  of  the  Saint  Lawrence  River,  from 
certain  persecuting  heathen  relatives  in  the  Mo- 
hawk Valley. 

Father  Isaac  Jogues  was  killed  at  Auriesville, 
on  the  Mohawk.  His  breviary  and  some  frag- 
ments of  his  cassock  were  brought  to  Albany 
where  the  scholarly  captive  had  before  made 
friends.  Albanians  had  aided  him  to  embark 
for  France,  and  marveled  at  the  courage  and 
zeal  which  brought  him  back  again  to  teach  the 
Iroquois.  In  France  the  Queen  had  kneeled  to 
kiss  his  mangled  fingers,  and  the  Pope,  in  a  let- 
ter, had  greeted  him  thus,  in  granting  his  per- 
mission to  say  Mass,  whilst  so  crippled:  Indig- 
num  esset  Christi  Martyrum,  Christi  non  hihere 
sangumem." 

Catherine,  la  honne  Catherine,  the  Genevieve 
of  New  France,  the  Lily  of  the  Mohawks,  our 
little  sister,  Tekakwitha  was  persecuted  for  the 
faith  in  her  native  valley.  She  was  born  at 
Auriesville,  N.  Y.,  in  1656,  the  daughter  of  a  Mo- 
hawk warrior  and  of  a  Christian  Algonquin 
from  Three  Rivers  in  Canada.  Thus,  being  of  Iro- 
quois-Algonquin  stock  she  represents  much  of  the 
red  race  in  the  United  States.  Bereft  of  her 
Christian  mother  at  four  years  of  age,  she  was 
reared  in  the  lodge  of  a  pagan  uncle.  The 
Jesuit  Fathers,  Fremin,  Bruyas  and  Pierron, 
made  him  a  three  days'  visit  when  she  was 
twelve  years  old.  She  waited  upon  them,  and 
received  from  them  her  first  knowledge  of 
Christianity,  just  a  passing  gleam  of  light.  She 
was  baptised  by  Father  De  Lamberville,  near 


150         OUR  LITTLE  SISTER  TEKAKWITHA 

Fonda,  N.  Y.,  in  1676.  Then  her  sufferings  for 
the  faith  began.  She  had  already  displeased  her 
aunt  by  refusing  to  marry.  Now  she  was  called, 
**Dog  of  a  Christian."  Pagan  Indians  threw 
stones  at  her.  She  suffered  hunger  and  cold. 
She  was  allowed  no  food  at  all  on  Sunday  be- 
cause she  remembered  to  keep  it  holy,  and  re- 
fused on  that  day  to  work  with  bone-tools  in 
the  corn  field.  A  tomahawk  was  aimed  at  her 
by  a  young  Mohawk,  as  she  stood  within  her 
lodge.  But  she  folded  her  arms  so  meekly  and 
bowed  her  head  so  calmly  to  receive  its  stroke 
that  the  pagan  cowered  and  withdrew,  as  though 
threatened  by  her  angel,  like  the  tormentors  of 
St.  Agnes.  Like  her,  too,  she  practised  the  coun- 
sel of  virginity  in  the  face  both  of  domestic  in- 
trigue and  of  opposition  in  high  places.  It  was 
said  of  her  at  Sault,  St.  Louis  that  she 
knew  but  two  paths.  Ine  led  to  her  work 
in  the  corn  field,  and  one  to  the  chapel. 
In  winter  her  path  changed.  She  turned 
to  the  woodland,  where  she  gathered  fuel. 
On  one  occasion  she  visited  Montreal  and 
saw  the  nuns  of  IMarguerite  Bourgeois  at  their 
school  work,  as  well  as  the  charity  shown  to  her 
people  by  the  Hospital  Sisters  of  Ville-Marie 
She  strove  to  found  soon  after  a  convent,  to- 
gether with  her  Oneida  friend,  Tersea,  a  young 
Indian  widow.  It  was  to  be  on  Heron  Island, 
amid  the  tumbling  rapids  of  the  St,  Lawrence 
River.  They  sat  long  by  the  mission  cross  talk- 
ing over  the  plan.  A  bitter  humiliation  awaited 
their  enthusiasm.  No  such  idea  had  ever  before 
entered  the  head  of  an  Indian,  and  so  it  was  met 
with  laughter.    Old  Anastasia  Tegonhatsihongo, 
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the  Christian  matron  of  their  lodge,  said  that  the 
Island  was  too  far  from  the  mission  village,  and 
the  young  hunters  would  molest  them  at  their 
prayers  in  that  beautiful  oratory  of  their 
dreams!  To  make  matters  worse,  she  told  the 
Blackgown  of  their  plan,  and  he,  too,  was  amus- 
ed. But  after  careful  deliberation,  he  permitted 
Kateri,  as  the  Caughnawagas  of  the  mission 
were  wont  to  call  her,  to  make  a  solemn  vow  of 
virginity.  Thus  she  became  in  the  quiet  of 
Anastasia's  Christian  lodge,  the  first  Indian 
nun.  This  lodge  was  one  of  the  twenty-two  long 
bark  cabins  of  the  mission  village  of  St.  Francis 
Xaxier,  on  the  south  bank  of  the  St.  Lawrence 
River.  The  mission  was  not  as  at  present,  di- 
rectly opposite  La  Chine,  but  a  few  miles  further 
down  stream,  and  in  full  sight  of  the  Great 
Rapid,  through  which  the  largest  Montreal  boat 
shivers  and  shakes  in  its  passage. 

A  full  account  of  the  Lily  of  the  Mohawks 
cannot  be  here  given.  It  is  too  long  a  story, 
though  she  lived  but  twenty-four  years.  She 
died  in  1680,  and  was  buried  south  of  the  great 
La  Chine  Rapids  of  the  St.  Lawrence ;  just  half 
way  between  the  modern  villages  of  La  Prairie 
and  Caughnawaga,  P.  Q.  A  tall  mission  cross 
has  always  marked  the  spot  and  was  its  only 
mark,  when  in  1888  a  priest  of  Albany,  N.  Y., 
the  Rev.  Clarence  A.  Walworth,  sent  a  large  sar- 
cophagus stone  of  Barre  Granite  to  be  placed  be- 
side it.  Inscribed  upon  it  are  the  Iroquois 
words,  quoted  at  the  beginning  of  this  article. 
They  were  cut  upon  it  in  a  marble  shop  in  the 
old  parish  of  St.  Mary's,  Albany,  on  ground 
familiar    to    Tekakwitha,    whose    uncle    traded 
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often  at  Fort  Orange.  They  were  carefully 
written  out  for  this  marble  cutter  at  Father 
Walworth's  request,  by  the  distinguished  pen  of 
a  Sulpician  scholar,  the  Abbe  Cuoq.  Why  did 
these  two  men  of  wide  culture  reverence  the  un- 
tutored Mohawk,  Kateri  Tekakwitha?  Why 
have  so  many  like  them  for  two  centuries  done 
so?  Why  did  the  historian,  John  Gilmary  Shea, 
declare  to  the  writer  of  these  lines  that  he  was 
accustomed  to  invoke  her  intercession  and  had 
many  times  to  thank  her  for  favors  received  in 
answer  to  prayer?  It  was  all  because  of  her 
beautiful  interior  life  and  her  great  sancity. 

Father  de  Lamberville  who  had  baptised  her 
at  Caughnawaga,  on  the  Mohawk,  had  already 
written  these  words  to  Father  Cholenec :  ' '  Cath- 
erineTekakwitha  goes  to  dwell  at  the  Sault.  I 
pray  you  to  take  the  charge  of  her  direction. 
You  will  soon  know  the  treasure  that  we  give 
you.  Guard  it  then  well.  May  it  profit  in  your 
hands  to  the  glory  of  God  and  to  the  salvation 
of  a  soul  that  is  assuredly  very  dear  to  Him." 
From  Father  Chauchetiere,  her  chief  biograph- 
er, who  gave  her  the  last  sacraments  and  who 
painted  her  portrait  as  she  appeared  to  him  in 
visions  shortly  after  her  death,  comes  this  trib- 
ute to  the  loftiness  of  her  soul.  Speaking  of  the 
three  progressive  grades  of  the  spiritual  life, 
the  purgative,  the  illuminative  and  the  unitive, 
he  says  that  Kateri  Tekakwitha  was  already  in 
the  the  "unitive  way"  before  having  well  known 
the  other  two. 

So  by  a  swift  flight  she  went  home  to  God. 
A  brief  life  of  industrious  toil  in  the  lodges  and 
corn  fields,  of  bitter  persecution,  of  hair-breadth 
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escapes  and  holy  friendships,  of  lofty  prayer 
and  austere  penances,  light  though  they  seemed 
to  the  fortitude  of  an  Iroquois,  the  daughter  of 
a  fierce  Mohawk  warrior,  and  Catherine  lay  calm 
in  the  sleep  of  death.  She  passed  away  in  Holy 
Week,  April  17,  1680.  Her  last  words  were, 
"My  Jesus,  I  love  Thee." 

It  was  six  days  after  her  death  that  Father 
Chauchetiere  had  his  first  remarkable  vision 
whilst  at  prayer,  between  four  and  six  o'clock 
in  the  morning.  Tekakwitha  appeared  to  him 
surrounded  with  glory,  bearing  a  pot  full  af 
maize,  her  radiant  face  lifted  towards  heaven,  as 
if  in  ecstasy.  This  vision  was  accompanied  with 
several  prophecies,  by  as  many  symbols.  At  the 
right  appeared  a  church,  overturned,  and  op- 
posite at  the  left  an  Indian  attached  to  a  stake 
and  burned  alive.  ' '  This  happened, ' '  says  Chol- 
enec,  "in  the  month  of  April  of  the  year  1680; 
and  in  1683,  the  night  of  the  20th  of  August,  a 
storm  so  terrible  and  with  so  much  thunder  and 
lightning  that  it  could  only  have  been  caused 
by  the  evil  spirit,  took  up  the  church  of  the 
Sault— 60  feet  long  of  stone  masonry— took  it 
up,  I  say,  at  one  corner  with  such  violence  that, 
contrary  to  all  likelihood,  it  turned  it  over  onto 
the  opposite  angle  and  dashed  it  to  pieces.  Two 
of  our  fathers  who  were  at  the  church,  were  car- 
ried off  into  the  air.  A  third  who  had  run  to  the 
house  to  ring  the  bell,  felt  the  cord  suddenly 
wrenched  from  his  hands  and  was  carried  off 
like  the  other  two.  All  three  next  found  them- 
selves on  the  ground  under  the  debris,  fron) 
which  they  were  drawn  forth  with  much  diffi- 
culty,  and   instead  of  having  their  bodies  ail 


164  OUR  LITTLE  SISTER  TEKAKWITHA 

mangled  by  so  violent  a  concussion,  they  came 
out  of  it  with  some  slight  hurts ;  this  they  attribute 
to  the  prayers  of  Catherine,  when  they  all  three 
came  together  again.  As  ofr  me, '  sand  one, '  I  said 
mass  today  in  honor  of  Catherine.'  'As  for  me,' 
replied  the  other, 'I  was  this  morning  at  her  tomb 
to  recommend  myself  to  her  in  a  special  manner,' 
'As  for  me,'  added  a  third,  'having  for  a  year 
past  a  strong  idea  that  some  misfortune  was  to 
befall  the  mission,  I  have  been  every  day  since 
then  and  today  again  to  pray  to  Catherine  at  her 
tomb  to  deliver  us,  and  I  have  not  ceased  during 
all  that  time  to  importune  the  Superior  of  thf 
mission  to  have  Catherine's  bones  transported 
into  our  church,  without  knowing  why  I  did  it.' 
Behold  what  has  reference  to  the  overturned 
church.  As  for  the  Indian  seen  in  this  appari- 
tion, attached  to  the  stake  and  burned  alive,  that 
was  sufficiently  verified  some  years  later,  when 
an  Indian  of  this  mission  was  burned  at  Onon- 
daga ( Syracuse,  N.  Y. ) ,  and  two  women  the  fol- 
lowing years;  and  we  do  not  doubt  at  all  that 
Catherine,  who  had  made  it  known  so  long  be- 
forehand, obtained  for  these  Indians  the  invin- 
cible constancy  that  they  showed  in  their  tor- 
ments." 

Let  all,  both  pale  faces  and  red  men,  of  the 
faith  of  Jesus  Christ,  give  honor  where  honor 
is  due,  to  the  beautiful  spirit  of  the  brave  Iro- 
quois Christian  Virgin,  Kateri  Tekakwitha. 


A  TRAGEDY  OF  THE  WILDERNESS. 

WILUAM  L.  STONE.  JR.,  2nd. 
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Some  one  has  said,  the  great  novel  of  the  future  will 
bristle  with  action.  The  most  enthusiastic  votary  of  the 
cult,  can  find  no  fault  with  the  following  in  this  respect- 
Our  Author,  at  the  ripe  age  of  fourteen — fit  represenative 
of  a  grandsire,  who's  name  he  bears,  who  came  before  the 
public  as  a  writer  fifty  years  ago  and  is  a  vigorous  pro- 
ducer still — disposes  in  a  single  paragraph  of  matters 
which  the  emmotional  would  ordinarily  spread  over  chap- 
ters, and  in  the  swift  action  as  a  whole,  gives  meat  for  a 
novel  that  in  Cooper's  style  would  call  for  full  two  vol- 
umes long  drawn  out. 

Ed.  Northern  Monthly. 


ICHARD  HARRINGDON  or  as  he 
was  more  popularly  known,  "Dick" 
Harringdon,  was  a  man  among  men. 
He  attracted  the  notice  of  both  sexes 
wherever  he  happened  to  be.  Six  feet 
three  inches  in  height  and  broad  in 
proportion,  he  presented  as  fine  a  picture  of 
physical  strength  as  one  could  wish  to  see.  His 
dark,  slightly  wavy  hair  was  streaked  in  places 
with  gray,  but  his  blue  eyes  were  his  most  striking 
feature.  They  could  be  granite  like,  in  their  un- 
flinchingness,  or  as  soft  as  a  woman's,  according 
to  the  emotions  which  stirred  him.  His  fore- 
head was  high  and  intellectual,  while  his  square 
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chin  showed  the  indomitable  will  which  was  his 
chief  characteristic. 

Harringdon  graduated  from  Harvard  in  '91, 
having  won  fame  and  honor,  chiefly  in  athletics. 
The  Varsity  eleven  has  never  known  his  like  as 
a  fullback,  nor  has  the  "Varsity"  crew  ever 
found  his  equal  as  stroke. 

His  mother,  a  wealthy  Boston  widow,  died 
soon  after  Harringdon  left  college,  leaving  him 
an  income  of  about  twenty  thousand  dollars  a 
year.  This  income  and  his  handsome  personal 
appearance  proved  an  "open  sesame"  to  the 
most  exclusive  Boston  society,  in  the  circles  of 
which  he  idled  away  his  time,  for  three  years 
after  his  mother's  death. 

Up  to  this  time,  Harringdon  had  entertained 
no  thoughts  of  marrying,  chiefly  because  he  had 
no  faith  in  woman.  He  saw  how  he  was  sought 
after  by  all  the  unmarried  women  of  his  set,  and 
knew  that  it  was  only  because  of  the  money  and 
social  position  the  woman  who  married  him 
would  attain. 

About  this  time,  however,  Harringdon  met 
a  young  debutante,  Lillian  Hamilton,  by  name. 
She  seemed  to  him  different  from  the  others, 
in  that,  whenever  they  met,  she  hardly  noticed 
him,  and  treated  him  very  indifferently.  This 
hurt  his  vanity  and  made  him  only  the  more 
determined  to  know  her  better,  but  I  will  not 
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detain  you  with  an  account  of  how  he  fell  deep- 
ly in  love  with  her,  and  how  she  finally  consented 
to  marry  him. 

At  any  rate,  Lillian  Hamilton  deserves  credit 
as  an  actress,  She  saw  how  others  had  failed  to 
entrap  Harringdon,  and  she  made  up  her  mind 
to  try  new  tactics.  As  you  have  seen,  her  tactics 
proved  extremely  successful. 

At  the  end  of  one  short  year  of  unhappy  mar- 
ried life,  Harringdon  had  found  out,  to  his  grief 
and  sorrow,  that  his  wife  had  married  him  mere- 
ly for  his  money.  It  was  at  this  time  that  he 
told  her  they  must  part.  She  with  many  protes- 
tations begged  him  not  to  do  anything  so  cruel, 
but  he,  with  his  characteristic  firmness,  told  her 
it  was  the  only  way  that  was  left,  now.  Every- 
thing was  settled  quietly  so  that  the  public  knew 
nothing  of  the  state  of  affairs. 

After  is  was  all  over,  Harringdon  was  at  a 
loss  to  know  what  to  do,  or  where  to  go.  He 
wanted  to  go  somewhere  amid  new  surroundings, 
where  he  could  forget,  if  such  a  thing  was  pos- 
sible, his  previous  life.  He  at  last  decided  to 
bury  himself  away  up  in  the  Maine  woods,  for 
a  year  or  so,  pursuing  the  occupations  of  hunt- 
ing and  fishing,  and  in  that  way,  try  to  obliter- 
ate from  his  memory  all  that  had  gone  before. 

So  at  the  time  our  story  opens,  we  find  Har- 
ringdon situated  in  a  rude  log  cabin  on  the 
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shores  of  a  beautiful  little  lake  in  one  of  the 
densest  forest  regions  of  Northern  Maine.  He 
had  one  companion,  a  half-breed,  whom  he  had 
employed  to  act  as  guide,  also  to  get  the  meals, 
wash  the  dishes,  and  do  the  general  work  around 
the  camp. 

Our  story  commences  on  a  bitterly  cold  and 
cloudy  morning  in  early  December.  Ilarring- 
don  and  the  half-breed,  whose  name  was  Pierre, 
had  just  finished  their  simple  breakfast  of  fried 
ham  and  eggs,  coffee  and  bread,  when  Harring- 
don,  who  had  been  taking  account  of  the  pro- 
visions, said:  "Pierre  there  is  only  enough  ham 
here  to  last  three  more  days.  You  will  have  to 
start  off*  this  morning  for  Moosehead  and  get 
some  more. ' '  Pierre,  with  some  half  stifled  mut- 
terings  to  the  effect  that  it  was  going  to  snow 
before  night,  started  to  get  ready  for  the  lonely, 
twenty-mile  tramp  to  Moosehead,  a  small  settle- 
ment where  hunter's  supplies  were  kept. 

After  the  departure  of  Pierre,  Harringdon 
busied  himself  by  straightening  up  the  cabin  and 
putting  things  to  rights  generally.  It  was  about 
ten  o'clock  then,  so  he  took  down  his  Winches- 
ter and  proceeded  to  fill  his  cartridge  belt, 
thinking  he  would  go  out  for  a  short  hunt,  in 
the  hopes  of  procuring  a  moose,  the  tracks  of 
which,  he  had  noticed  in  the  early  morning  not 
far  from  the  cabin.  He  had  not  proceeded  very  for 
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before  he  heard  rustling  in  a  thicket  about  two 
rods  ahead  of  him.  He  fired  at  random  into  the 
thicket.  No  sooner  had  he  done  this  than  he 
heard  a  faint  squeal,  and,  on  going  to  the  spot 
to  investigate,  he  found  that  he  had  killed  a 
young  panther,  whose  mother  was  very  prob- 
ably off  in  the  mountains  hunting  food  for  her 
young  one.  Not  thinking  much  of  this  incident, 
Harringdon  pursued  his  way  in  quest  of  a  moose 
but  with  poor  success,  so  he  returned  and  made 
a  lunch  on  coffee  and  bread. 

It  was  now  about  two  o'clock  and  Harring- 
don, on  opening  the  door,  was  surprised  to  see 
large  flakes  of  snow  swirling  down.  "It  looks 
as  if  it  would  last,  mused  Harringdon  to  him- 
self. "Pierre  cannot  start  back  till  it  lets  up 
and  who  knows  when  that  will  be." 

He  decided  to  spend  the  afternoon  reading, 
so  he  built  a  cheerful  fire  in  the  rather  crude 
fireplace  which  they  had  constructed  in  the  cab- 
in. He  had  brought  some  books  and  periodicals 
with  him  for  just  such  days  as  these.  After* 
selecting  a  book,  he  settled  himself  comfortably 
before  the  fire,  in  the  one  easy  chair  in  the  cabin. 
They  had  taken  turns  packing  this  chair  from 
the  Settlement  to  the  cabin. 

He  became  so  wholly  absorbed  in  the  book  h3 
was  reading  that  he  did  not  come  to  himself  till 
he  could  read  no  longer,  on  account  of  the  fail- 
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ing  light.  Glancing  at  the  one  small  window 
which  the  cabin  boasted,  he  noticed  that  it  was 
still  snowing,  but  not  as  hard  as  before. 

Harringdon  now  set  about  getting  himself  a 
solitary  evening  meal.  After  this  was  over  he 
glanced  at  his  watch  and  noticed  that  it  was 
seven  o'clock,  so  he  renewed  the  fire  and  settled 
himself  to  read  again.  This  time,  however,  he 
cannot  seem  to  get  interested  in  the  story,  and, 
as  the  book  gradually  slips  from  his  grasp,  we 
notice  that  he  is  gazing  intently  at  the  flames, 
a  strange  and  troubled  look  on  his  handsome 
countenance.  While  he  thus  muses,  probably  on 
the  unhappy  events  of  this  last  year  of  his  life, 
we  take  the  opportunity  to  give  you  a  glimpse 
of  the  past  history  of  the  Harringdon  family. 
However  irrelevant  this  may  seem,  it  neverths- 
less,  has  a  direct  bearing  on  our  story. 

A  strange  destiny  of  fate,  call  it  what  you 
will,  seems  to  have  pursued  the  Harringdon  fam- 
ily for  many  generations  in  that,  as  far  back  as 
the  family  can  be  traced,  in  a  direct  line,  every 
male  Harringdon  had  died  a  violent  death,  and, 
in  almost  every  case,  before  the  age  of  fifty. 
Harringdon 's  father  was  killed  in  a  railroad 
wreck.  His  grandfather  had  been  robbed  and 
murdered  by  brigands  while  traveling  in  the 
mountain  regions  of  Italy,  and  his  great  grand- 
father was  executed  as  a  spy  during  the  Revolu- 
tion, so  in  every  case,  and  for  much  farther 
back  than  this,  Harringdon 's  ancestors  had  died 
violent  deaths.  This  had  never  troubled  Har- 
ringdon in  the  least.  His  mind  was  never  given 
over  to  morbid  apprehensions  of  his  death. 
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But  let  us  return  to  our  story.  The  flames 
are  dying  down,  though  every  now  and  then, 
they  light  up  the  cabin  with  a  fitful  glare,  by 
which  we  see  that  Harringdon  is  still  sitting  ia 
the  same  position,  lost  in  what  would  seem  to  be, 
unpleasant  reverie. 

All  at  once  he  is  rudely  awakened  by  a  cry, 
so  wierd  and  awe-inspiring,  and  yet  so  strangely 
like  the  cry  of  a  women  in  dire  distress,  that  h3 
starts  from  his  chair,  his  nerves  all  a  quiver. 
Surely,  thought  he  to  himself,  there  can  be  no 
human  being  in  this  wilderness,  especially  a 
woman. 

Again  that  awful  cry,  as  of  a  lost  soul  in 
Hades,  rang  out,  again  Harringdon  started. 
This  time  he  began  making  ready  to  go  out  into 
the  night  to  try  and  rescue  what  he  now  firmly 
believed  was  a  human  being,  lost  in  the  woods 
and  probably  freezing  to  death.  Upon  going  out, 
he  noticed  that  it  had  stopped  snowing,  and  also 
that  it  was  quite  light,  by  reason  of  a  bright 
moon,  but  he  was  at  loss  to  know  which  way  to 
turn,  as  he  did  not  know  from  what  direction  th-.? 
cry  had  proceeded. 

He  started  several  times  in  the  direction  of  a 
nearby  mountain,  but  stopped  abruptly  as  he 
realized  that  some  unseen  force  was  compelling 
him  to  go  in  the  direction  which  he  had  traversed 
in  the  morning.  Finally  he  yielded,  and  started, 
slowly  picking  his  way  through  the  new  fallen 
snow.  During  all  this  time,  that  terrible  cry  had 
not  been  heard  again. 

He  had  just  passed  the  thicket  where  he  had 
killed    the  young    panther,    when    he    stopped 
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short,  a  sense  of  sudden  impeding  danger,  seemed 
to  grip  his  very  heart  with  fingers  of  ice.  He 
had  no  sooner  stopped,  than  swift  and  silent  as 
death  itself,  the  dark  body  of  the  mother  pan- 
ther shot  out  of  that  thicket  and  landed  ou 
Harringdon's  back,  downing  him  in  an  instant. 
The  cry  the  of  a  man  in  mortal  agony  rent  the 
tomb  like  stilhiess  of  the  night  like  a  knife, 
and  that  was  all. 

Dick  Harringdon  was  not  the  first  man  that 
has  been  deceived  to  his  own  undoing  by  the  cry 
of  a  panther.  Thus,  the  last  of  his  race,  was  re- 
served to  meet  the  most  horrible  death  of  all. 
That  of  being  stricken  down  in  the  prime  of 
manhood,  in  a  manner  so  terrible,  that  we  shud- 
der to  think  of  it.  God  and  the  pale  moon  were 
the  only  witness  of  that  Tragedy  of  the  Wilder- 
ness. 

Harringdon  had  let  it  be  understood  by  the 
public,  before  leaving  Boston,  that  he  was  to  be 
absent  for  a  year  on  a  hunting  trip.  At  the  ex- 
piration of  this  time,  as  he  did  not  return,  there 
was  much  excitement  as  to  his  disappearance. 

As  yet,  no  one  knows  that  all  the  earthly  re- 
mains of  Dick  Harringdon,  lie,  shaded  by  the 
rustling  pines,  and  covered  with  autumn  leaves, 
in  the  denest  forest  region  of  Northern  Maine. 

Pierre,  the  guide,  never  returned  to  the  cabin, 
as,  on  the  night  of  his  arrival  in  the  settlement 
he  had  been  fatally  knifed,  while  in  a  drunken 
brawl  with  some  of  his  contemporaries. 


OPEN  SEASON  FOR  DEER. 

%2^      t^*      t^* 

HERE  will  be  a  movement,  this  win- 
ter, to  have  our  Legislature  put  the  open 
season  for  deer  back  where  it  formerly 
was,  from  the  first  of  September  to 
the  fifteenth  of  November,  Person- 
ally, I  think  this  should  be  done  and 
as  I  do  my  hunting  in  October,  and  have  for 
years  past,  I  trust  no  one  will  accuse  me  of  sel- 
fish motives  as  far  as  venison  is  concerned.  T 
am,  however,  selfish  as  far  as  human  life  is 
concerned. 

It  is  not  only  a  mistake  to  put  all  of  those 
who  hunt  deer  in  the  Adirondacks  into  the  woods 
during  the  short  period  of  six  weeks,  as  called 
for  by  our  present  law,  but  it  is  an  absolute 
wrong.  It  very  much  increases  the  danger  to 
human  life,  as  a  large  majority,  perhaps  three- 
fourths  of  all  who  hunt  deer  in  the  mountains, 
do  so  during  the  last  twenty  days  of  October, 
just  because  the  open  season  closes  on  the  thirty- 
first  of  that  month. 

If  all  these  hunters  be  divided  into  three 
classes  we  may  not  be  far  wrong,  viz:  Those 
who  wish  to  hunt  in  September  because  the 
weather  is  more  mild  and  they  can  then  best 
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take  their  vacation  time  in  the  woods.  Those 
who  prefer  hunting  in  October  when  the  leaves 
are  to  some  extent  ofif:  the  trees  and  brush,  when 
the  weather  is  crisp  and  venison  in  better  con- 
dition; and  third  those  who  much  rather  still 
hunt  in  November  when  all  venison  is  at  its  very 
best  and  can  be  taken  home,  without  danger  of 
spoiling  during  transportation  and  used  in  the 
family. 

If  the  open  season  thus  be  made  to  cover  two 
and  one-half  months  it  will  much  better  accom- 
modate all  classes  of  deer  hunters,  will  more 
evenly  distribute  the  number  of  hunters  in  the 
woods  at  any  and  all  times  during  the  open  sea- 
son, and  will  very  much  lessen  the  loss  of  hu- 
man life,  for  there  will  not  be  as  many  "mis- 
taken for  deer ' '  shooting  as  now. 

There  need  be  no  fear  that  the  deer  will  de- 
crease in  number  if  violations  of  the  game  laws 
are  prohibited.  We  have  enough  deer,  and  will 
have  enough  for  all  legal  shooting  and  killing. 
The  writer  can  speak  from  thirty  years  of  ac- 
tive experience  deer  hunting  in  the  Adirondacks. 
We  have  many  more  deer  now  than  in  1878,  and 
they  will  steadily  increase  if  all  illegal  killing 
is  stopped,  even  though  we  have  two  and  a  half 
or  three  months  open  season.  Food  conditions 
are  very  much  better  for  deer  now  than  formerly 
and  with  the  dogs  kept  out  of  the  woods,  strictly 
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kept  out,  there  need  be  no  fear  that  deer  will 
decrease  if  they  are  hunted  until  the  fifteenth  of 
Novmber,  or  later. 

Reports  show  that  less  deer  were  shipped  from 
the  Adirondacks  this  season  than  any  season  th3 
past  few  years,  and  also  that  in  the  short  sea- 
son of  six  weeks  we  had  eight,  or  more  men  kill- 
ed, while  in  Maine  in  ten  weeks,  from  the  first 
of 0  ctober  until  the  fifteenth  of  December,  where 
many  more  men  hunt  than  hunt  in  New  York, 
not  one  man  was  mistaken  for  game  and  shot. 
It  is  estimated  that  from  seven  to  ten  thousand 
persons  hunted  big  game  in  Maine  this  past 
open  season,  2,151  of  whom  were  non-residents 
and  paid  a  hunting  license  fee.  "Why  then 
shorten  our  open  season  to  give  more  protection 
to  deer?  Why  not  lengthen  the  open  season 
and  better  protect  the  lives  of  those  who  hunt 
deer  ?  We  have  all  the  deer  we  need ;  but  no 
family  has  a  father,  husband,  son,  or  brother  to 
spare.  Nor  has  any  family  a  member  who  it  is 
willing  shall  accidentally  shoot  a  member  of 
any  other  family. 

An  acquaintance,  living  in  the  western  part 
of  the  state,  who  has  had  nearly,  if  not  quite  a 
half  century  of  experience  and  who  is  familiar 
with  the  Adirondacks,  writes  as  follows:  "I 
do  not  know  as  you  are  aware  of  the  feeling- 
many  in  this  corner  of  the  state  have  against  the 
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law  passed  last  winter  cutting  off  the  two  weeks 
in  November  for  hunting  deer.  In  fact  that  act 
shuts  out  one-half  of  us  from  participating  in 
the  pleasure  of  deer  hunting  almost  completely. 
We  can't  go  in  October  when  the  weather  is 
warm,  hunt  on  the  leaves  and  get  deer  and  have 
them  spoil  in  transportation.  If  we  go  into 
Maine  and  get  one  or  two  the  Lacy  law  catches 
us  up.  Pennsylvania  gives  us  the  latter  half  of 
November  to  capture  a  buck  deer,  but  prohibits 
us  from  taking  it  out  of  the  state." 

It  is  expected  we  are  to  have  a  resident,  non- 
resident and  alien  hunting  license  law  from  the 
coming  Legislature,  and  it  is  thought  this  will, 
to  some  extent,  help  protect  hunters  from  being 
shot,  especially  if  some  restrictions,  or  require- 
ments, are  provided  for  in  the  law.  It  is  also 
thought  it  will  to  some  extent  lessen  the  num- 
ber of  hunters,  though  this  seems  doubtful. 
With  this  we  should  have  a  close  season  for 
guns,  so  that  it  will  be  unlawful  to  have  guns 
of  any  kind  in  the  Adirondack  Park  and  ad- 
joining counties  during  the  close  season  for 
deer.  A  law  of  this  kind  will  go  farther  to  pro- 
tect our  deer  than  any  protective  law  now  on 
our  statute  books,  excepting,  only,  the  law 
which  prohibits  the  use  of  dogs  in  deer  hunting. 
It  will  keep  a  lot  of  game  poachers  and  "hobo" 
hunters   from   camping    in   the   woods,    during 
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much  of  the  close  season  for  deer,  and  stop  the 
killing  of  deer  all  the  year  around. 

It  seems  quite  clear  that  we  have  and  will 
have  enough  deer  for  all  lawful,  sportsmanlike 
shooting  even  if  the  open  season  should  be  ex- 
tended, as  some  claim  it  ought  to  be,  until  the 
last  day  of  November.  If,  on  trial,  this  should 
result  in  saving  the  lives  of  hunters  it  will  be 
well  to  keep  it  in  force  even  should  the  deer  de- 
crease in  number.  That  would  bring  its  own 
remedy,  for  when  game  is  scarce  less  men  go 
hunting  and  that  would  act  as  a  balance  in  a 
natural  way,  allowing  the  deer  to  again  increase. 

However,  the  writer  is  fully  confident  that  we 
will  have  all  deer  needed,  with  an  open  season 
of  ten  or  twelve  weeks,  if  illegal  killing  of  deer 
be  stopped.  Let  us  try  it  and  find  out  whether 
it  will  protect  the  hunters  and  save  human  life. 
Of  what  little  value  is  animal  life  when  com- 
pared with  human  life.  Talk  with  or  write  your 
Assemblymen  and  Senators,  asking  them  to  con- 
sider this  question  and  help  enact  laws  which 
will  better  protect  those  who  go  hunting. 

Clarence  L.  Parker. 

Norwich,  N.  Y.,  December  24,  1907. 

*        *        * 

The  "Northern  Monthly"  is  open  to  a  fair 
discussion  of  this  vital  question  and  anything 
fit  to  print  will  be  welcome  even  though  opposed 
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to  its  established  views  and  policy.  Mr.  Parker 
laments  the  loss  of  human  life  in  still-hunting 
but  differs  radically  as  to  the  desirability  of 
hounding  as  a  saving  means.  Many  expedi- 
ents are  suggested  as  tending  to  the  better  pro- 
tection of  the  hunter  but  neither  Mr.  Parker 
nor  any  other  writer  who  has  thus  far  taken  up 
the  cudgels  against  the  re-introduction  of  the 
dog  seems  able  to  find  any  good  reason  for  their 
belief  except  the  general  cry  that  it  will  lead  to 
the  extermination  of  the  deer. 

Even  if  it  were  so  (which  is  not  proven)  is 
the  game  worth  the  human  life  it  costs? 

Eight  men  killed  in  mistake  for  deer  was  the 
price  paid  last  season. 

The  fact  is  that  when  hounding  was  in  vogue, 
accidents,  except  through  carelessness  in  handl- 
ing guns,  were  almost  unknown.  Against  this 
stands  that  other  undisputed  fact  that  fully  one 
half  of  the  killing  last  season  was  hy  experienc- 
ed hunters  and  nearly  all  the  remaining  hy  oth- 
ers who  under  ordinary  rides  of  examination 
coidd  not  have  been  denied  the  Hght  to  carry 
guns. 

Facts  are  stubborn  things.  In  the  nerve-try- 
ing silence  of  still-hunting  the  mind  is  ever  on 
the  alert  and  can  imagine  game  in  every  unrec- 
ognized movement.  A  deer,  close-pressed  by  a 
dog    makes    no    uncertain    sound    in    running 
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through  the  woods  and  the  worst  novice  need 
have  no  fear  of  mistaking  man  for  deer  or  deer 
for  man.  In  these  facts  are  the  difference  and 
danger. 

Mr.  Parker  advocates  a  more  extended  open 
season.  If  the  law  limiting  the  number  of  deer 
to  be  lawfully  killed  remains  the  same  there 
does  not  appear  to  be  any  good  reason  why 
sportsmen  should  not  be  allowed  their  choice  of 
time.  It  would  have  its  educational  advantage 
in  giving  the  slow  but  persistent  a  chance  to 
work  up  and  would  be  an  undoubted  benefit  to 
those  who  serve  and  provide  entertainment  to 
the  visitor. 

[See  page  175  for  Suggestions  of  a  "  Safe  and  Sane  Law."] 

*  *  * 

WORDS  OF  SENSE. 

THE  Forest  and  Stream  has  published  a 
mass  of  matter  this  wiinter  from  eveiy 
grouse  breeding  section  of  this  country,  which 
has  proved  interesting  to  sportsmen.  However, 
so  far  as  this  section  of  the  Adirondacks  is  con- 
cerned, one  thing  is  certain,  the  partridge  would 
be  best  protected  by  placing  a  bounty  on  foxes. 
Granted  that  there  are  more  human  hunters 
than  there  used  to  be  and  that  owls  oecasionally 
kill  partridges,  but  the  fox  is  ever  present  and 
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is  increasing  in  numbers.  The  old  fox  trappers 
who  used  to  catch  and  kill  100  foxes  every  season 
have  died  and  the  "yellow  skin"  flourishes  in 
consequence  thereof.  The  cunning  fox  knows 
no  ' '  closed  season ' '  but  himts  early  and  late  and 
has  no  "bag  limit."  Place  a  bounty  on  foxes 
and  a  long  step  will  have  been  taken  towards 
giving  partridges  a  chance  to  increase,  here  and 

hereabouts  at  least. — Ed.  Elizabethtown  Post. 

*        *        * 

SPARE  THE  BIRDS. 

^g^       ^*       ^% 

THE  year  book  of  the  department  of  agricul- 
ture gives  an  account  of  bird  work.  ' '  In  the 
month  of  May,  1900,  when  the  apple  trees  had 
just  expanded  rosettes  of  small  leaves  and  flow- 
er buds,  multitudes  of  warblers  of  several  spec- 
ies were  seen  going  through  an  orchard,  examin- 
ing these  rosettes  and  apparently  pecking  some- 
thing from  each.  An  investigation  of  the  trees 
not  yet  reached  by  the  warbler  showed  that  each 
rosette  contained  from  one  to  a  dozen  large  plant 
lice,  while  a  similar  investigation  of  the  trees 
explored  by  the  birds  revealed  few  of  these  in- 
sects. ' ' 

Cuckoos  are  useful  because  they  eat  caterpil- 
lars, which  are  protected  from  other  birds  by 
their    hair    coats.     Bluebirds    do    nothing    but 
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good ;  insects  all  of  which  are  pests  to  a  greater 
or  lesser  extent  (except  occasional  spiders), 
forming  more  than  three-quarters  of  their  food. 

Wrens  are  of  great  value,  as  their  food  con- 
sists almost  entirely  of  harmful  insects.  Rose- 
breasted  grosbeaks  and  quail  help  the  farmer  by 
eating  immense  quantities  of  potato  beetles,  a 
pest  too  well  known  to  need  any  description,  and 
which  curiously  enough  has,  so  far  as  known, 
very  few  natural  enemies. 

Kingbirds,  like  the  rest  of  the  fly  catchers, 
live  chiefly  on  insects,  most  of  which  are  injur- 
ious to  the  agriculturist.  Many  people  condemn 
kingbirds  because  they  kill  bees;  for  some  un- 
known reason  they  invariably  select  the  drones, 
so  that  little  harm  is  done. 

Among  the  best  bird  friends  that  the  fruit 
growers  have  are  the  woodpeckers,  their 
strong,  chisel  like  beaks  and  long  barbed  tongues 
enable  them  to  secure  insects  which,  though 
being  hidden  inside  the  bark  of  trees,  are  safe 
from  the  attacks  of  other  birds. 

The  yellow  bellied  woodpecker,  or  sap-sucker, 
as  it  is  commonly  called,  does  some  harm  by  bor- 
ing holes  in  the  tree  trunk  and  eating  the  soft 
tissue  which  lies  inside  the  inner  layer  of  bark. 
This  constitutes  about  one-fourth  of  the  yearly 
food  of  these  birds;  the  sap-sucker  alone  of  the 
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woodpeckers  of  our  eastern  states  does  any  ap- 
preciable harm. 

Though  nearly  every  kind  of  bird  exhibits  a 
preference  for  some  particular  insect,  all  land 
birds,  from  chickadees  to  hawks,  eat  grasshop- 
pers or  locusts  during  part  of  the  year,  the 
greatest  number  being  devoured  in  August. 

In  one  of  the  reports  of  the  department  it  was 
stated  that  in  the  eastern  half  of  Nebraska  more 
than  160,000,000  locust  were  eaten  daily  by 
wrens  alone.  When  we  consider  that  a  locust 
eats  fully  its  own  weight  of  food  daily,  we  can 
form  some  idea  of  the  amount  of  forage  that  was 
saved  to  the  farmers  of  that  region  during  the 
locust  season. 

LUMBER  CUT  IN   1906. 

^*       t^*       t^* 

MORE  lumber  was  cut  in  the  United  States 
last  year  than  in  any  other  year  in  its  his- 
tory. 37,550,736,000  board  feet  was  produced,  and 
the  mill  value  of  this  was  $621,151,388.  In  ad- 
dition there  were  produced  11,858,260,000 
shingles,  valued  at  $24,155,555,  and  3,812,807,000 
lath,  valued  at  $11,490,570.  On  the  whole,  the 
present  annual  lumber  cut  of  the  United  States 
approximates  40  billion  feet,  and  the  total  mill 
value  of  the  lumber,  lath,  shingles  is  not  less 
than  $700,000,000. 

A  glance  at  the  kinds  of  lumber  produced 
shows  very  clearly  the  passing  of  white  pine  and 
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oak,  one  of  the  greatest  softwood  and  the  other 
the  greatest  hardwood  which  the  forest  has 
ever  grown.  Since  1899  the  cut  of  white  pine 
has  fallen  off  more  than  40  per  cent,  while  that 
of  white  oak  has  fallen  off  more  than  36  per 
cent.  Today  yellow  pine  leads  all  other  woods  in 
amount  cut,  while  Douglas  fir  comes  second, 
Louisiana  is  the  foremost  yellow  pine  State,  with 
Texas,  Mississippi  and  Arkansas  following  in 
order.  Washington  produces  by  far  the  greatest 
amount  of  Douglas  fir. 

The  highest-priced  native  woods  are  walnut, 
hickory  and  ash,  and  the  cheapest  are  larch  and 
white  fir.  Since  1899  the  average  increase  in  the 
price  of  lumber  has  been  49  per  cent. 

Figures  on  the  lumber  cut  of  the  United 
States  in  1906,  Circular  122  of  the  Forest  Ser- 
vice can  be  had  on  application  to  the  Forester, 
U.  S.  Department  of  Agriculture,  Washington, 
D.  C. 

TRANS-TONGUE  MOUNTAIN  ROUTE. 

^*       ^^       (^* 

THE  agitation  for  reconstruction  on  modern 
lines  of  the  road  between  Northwest  Bay 
and  Sabbath  Day  Point,  set  in  motion  by  the 
"Lake  George  Mirror"  is  a  reawakening  from 
many  sleepy  years,  come  of  revolutionizing 
auto  and  good  roads  movement  combined.  It 
must  not  be  allowed  to  die. 

Thirty  years  ago  the  writer  passed  over  the 
divide  in  a  light  carriage.     It  was  then  easily 
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passable,  albeit  hilly  for  a  section  and  through 
the  woods,  but  a  fairly  good  country  road  as 
roads  were  considered  in  those  days.  It  adde5 
variety  to  the  manifold  beauties  of  environment 
found  nowhere  else  about  the  many  featured 
lake  and  was  especially  beautiful  in  its  autumn 
dress.  Later  lacking  community  of  interest  the 
north  and  south  gathered  each  to  itself  and  the 
way  between  went  the  way  of  neglected  things. 

True  the  boats  that  like  shining  shuttle  glanc(> 
through  the  Narrows  north  and  south  have  sup- 
plied all  local  necessities.  The  precepitous  moun- 
tain sides  between  the  Narrows  and  Sabbath 
Day  Point  must  of  necessity  always  remain 
practically  impassable  while  in  the  nature  of 
things  the  thriving  sections  of  the  north  and 
south  call  for  a  way  between  not  limited  by 
steamboat  time  table  or  season  of  the  year. 

It  is  needed  locally  for  the  accommodation  of 
people  who  have  business  with  two  sections.  It 
is  needed  as  an  additional  delight  to  summer 
visitors  who  have  means  of  travel  and  are  will- 
ing to  pay,  but  become  restive  under  seeming  un- 
necessary restrictions.  It  is  needed  for  through 
traffic. 

With  this  short  section  made  passible  for  tour- 
ing ears  the  west  shore  of  Lake  George  is  bound 
to  become  one  of  the  most  popular,  as  it  is  un- 
doubtedly the  most  picturesque,  thirty  mile  drive 
iu  the  United  States,  barring  none.    It  will  show 
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the  lake  in  its  entirety  save  for  the  temporary 
eclipse  of  the  Narrows  in  the  passing  of  the 
Tongue  and  even  this  can  not  be  regretted  as  the 
most  commanding  features  of  the  views  north 
and  south  are  massed  in  perfect  pictures  as  the 
points  of  obscuration  are  approached  from  eith- 
er way  and  in  transit  will  be  revealed  wood 
interiors  fine  as  the  wildest  of  Adirondack  ways. 

It  is  a  wey  abounding  in  historical  interest,  a 
center  of  vital  world  movements  that  determined 
the  course  of  nations  yet  unborn. 

It  is  the  logical  way  along  lines  of  least  re- 
sistence  and  because  of  natural  features  of 
grade  and  course  is  bound  to  become  the  direct 
route  through  the  mountains  between  Montreal 
and  the  cities  of  the  south. 

A  SAFE  AND  SANE  LAW. 

<^*  t^*  <^* 

Limit  the  open  season  to  a  given  number  of 
days  when  dogs  may  be  used  in  pursuit  of  deer 
and  during  which  time  all  the  killing  must  be  done. 

Compel  every  hunter  to  take  out  a  license. 

License  sportsmen  who  are  not  residents  of 
the  state  at  a  flat  rate.  Make  a  lower  rate  to 
residents  of  the  state  living  outside  the  counties 
where  they  propose  to  hunt. 

Put  a  nominal  price  on  the  license  to  hunters 
within  the  boundaries  of  the  county  in  which 
the  hunter  permanently  resides. 
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Limit  the  killing  hy  a  non-resident  to  two 
deer  during  the  season  and  to  the  carrying  out 
of  one  carcass  hy  each  man  who  shall  he  required 
to  make  oath  that  he  personally  killed  the  deer 
in  question. 

Prohihit  the  firing  of  a  gun  from  any  hoat  at 
any  deer  standing,  wadi^ig  or  swimining  in  the 
waters  of  any  Adirondack  lake  or  stream  or  the 
2)ursuit  of  any  deer  in  any  hoat  with  intent  to 
kill. 

Permit  residents  to  kill  during  the  open  sea- 
son and  witliin  the  county  where  they  perman- 
ently reside,  any  numher  of  deer  needed  for 
consumption  within  the  county  where  killed. 

Prohihit  the  display  or  sale  of  Adirondack 
venison  in  any  puhlic  market  or  the  sale  to  any 
person  outside  the  county  where  killed. 

License  all  guides  declared  competent  hy  a 
committee  of  their  peers  and  constitute  them 
officers  charged  with  the  enforcement  of  law 
under  the  State  Forest  Fish  and  Game  Commis- 
sion. 

License  hunting  dogs  under  suitable  2^rovissons 
and  provide  that  during  the  open  season  each 
dog  shall  wear  a  collar  hearing  his  owner's 
name,   license   numher,   etc.,   for   identification. 

Make  it  the  duty  of  every  officer  charged 
with  the  enforcement  of  the  law  to  shoot  on  sight 
any  dog  hunting  or  running  at  large  outside 
the  open  season  or  at  large  at  any  time  without 
the  collar  as  provided  by  laio. 
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Day    Rates    Given.      Special    for    Extended    Stay. 

Commercial   Hotel.     $2.50  day.     M.   McGuire,   Keeseville,   N.   Y. 
Blue  Mountain  House.    $2-$2.50.    M.  T.  Merwiu,  Towahloondah. 
Nunn's  Inn.     $2-$.i.     G.  R.  Niinn,  Cranberry  L..  Wanakena.  N.  Y. 
Forge   House.     $3   up.     P.    C.    Wood,    Old   Forge,    N.    Y. 
Bald  Mountain  House.     $3-$4.     C.  M.  Barrett,  Old  Forge,  N.  Y. 
Cohasset.     $2.     Josiah  A.  Wood,  Old  Forge,  N.  Y. 
Inlet    Inn.      $2-$2  50.      C.    A.    O'Hara,    Inlet,    N.    Y. 
Grove  House.     $3-$4.     A.    D.    Brown   &   Co.,    Grove,    N.   Y. 
The   Sagamore.     James   H.    Reardon,    Long   Lake,    N.    Y. 
Wayside    Inn.      $2    up    day.      John    Anderson,    Jr.,    Newcomb. 
The  Antlers.     $3.50  up.     C.    H.    Bennett,    Raquette   Lake,    N.    Y. 
Sunset  Camp.     $2.50   up.     Richard   Bennett,    Raquette   Lake, 
Brightside  Cottages.     $3.     J.  O.  A.  Brvere,  Raquette  Lake. 
Lake  Placid,    (Club.)     Lake  Placid,   N.   Y. 

Grand  View  Hous-e.     $4.     Thomas  Parkes,   Lake   Placid,    Is.   Y. 
Stevens    House.      Geo.    A.    Stevens,    Lake    Placid,    N.    Y. 
Ruisseaumont.     $4.00  and  up  day.     E.  H.  Patrick,  Lake  Placid. 
Underclitf.     Address    "Undercliff,"   Lake  Placid,    N.    Y. 
The   Berkeley.     John   Harding,    Saranac   Lake. 
Riverside    Inn.     $2.50-$4.      Pine   &    Corbett,    Saranac,    N.    Y. 
The   Algonquin.      $4.     John   Harding,    Saranac    Lake. 
Saranac    Inn.      $4.     M.    B.    Marshall,    Upper    Saranac    Lake. 
The   Wawbeek.      $4    up.      J.    Ben    Hart,    Wawbeek,    N.    Y. 
Rustic   Lodge.     $2.,'>0.     Chas.    H.   Wardner,    Coreys,    N.    Y. 
Watch    Rock   Hotel.     $3.50.      George    Cecil,    Schroon   L.,    N.    Y. 
Grove  Point  Hou.se.     $3.50  up.    W.  A.  McKenzie,  Schroon  Lake. 
Leiand  House.     $17.50-$28.     C.   T.   Leland,   Mgr.,   Schroon  Lake. 

SARATOGA. 
White   Sulphur   Spring  Hotel.   Lake    Saratoga.     $2.50-$3.     T.   C. 
Luther,  Mechanicville.  N.  Y. 

LAKE  GEORGE. 

Port  William   Henry  Hotel.     "D.   &  H."  owners,  Lake  George. 
Hotel   Worden.     $2.50.     E.    J.   Worden,    Lake   George,    N.    Y. 
Grove    House.     $2.     E.    Wetmore,    Kattskill   Bay,    N.    Y. 
Trout  Pavilion.     $2.     Geo.   Cronkhite,  Kattskill  Bay. 
Hotel    Marion.      $3    up.      Jos.    H.    Marvel,    Lake    George. 
Lake   View   House.     $2-$3.      R.    J.    Brown,    Bolton,    N.    Y. 
Algonquin.      $2-$3.      E.    G.    Penfield,    Bolton-on-Lake    George. 
The  Sagamore      $4  up  per  day.     T.    Edmund   Krumbholz. 
Hulett's.     $2.50.      H.    W.    Buckell,    Hulett's   Landing.  N.  Y. 
Sabbath  Day  Point.     $1.50-$2.     P.  E.   Carney,   Sabbath  Day  Pt. 
Island   Harbor.     $2.     B.    A.    Clifton,   Hague,    N.   Y. 
Rogers'  Rock.    Rogers'  Rock  Hotel  Co.,  Rogers'  Rock,  N.  Y. 

LAKE  CHAMPLAIN. 

Westport    Inn.      $4.      H.    P.    Smith,    Westport,    N.    Y. 
Trembleau  Hall.     $2.50  up.     Farrell  &  Adgate.  Westport.  N.  Y. 
Hotel  Champlain.     D.  &  H.  Co.,  owners.   Bluff  Point,  N.  Y. 
Cumberland.     $2   day.     R.    J.    Clark,   Plattsburgh,    N.    Y. 


Chart  of  Lake  George 

FROM  HYDROGRAPHIC  SURVEY 
OF    1906    BY    S.    R.    STODDARD. 

THE  ONLY  CHART  OF  LAKE 
GEORGE  EVER  MADE  FROM  AC- 
TUAL   SOUNDINGS. 

SHOWS  MEASUREMENTS  UP  TO 
SIX  FEET  IN  DEPTH  ON  SHADED 
LINES  WITH  DEEPER  SOUNDINGS 
ON  WHITE  IN  MANNER  LIKE  THE 
UNITED    STATES    COAST    CHARTS. 

THE  CHARACTER  OF  THE 
SHORES  WILL  BE  SHOWN.  DAN- 
GEROUS REEFS  AND  SHOALS  IN- 
DICATED. REGULAR  STEAMBOAT 
CHANNELS.    ETC. 

The  survey  has  been  completed  as 
far    north     as     Black     Mountain     Point. 

Set  of  five  Sheets  in   Bo2k.rd  Covers,  price  $2.50 

NOW    READY    FOR    DELIVERY 

Chart  of  Entire  Lake  ready  for  delivery  in  1908. 

In  Board  Covers.     85. 00 

Addsess. 

S.  R.  STODDARD. 

Publisher.  Glens  Falls.  N.  Y. 


Summett  Vacations 

f\  Short  Ocean  VoyaQc  to  a  Torciyn  Land 

(io  to  Bermuda  by  new  twiii-seiew  Steaiiisliip  IJcnnuiliaii  in 
forty-five  hours  from  New  Yoi-k.  Temperature  cooler  tliaii  at  the 
Middle  Atlantic  coast  resorts.  Good  fishing,  sea  bathing,  sailinfj 
and  bic.vcling.  For  illustrated  pamphlets  and  rates,  addz'ess  A.  E. 
0UTERBKID(;E  &  CO..  Agents  Quebec  Steamship  Co..  Ltd..  2S>- 
Hroadway.  New  Vm-k  f'it.v. 

Arthur  Ahem,  Secretary,  Quebec,  Canada,  or 
Thos.  Cook  &  Son.  245  and  I2OO    Boradway.  New  York. 


Save  the 
Pennies  and 
the  Dollars 
Will  Look 
After 
Themselves. 

This  IS  an  old  ana 
trutnrul  saying,  ana 
a  most  prontable  one 
"when  put  into  prac- 
tice. 

SAVE  MANY  DOLLARS  ty  buying  Jur- 
ing  our  January  Sales  ana  you  11  have  something 
toward  your  support  during  your  old  age. 

1  his,  we  think,  is  a  much  quicker  and  more  satis- 
ractory  way  than  the  nrst.  There  is  always  some- 
thing in  the  way  or  suhstontial  savings  to  he  round 
in  this  store. 

The  Daylight  Store, 

Goodson  Brothers  Co., 

r36-l38  Glen  St.,  Glens  Falls,  IN.  Y. 


The  Little  Shoe  Store  Tlround  t/i  e  Gorner 

Touring 

Through 

the  Gountry 
in  Your 

Gosy 

Automobile 

■will  soon  Degin.  Be  prepared  ror  tnese  journeys 
"witn  proper  snoe  iixings  ror  spring.  We  nave  tne 
new  Spring  Shoes  in  Browns  and  Blaclcs. 

Our    OxTords    are   made    to    our    order  on    latest 
models. 


EDWARD  F.   IRISH 

9  Exchange  St.,  Glens  Falls 

BOTH   PHONES  REPAIRING 


THE  BOSTON  STORE  CO. 

A  Modern  Department  Store 

We  make  a  special  feature  of  Mail  Orders,  shipping 
promptly  and  giving  them  special  attention. 

We  carry  large  and  complete  stocks  of  Dry  Goods, 
Garments,  Millinery  and  all  kinds  of  House  Furnishings. 

I39-141  Glen  Street,  Glens  Falls,  N.  Y. 


LEGGETT  &  PEDDIE 

137  Glen  Street 

Dealers   in    Drugs,    Paints,    Oils,   Varnishes,   Etc,       Pre- 
scriptions by  licensed  men. 


BBRT    H.    BEINTUEV 

Registered  Pharmacist 

31  SOUTH  ST. 


SCRATCHED  GLASSES 

In  old-fashioned  frames  are 
good  enough  for  some  peo- 
ple. My  glasses  are  clear 
as  a  diamond ;  my  frames 
the  most  stylish. 

L  P.  JUVET 

Glens  Falls  Library  BIdg. 


The  National  Bank  of  Glens  Falls 

has  one  of  the  finest  and  strongest 

Saf^     Deposi-t     N/aul-ts 

in  the  State.     Its  heavy  steel  walls  are  FIRE 
and  BURGLAR  PROOf 

Boxes  from  $5   to   $65    per  year, 
according  to  size. 

Come  in  and  see  them  whether  you  are  ready 
to  rent  one  or  not. 

THE  GLENS  FALLS 

PUBLISHING  CO. 

Makes  a  Specialty  of 


HIGH     GRADE    PRINTING 
and    DIE    STAMPING 

The  completeness  of  its  equipment  and  the  quality  of 
its  work  is  a  surprise  and  cause  of  comment  among 
people  who  see  its  plant  and  products  for  the  first  time. 
This  publication,  including  color  work,  is  from  its 
presses.  If  you  are  particular  about  your  printing — 
whether  stationery,  catalogue,  or  other  kinds — consult 
the  Glens  Falls  Publishing  Company. 


Guide   Books  and   Maps 

Published   by   S.   R.   Stoddard. 
Glens   Falls,   N.  Y. 


The  Adlrondacks  Illustrated,  issued  an- 
nually; 2SS  i)ages.  Paper,  25  cents.  Cloth, 
50  cents.  Gives  routes,  fares  to  different 
points,  maps,  guides,  hotel  rates,  etc. 

Lake  George  and  Lake  Champlain,  histor- 
ical and  descriptive,  16  mo.,  208  pages. 
Paper.  25  cents.  Cloth,  50  cents.  Contains 
sectional  maps  of  the  two  lakes  and  cuts  of 
mountains,  islands,  etc..  as  seen  from  the 
passing  steamer. 

Map  of  the  Adirondack  Wilderness. 
Pocket  edition  on  map-bound  paper.  Cloth 
cover,  $1.00. 

Forest  and  Stream — "It  is  the  most  com- 
plete map  of  the  Adirondack  region  ever 
published." 

Shooting  and  Pishing — "State  officers  con- 
sult it  and  the  Fish  Commissioners  depend 
upon  it  for  use  of  the  State  Game  Protec- 
tors." 

Map  of  Lake  George.  Scale  1  mile  to  an 
inch.  Approved  and  adopted  by  the  N.  Y. 
State  Engineer  and  Surveyor  in  1880.  Pocket 
edition,  50  cents. 

Lake  Champlain.  Scale  2%  miles  to  an 
inch,  with  smaller  maps  of  the  Richelieu 
River,  and  route  and  distances  to  important 
points.     Pocket  edition,  50  cents. 

Sent  Postpaid  on  Receipt  of  Price. 


Lake  George  Cottages 
and  Sites  for  Sale 

Warren  Realty 
Company 


Glens  Falls, 


N.  Y. 


Hydeway  Cottage,  Dark  Bay, 
Lake  George.  ?5,00().  Tlie  Cof- 
tin  Camps  (D rooms)  atCrosby- 
H(\e.  7.-)  and  lOi)  foot  irouts,  §l,(ir)()  each.  Birc-hcliflf, 
Crosbyside,  S(i.500.  Davis  Cottage,  S2,()00.  Property 
on  Assembly  Point,  120U  feet  lake  front,  ten  acres  in 
frontage  on  two  bays.  |.^,0()0.  Clirehugh  Cottage, 
Crosbyside.  §4,500.  Victoria  Lodge.  Kattskill  1  ay, 
S4,r)0().  Trou;  Pavilion  Hotel,  Cottages  and  large 
farm.     Price  on  application. 


OOHASS 


On  FOURTH    I,AKB 
FUI<TON      CHAIN. 


New 


Extra  Broad  Piazzas.      Excellent  Accommodations  for  45. 
House,  Newly  Furnished.  Modern    onveniences. 

Rates:     $3,00  per  Day;    $10.00  to  $12.00  per  eek. 
JOSIAH  A.  WOOD,  Prop.  P.  O.  Address,  Old  Forge,  N.  Y. 
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PICTURESQUE 

LAKE  GEORGE 

Spring  Born  and  Mountain  Bound. 

1>hIi  ill  historic  assiK-iatioii,  the  acknowledged 
"Queen  of  American  Waters,"  Easy  of  access.  Hourly 
metropolitan  connec-tion.  State  Boulevard.  Fastest 
power  Boats  in  tlie  world.  [-Joarding  iionse  and  iiotels 
.$1.   to  uv").     Send  stainp  lor  paiticidars  and    souvenirs. 

Information  Bureau,  Lake  George,  IN.  Y. 

special  rates  June  and  Sept.     Camping  tree  cm  State 
land.    Cottages,  sites,  boats  for  sale  and  rent. 


60     YEARS' 

exper;ence 


Trade  Marks 
Designs 
Copyrights  Ac. 

Anyone  sending  a  pltetoh  and  dfsoriiition  may 
quickly  ascortain  <iiir  opinuiii  free  wheihcr  an 
invention  is  prnhnlilv  pateiilalile.  f'l'riiinnnira- 
tionsntrictlycoiitliloilti.il.  HANDBOOI'  "ii  I'atents 
sent  free.  Oldest  au'ency  for  securing  patents. 

Patents  taken  throuu'li  Muim  &  Co.  receive 
special  notice,  without  charge  in  the 

Scientific  Jlnierican. 

A  han(^iSon;pIy  illnstrated  weekly.  Largest  cir- 
culation of  any  scieiitiUc  Journal.  'J't'rnjs,  |;!  a 
year;  four  nioiitha,  $1.   Sold  by  all  newsdealers. 

MUNN&Co.36iBroadway.  Hew  York 

Branch  Office,  625  F  St.  Washington,  D.  C. 


THE  ALGONQUIN, 

LOWER  SARANAC  LAKE. 

JOHN  HARDING,   Proprietor. 

Accomodates  150.  Adults  $17,51)  and  uinvard  per  week.  Childred 
on  application.  Transients.  S-*'ii>  per  ilay.  Modern  improvements. 
Electric  lights.  Good  fishing  and  hunting.  Livery  Guides  fur- 
nished. Four-horse  tally-ho  meets  trains.  Hotel  constructed  on 
most  modern  plans  with  view  to  the  i-equirements  af  pleasm-e  seek- 
ers. Adjacent  to  Ampersand  Golf  Links.  THE  BERKELEY,  Sara- 
nac  Lake  (village*  under  sama  management.    Open  all  the  year. 

UNDER  CLIFF 

on  Lake  Placid 

Adirondacks 

A    DELIGHTFUL    FAMILY    RESORT   WITH    MANY 
PRIVATE  COTTAGES  AND   CAMPS 

Address,  Under   Cliff,  Essex  Co.,  N.  Y. 

Jpkturesguc  duktfs... 

on  Lake  George, 

"The  healtli  and  life  of  Lake  George."  the  notable  resort  of 
young  people.  The  H\dett  House  with  ten  cottages,  accomodates 
250  guests.  Kates  S2-SH  per  day;  S1()-Si5  per  week.  Furnished 
cottages  and  bungalows  from  §75  to  $m)  for  the  season.  All  boats 
stop  at  Huletfs.  Amusfiiients:  golf,  tennis,  moiuitain  climbing, 
hunting,  fishing.  Sand  bathing  beach  in  front  of  the  house. 
Dancing  almost  every  evening.  There  are  no  dull  days  at  Hulett's. 
The  management  caters  tr)  the  fads  and  fancies  of  young  people. 

For  ]iarticnlars  addivss. 
HENRY  W.  BUCKEI/I/,  Hulett's  I,anding.  N.  Y. 
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"Under  the  Midnight  Sun." 

A  BOOK  OF  PICTURES. 
By  S.  R.  Stoddard. 


C 


N)XTAINS  340  illustrations 
from  pliotf)graphs  by  tlie 
author,  diagrams,  maps, 
etc.  It  tells  the  story  of  a 
cruise  made  in  1H97  through 
the  Orkney,  Shetland,  and 
Faroe  Islands  to  Iceland  with 
its  (juaint  civilization  of  a 
thousand  years:  shows  Xor- 
way  with  its  tiny  farms,  suh- 
aqueous  hay  fields,  aerial  milk 
routes,  funny  laplanders  and 
fisher-folk,  its  dark  fjords, 
lovely  dais,  misty  fosses  and 
gleaming  braes;  follows  the 
failing  vegetal  ion  of  the  north 
to  where  it  vanishes  beyond 
the  Arctic  Circle  and  shows 
over  the  top  of  the  earth;  the 
passing  of  the  Midnight  Sun.  It  gives  the  Royal  sights 
of  Copenhagen;  Stockholm  with  its  old  and  new;  Itu.s- 
sianized  Finland,  St.  Petersburg  to  Moscow  and  the  way 
between  with  passing  glimpses  of  the  misunderstood 
liussian  of  today. 

The  book  was  issued  originally  in  an  Kdition  de 
Luxe  for  a  limited  number  of  subscribers  at  J12.(lO  each. 
In  its  present  f(jrm  it  is  identically  the  same  in  illustra- 
tions, matter  and  size  of  page  (200  pages,  0.\12  inches) 
printed  on  a  lighter  though  equally  fine  coated  paper 
and  bound  in  cloth.  It  will  be  delivered,  express  paid, 
to  any  part  of  the  United  States  on  receipt  of  $'J..')(). 

Address  S.  R.  STODDARD,  Publisher,  Glens  Falls,  N.Y. 


RIVERSIDE     INN 

SARANAC   LAKE.  N.  Y. 

ON  THE  SHORE    OF  LAKE  FOWER. 
Socially  and   geographic-ally  the  center  of  the  Adi- 
rondacks. 

ACCOMMODATIONS  FOR  180. 
39  ROOMS  EN  SUITE,  WITH  PRIVATE  BATHS. 

SANITARY  CONDITIONS  PERFECT. 
Hardwood    floors     witli     rugs    instead    of    carpets. 
Steam  heat  and  open  fire  places. 

ELECTRIC  FANS. 
All  rooms  have  an  outside  vieAv. 
Telegrapli  and  long  distance  telejihone  in  hotel. 

OPEN  ALL  THE  YEAR. 
Rates,  §3.50  to  §4  per  day;  SI.")  to  $2H  per  week. 

PINE    &    CORBETT,    Propkietok.s 


TRAVEL  IN  COMFORT. 

The  Delaware  &  Hudson, 

The  Shortest.  Quickest  and  Best  I,i&e  Between 

NEW  YORK  AND  MONTREAL. 


Vnllr  Satiipi>ed  Trains. 
Throtiirh  Ptillmaas. 
Cafe  Cars. 

Kaarnlficent  Scenery. 
Perfect  Serrtce. 

The  comfortable  ronte  to  Northern  New  York  towna. 
Send  two  ceuta  poataare  for  free  copy  of  "Montreal  for 
Tonrlata." 

A.  A.  HEARD,  General  Passenger  Agent, 
ALBANY,  N.  Y. 
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in  now  the  new  merchan- 
dise for  another  Spring-- 
and  the  goods  are  more 
prettily,  daintily  captivat- 
ing  than  in  any  other 
Spring  since  womankind 
has  lavished  thought  upon 
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THE  BLOOD  OF  THE  MEN 
mistaken  for  deer,  cries  out 
against  "Still  Hunting,"  and  the 
crimes  for  which  it  is  responsi- 
ble. 


TT  IS  A  SENSELESS  LAW.  en- 

acted  in  the  name  of  compassion  for 
the  beast  and  continued  in  the  interest  of 
advanced  sportsmen,  who  would  hold 
the  royal  amusement  of  deer-killing  above 
the  reach  of  the  unskilled. 


QNE  OF  TWO  THINGS  should 

^^^  be  done:  make  the  penalty  so  severe 
that  no  man  can  afford  to  be  mistaken; 
or  permit  hounding,  which  practically 
eliminates  all  danger  of  mistaking  men 
for  deer. 
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The  Cruise  of  the  Friesland 

TO  MEDITERRANEAN  LANDS 

S.  R.  STODDARD 

GRANADA  AND  THE  ALAHAMBRA 

Wednesdai/^  I'^ebruary  20th. 

jl  ILLIONS  for  pleasure,  but  not  one 
cent  for  convenience  miglit  well  be 
the  motto  here  in  ]\Ialaga.  The  public 
streets  had  been  almost  as  lisht  as 
clay  the  night  lief  ore,  in  the  early 
morning  we  gi'ope  our  way  to  the 
railroad  station  and  to  places  in  cars  by  the 
light  of  smol<ing  torches  like  twisted  grass  soak- 
ed in  pitch,  which  the  trainmen  carry  about,  ap- 
parently for  their  own  convenience  only. 

The  morning  is  faintly  gray  when  we  ]>idl 
out  of  the  town,  but  even  at  that  houi-  the 
street  crossings  show  numbers  of  people  who 
have  come  out  to  see  us  off.  With  light  we  get 
glimpses  of  the  beauty  of  hillside  dotted  with 
orange  and  lemon  trees;   of  olive  oi'chards;   of 
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tields  cross-hatched  with  grajte  vines  which  have 
bteii  cut  back  annually  to  the  parent  stalk  until 
they  have  grown  to  look  like  stubs  of  dwarf 
trees  reversed,  their  tangled  i-oots  spreading 
out  at  the  top ;  of  almond  trees  in  bloom,  filling 
th(^  air  with  fragi'Mut  perfume;  of  ruined  strong- 
hold ()!■  siiiai'l  villa  crowning  the  hill-tips,  or 
stone  hovels  built  into  tlic  steep  slopes;  of  wind- 
ing, white  I'oad :  of  dancing  stream  and  deep 
ravine.  Soon  we  enter  the  mountains  and  climb- 
ing cross  wild  gorges,  plunge  through  dark  tun- 
nels and  wind  ai-oiind  the  face  of  dark  clitfs,  dis- 
playing: (■xaiii|)l('s  of  engineering  skill  in  their 
coiistrndioii  that  niiiiht  well  cxcilc  the  admii'a- 
tioii  of  AiiK'i'icaiis  ('\cii. 

SmiiiouiitinL;  the  Sierras  we  follow  up  the 
broad,  biuh  valley  which  leads  to  (tranada.  The 
wide  iiiifeiiced  fields  ai'c  marked  by  ii'rigating 
ditches  and  are  evidently  very  productive.  They 
seem  to  be  held  by  few  |)ro|)rielors  and  are  work- 
ed by  laboi'ci's  in  lai'i^c  companies,  sometimes 
a  hundred  oi'  iiioi'e  in  line  moving  steadily  across 
the  field.  Kai'iii  bnildings  gather  in  clusters 
which  are  fai'  apart;  little  villages  ai'C  along 
the  way  and  occasionally  the  birger  cathedral 
town  is  seen. 

•Jolly,  fun-pi'ovoking  ci-owds  of  natives  have 
gathered  at  eviM-y  station,  evidently  with  intent 
to  get  a  L;limi)se  of  the  wild  "Americanos." 
They  appear  to  derive  a  vast  amount  of  sport 
out  of  little  material,  so  far  as  we  can  discern. 
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They  sliovit  ami  laiii^li  and  i)oint  out  objects  of 
interest  to  each  other — we  being  the  objects — 
and  go  into  paroxysms  of  mirth,  a.s  might  chil- 
dren at  sight  of  some  funny,  harmless  sort  of 
animal  which,  while  affording  amusement  to 
them,  is  itself  unconscious  of  the  fact,  and  sup- 
posed to  be  incapable  of  understanding  that 
it  is  being  laughed  at.  The  ladies  of  our  party 
excite  unbounded  curiosity  from  the  female  be- 
holders because  of  the  fact  that  some  of  them 
wear  big  hats  ornamented  with  artificial  flow- 
ers and  some  have  nodding  plumes  and  feath- 
ers and  even  little  birds — alive  or  dead — upon 
them  !  Curious  fashions  are  these  to  a  people 
who  incline  to  clinging  drapery  and  lace  as  a 
head  covering.  Our  balloon  sleeves  are  another 
source  of  wonderment,  and  a  sealskin  sack  is 
soon  marked,  some  of  the  women  touching  it 
surreptitiously  to  learn  its  real  nature.  Such  a 
good  natured,  disrespectful,  unmannerly  croAvd 
we  saw  nowhere  else  on  our  travels. 

Railroading  in  Spain  does  not  conniiend  it- 
self to  Amei'icans.  The  first-elass  cars  do  not 
have  conveniences  deemed  essential  to  travel  in 
the  TTnited  States,  They  are  divided  generally 
into  three  cross  sectiojis  entered  by  doors  at  the 
side.  Each  section  affords  room  for  four  to 
eight  persons  who  sit  facing  each  other  on  seats 
running  crosswise.  They  are  luxuriously  up- 
holstered,   even    quite    e<imfortable    if    you    can 
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inaiiaiie  to  pci'siiatlc  llic  miard  Ihal  the  coiii- 
partnient  is  full  when  ()"('Uiii<'il  lt\'  yoiii'sclf  aii.l 
i'rieiul  —  and  it  doesn't  i('(|iiii('  a  Nci-y  lai'^c  coin 
to  inaki'  the  avi'i'a^c  uuard  sec  dinihli'  or  quad- 
niplc.  \'i)\\  arc  liable  to  lia\c  youi'  tcctli  siiak'en 
out  uidcss  well  ^uiniiicd  in.  as  tlicic  ai'c  no 
trucks  undcfncath  1o  distribute  the  jar  aiiionu'  a 
Munibcr  of  wheels  as  in  Aniei'ica.  instead,  tlic 
axle  tui'iis  in  boxes  fastened  to  the  cai'  itself. 
Tlicv  inak'c  sjiort  runs  and  Ioiil;  slops.  We  made 
but  an  a\'ci'aL;c  of  about  twelve  miles  an  houi'  in 
the  run  between  .Malaiia  and  (iranada.  When 
about  ready  tosl;irl  a  man  riu'^s  a  hand  dinner- 
bell.  .\i'ler  a  little  pause  lie  riiiiis  it  aizain  foi- 
the  last  call.  'Idicn  the  izuard  comes  alonu'  and 
fastens  all  (he  doors  on  the  outside.  l^'inallx' 
tile  conductor  whistles,  and  the  locomotive 
whistles  back.  I'l'dty  soon  the  train  starts. 
Tliey  haxc  a  sa.\iiio^  ''There's  ])U'n1y  lime  to- 
morroAv. " 

(li'anada  is  old  and  pi'oud  and  dii-ty.  Some 
of    the    sll'ccls    ;ire    well     |)a\'ed.       ()thers    thl'()U<ih 

whieli  we  drive  in  the  rain  show  unid  aid<le-deep 
and  hea|)s  (d'  seiuidi(pnd  mud  ahmu  the  way. 

"To  be  carted  ott'.'"  I  ask. 

"Diabh).  no!"  is  the  astonished  reply.  "It 
belong'  (h'l-e:  wlien  dry   it  spread  out    '<zen." 

In  the  crypt  of  the  <ii'eat  cathedral  at  (iran- 
ada rest  Kei'dinand  and  Isabella.  Vou  may 
toncdi  rexci'cntlv  tlie  leailen  cask'ets  witliin  whicli 
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ie])()S('  fill  tluit  i-('iii;iiiis  of  Iticii'  I'oyal.  cai'tlily 
bodies. 

The  Alli;mil)i'a  is  the  object  of  paramount  in- 
tei'est.  It  is  within  a  fortress  on  a  hill  over- 
looking' the  city  a  palace  within  a  citadel.  It 
was  the  ci'owniiiu'  ^lory  cf  Mooi'ish  days,  the 
pei'fection  of  Aloai'ish  ai'chitectui'e  and  the  model 
of  all  that  is  beautiful  and  jierfect  in  the 
Ai'abes(iue.  Carriaiies  take  us  throuuh  nari'ow 
sti'eets  and  up  steej)  ways  to  the  i>reat  i>ate  of 
the  outer  wall  and  through  the  park,zig-zagging  up 
\vard  until  the  entrance  to  the  inner  court  is 
reached  and  we  tind  ourselves  confronted  by 
suuuestions  of  the  ancient  grandeur  of  the  van- 
ished Moor  au'l  tlie  modern  penny-grab1)ing  de- 
vices of  his  noble  concjuerors.  Within  the  walls 
are  towerrs  and  dungeons,  barrack  and  stable, 
storehouses  for  food  and  water,  amphitheatre 
and  shrine — in  shoi-t  a  fortified  city  capable  of 
acconnnodating  4(),(J00  people  and  provided  with 
all  that  was  necessary  to  their  comfort  in  con- 
tinued occupancy. 

'J'he  palace  of  the  Alhambra — the  "Red 
Castle" — occupies  a  comparatively  small  part 
of  all,  and,  after  the  manner  of  its  Moslem 
founders,  hides  the  Oriental  splendors  of  its 
interior  behind  rude  outer  walls,  its  beauties 
dawning  gradually  as  you  penetrate  to  inner 
courts. 

The  architecture  of  the  Alhambra  is  like  cob- 
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web  on  the  solid  rock— a  blending  of  solid  forms 
borrowed  from  an  earlier  people,  with  the  dainty 
tracery  of  the  Arabian— exhausting  all  conceiv- 
able designs  in  its  arrangement  of  graceful  and 
complex  lines.  As  a  whole  it  is  a  combination 
of  slender  columns  and  Moorish  arches,  sup- 
porting great,  overhanging  masses ;  of  vaulted 
ceiling  reduplicated  many  times  within  itself  in 
diminished  form,  and  with  pendants  like  stal- 
actites, rich  in  color;  of  arch  and  architrave,  cor- 
nice and  wall  covered  with  the  purest  of  ara- 
besque, in  woven  lines  of  intricate  pattern  and 
infinite  variety  of  design,  all  in  relief  and  picked 
out  in  strongly  contrasting  colors,  which  in  the 
original  have  stood  the  test  of  seven  centuries, 
remaining  as  bright  today,  and  as  harmonious 
as  the  brilliant,  closely  woven  colors  of  a  Per- 
sian shawl. 

Here,  in  the  zenith  of  its  glory,  dwelt  the  last 
of  the  Moorish  kings.  From  it  went  out  Boab- 
del  and  with  him  the  vanishing  glory  of  his 
race.  The  Spaniard  came  but  not  to  improve. 
He  added  fresh  splendors  according  to  his  light, 
but  the  band  of  the  Christian,  that  sought  to 
obliterate  all  traces  of  the  Infidel  religion,  made 
fearful  havoc  with  a  refinement  which  he  could 
not  appreciate.  Later  judgment  fincls  in  the  act 
but  inexcusable  vandalism.  Workmen  set  to  de- 
face the  walls— so  the  story  goes— found  it  easier 
to  fill  with  soft  plaster  than  to  chip  ofi:  by  re- 
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peatcd  l)l()\vs  tlio  licantiful  carvino-  in  relief. 
Thus  hits  wci-c  Icfl  in  ohsciifc  places— their  de- 
stiaididii  iiiily  |)aiiial.  Tlic  soctions  thus  pre- 
sci'vcd  fui-iiishcd  a  key  lo  tlie  wliole  by  which 
llic  iiia.joi-  pdi-tioii  has  hccii  " "  lu^stored ''  in  stucco. 
It  is  hr;iu1it'ul  hul  (lisa|)|)(iiiitiiiu'  in  that  so  lit- 
tle of  llic  (list  iiidivcly  Modfish  liaiidiwoi'k  vc- 
maius. 

AVi'  ai'c  show  II  Ihroimh  lower  and  dimi^eon, 
court  and  hall.  In  spile  of  its  beauty  it  struck 
me  unpleasantly  as  of  some  heaiitiful  thiniX 
dead:  a  dainty  (•apti\'e  dishonored.  "Like 
sweet  hells  jaiiuied —  " 

••O'er  all  there  hiuiK  a  sliaclnw  aiid  a  tear. 
A  sense  of  mystery  tlie  s)>ii-it  (laiinted 
Anil  saiil  as  plain  as  wliisper  in  the  year, 
The  ijlaee  is  hannteil." 

Terhaps  that  is  \vh\-  the  royal  S|)aiiiai-d  tinally 
abandoned  it  to  his  professional  hi'igands  and 
they,  to  theii-  non-professional,  tliotigh  expert, 
hi-others  who  infest  the  place  today. 

H(d'ore  other  monuments  of  tlie  noble  past — 
l)e  it  cathedral,  catacomb,  oi-  mouldering  ruin — 
you  feel  tlie  atmosphere  of  beeoming  reverence. 
Here  the  glory  is  of  a  coiupiered  i>eople  pointed 
out  by  alien  finger  as  a  cui-iosity!  They  trot 
you  about  as  to  the  Greatest  Show  on  Earth  and 
fill  you  up  with  prepospterous  showman's 
yarns.  Incidentally  you  learn  that  the  Span- 
ish government  expends  from  $6,000  to  $20,000 
annuallv   in   taking   care   of   the   ruins   and   in 


STODDARD'S  XORTHERX  MONTHLY    201 

"restorations''  which  are  being  constantly 
made.  You  wonder  at  it,  for  the  Spanish  gov- 
ei-ninent  is  not  noted  for  doing  something  for 
nothing.  Hut  perhaps  as  the  railroads  which 
l)ring  people  belong  to  the  State,  and  in  view 
of  the  crowds  that  coniie  and  the  prices  charged 
for  transportation,  the  government  is  not  so 
much  1)ehind  the  Yankee  showman  after  all. 

The  princijial  courts  are  "The  Court  of  Al- 
berca,"  paved  with  marble,  with  an  oblong 
water-tilled  basin  filling  centrally  the  greater 
portion  of  the  area,  and  "Court  of  the  Lions," 
the  most  celebrated  of  all,  in  the  centre  of  which 
stands  the  fountain  made  famous  in  song  and 
story  and  over  which  sentimentalists  rave.  ' '  The 
alabaster  basins  still  shed  their  diamond  drops, 
and  the  twelve  lions  which  support  them  cast 
forth  their  crystal  streams  as  in  the  days  of 
Boabdel."  Pretty;  but— what  had  the  vanished 
]\Ioor  to  do  with  carven  lions  As  soon  look 
among  his  works  for  the  symbolic  cross.  His  re- 
ligion utterly  forbade  the  making  of  any  graven 
image  or  the  likeness  of  any  creature  having  life. 
No  outline  of  living  thing  is  seen  in  all  the  hun- 
dreds of  feet  of  surface  shown.  The  only  hypo- 
thesis reconcilable  with  fact  is  that  these  "lions'' 
did  not  resemble  any  thing  living  on  the  earth 
or  in  the  waters  beneath  the  earth  closely 
enough  to  shock  the  sensibilities  of  the  most  de- 
vout of  ]\fussulmen,  but  I  hazard  the  opinion 
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that  the  alleged  "lions"  did  not  come  in  until 
after  the  Moor  went  out. 

Here,  in  the  splendid  "Hall  of  Embassadors" 
Ferdinand  and  Isabella  gave  audience  to  Colum- 
bus when  he  approached  them  for  help  to  come 
over  and  discover  us— not  so  entirely  helpless 
either  as  to  be  unable  to  drive  a  pretty  shrewd 
bargain  with  the  royal  pair,  insisting  as  he  did 
on  certain  honors  to  be  his,  in  case  of  success, 
and  a  percentage  on  all  "finds"  in  the  new 
country,  even  making  a  feint  of  leaving  until, 
fortunately  for  us,  they  wilted.  The  guide 
points  out  the  window  from  which  Isabella 
called  Christopher  back  after  he  had  left  them, 
she  having  determined  that  he  should  have  his 
ship  if  it  took  every  jewel  in  her  box.  You  are 
also  shown  the  place  where  the  Great  Admiral 
discomfitted  his  envious  co-navigators  by  mak- 
ing the  egg  stand  on  its  head  after  they  had  ig- 
nominiously  failed.  (Most  unfortunately  the 
egg  itself  has  been  mislaid,  entailing  an  irre- 
parable loss  on  the  veracious  guide  of  today,  for 
without  it  there  remains  no  absolute  proof  of  the 
truth  of  the  story.)  Here  also  is  the  chapel 
11  used  in  the  days  of  Columbus,  and  in  it  a  bal- 
cony gilded  with  gold-leaf  beaten  from  the  gold 
which  he  brought  back  from  the  New  World. 
This  chapel  was  a  mosque  in  the  days  of  the 
Moorish  kings.  In  a  niche  facing  toward  Mecca 
the  Koran  then  rested.  On  the  wall  in  graceful 
tracery  are  quotations  from  the  Moslem's  sacred 
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book.  They  tell  that  when  Kinii'  Boabdel  sur- 
iviidered  he  Ijeayed  as  a  last  favor  that  the  en- 
trance to  liis  holy  |)laee  be  forever  closed,  that 
it  nii^ht  not  be  profaned  by  the  foot  of  the 
Chi'istiaii.  His  conqueror  i>ave  liis  kingly  word 
and  stoi)|)»'d  1  he  door  with  solid  masonry.  As  it 
was  then  it  remains  unto  this  day.  No  Christian 
foot  has  since  crossed  that  threshold.  They  sim- 
[)ly  knocked  a  hole  through  the  side-wall  and 
went  in  and  out  that  way. 

And  i^oabdcl.  the  last  of  the  Moorish  kings. 
\\('n1  southward  over  the  snow-clad  Sierras,  and 
as  from  the  highest  point  he  turned  to  take  a 
last  look  at  the  kingdom  be  liad  lost,  he  heaved  a 
Vast  Historic  Sigh  which,  echoing  down  the 
Ages,  is  reproduced  with  imich  effect  by  the 
gifted  guide.  He  also  wept  bitter  tears.  Then, 
his  great  heart  broken,  he  slid  down  the  other 
side,  and  d'ossinii  nvrv  to  the  shores  of  Africa 
went  into  the  piratical  business  with  the  noble 
Moors  who  followed.  Boabdel  is  now  dead  but 
his  followers  survive.  They  found  that  ordinary 
l)iracy  was  too  tame  to  satisfy  their  great  na- 
tures and  abandoned  it  for  a  more  exciting  and 
profitable  calling.  They  are  now  the  guides  and 
hack-drivoi's  of   Algiei's. 


A  SLOT  MACHINE 


ji    .ji    .je 


SLOT  MACllINP]  stood  in  the  office 
of  an  Adirondack  hotel  hist  fail, 
lii'onght  out  from  the  Inir  when  that 
]»art  of  the  premises  was  officially 
closed  for  the  season.  It  was  ornate 
and  well  balanced,  open  breasted, 
with  plate-glass  front  that  all  might  see  how 
everythino'  went  fair  within.  It  had  levers  to 
pull  and  cranks  to  turn,  with  slots  to  fit  ditfer- 
ent  coins  where  the  money  goes  in,  and  a  gen 
erous  outside  cup  where  the  winnings  drop  out 
when  the  magic  number  is  touched.  There  was 
a  large  disc  which  revolved  when  set  free,  and 
its  stopping  determined  whether  you  won  or 
lost.  Around  its  margin,  in  alluring  color,  in 
spaces  marked  at  regular  intervals,  were  minia- 
ture playing-  cards,  grouped  in  hands  where  a 
royal  iiush  seemed  easy  as  the  humble  deuce. 

A  bright  little  fellow,  perhaps  four  years  of 
age,  entered,  tugged  at  his  father's  hand,  and, 
with  arrogant  insistence,  drew  toward  the  eni- 
l^lazoned  wheel.  The  father  yielded  good  natur- 
edly,  and,  as  it  seemed,  with  a  touch  of  pride  in 
the  voungster's  masterful  wav.     The  child  was 


206  THE  SLOT  MACHINE 

at  the  candy  age,  but  it  was  not  candy  he 
wanted  now.  He  aspired  to  more  manly  things. 
The  quarter  his  father  gave  him— with  a  wink 
to  those  who  stood  near— was  changed  into 
nickels,  and  the  boy  climbed  quickly  into  a  con- 
venient chair  that  brought  him  within  reach  of 
the  receiving'  slots  and  lever.  Evidently  he  was 
no  stranger  to  the  g:ame.  The  nickel  dropped, 
wheels  buzzed,  the  disk  spun  around.  Eager- 
eyed  and  breathless  the  boy  watched.  Slower 
turns  the  wheel,  the  smudged  colors  at  the  edgy 
separate  and  become  visible,  the  good  and  the 
bad  chasing  each  other  round  and  round.  Slow- 
er now !  Will  it  reach  ?  Will  it  never  stop  ? 
At  last— but  on  the  wrong  color. 

Again!  This  spin  may  return  tenfold; 
fifty,  (I  huudnd!  but  again  it  fails. 

'I'lic  third  piece  goes  in  cautiously.  He  thinks 
he  saw  whei-e  the  last  failed.  This  time  he  wins. 
Two  l)riLzht  nickels  come  out  for  the  one  that 
went  ill.  'I'he  tide  has  turned,  and  he  a  win- 
ner ! 

Quick  follows  another  now,  for  he  is  sure  he 
has  mastered  the  system.  When  that  fails  he 
is  still  confident — and  does  not  hesitate — only  to 
fail  again. 

The  last  one  goes  hesitatingly,  up,  then  des- 
perately is  pushed  home.  Round  and  round  goes 
the  disk.  It  seemed  hours  almost,  wihle  onlookers 
breathless  in  sympathy  with  the  l)reathless  child, 
watched.  Then  it  stopped!    For  a  second  the  boy 
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stared,  doubting',  then,  gritting'  his  baby-teeth, 
grabbed  and  shook  the  inanimate  thing  fiercely, 
and  with  a  scowl  on  his  baby-face  stalked  out  of 
room. 

And  the  father  langhed  gleefully.  He  didn't 
mind  the  loss.     It  was  making  a  man  of  the  boy. 

Today  almost  every  first-class  cigar  store  has 
— or  did  have  before  the  race-track  furore  made 
it  seem  advisable  to  put  them  into  temporary  re- 
tirement— one  or  more  of  these  educational  ma- 
chines on  exhibition,  guaranteed  to  promote 
manliness  in  every  boy  capable  of  raising  the 
nickel. 

Everyone  knows,  or  can  imagine,  the  evils  of 
race  track  gambling — though  only  an  expert  can 
distinguish  the  difference  between  the  outside  of 
the  fence  and  in — where  amateur  sports  are  vic- 
timized by  more  experienced  professionals,  and 
it  occurs  that  possibly  the  solution  comes  in 
these  slot  machines.  Here  is  the  idea  :  Encour- 
age the  boy  while  he  is  yet  young  to  develop  his 
nerve  on  a  nickel  basis,  and  then,  when  he  is 
brought  to  a  manly  state— not  too  manly,  but 
just  far  enough  advanced  so  that  he  can  stand 
grief  and  not  become  an  easy  mark  when  by 
chance  he  happens  round  where  they  are  improv- 
ing the  breed  of  horses— then  stop  him  short  by 
a  special  law  (which  may  be  known  as  the  "Ar- 
rested Development  Act)  before  he  can  acquire 
the  pernicious  habit  of  gambling. 


WALLACE  BRUCE 


WALLACE  BRUCE 

^^•       t^*       ^* 

¥7'  ROM  the  Bryant  Union  Company  comes 
"*  three  volumes  of  poems*  in  green  and  gold, 
by  Wallace  Bruce.  They  have  a  generous  feel 
to  the  hand,  to  the  eye  a  delight  of  readable 
type  on  cream  touched  with  red,  and  exhale  a 
heathery  fragrance  come  of  open  fields  and 
breezy  hills,  with  an  indescribable  human  ele- 
ment which  stirs  one  with  dear  old  half -forgot- 
ten strains.  They  lack  only  the  poet's  face 
among  the  leaves  to  make  them  all  that  could 
be  wished.  The  public  knows  Wallace  Bruce 
best  as  a  lyceum  exponent  of  classic  literature 
and  lives,  Washington  as  a  diplomat  who  rose 
easily  above  the  surface  as  representative  to  a 
country  and  city  of  old-time  kings,  the  Ad- 
irondacks  as  a  hale  and  sturdy  good  fellow 
in  camp  and  tramp,  his  intimates  as  a  rare  com- 
bination of  gentleness  and  strength  like  the 
Douglas,  "tender  and  true."  As  the  poet  one  for. 

*  "Leaves  of  Gold,"  "Scottish  Poems"  and  "Wanderers,"  3  Vols. 
12  mo.,  gilt  top  and  cloth;  complete  in  box  83.  Bryant  Union  Com- 
pany, New  York. 
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gets  the  many-sided  man  of  trenchent  prose  in 
his  gracious  verse.  Though  like  Scott  he  can 
never  quite  forget  the  line  from  which  he  came 
and  sometimes  smacks  of  the  university,  yet 
at  others  he  goes  easily  with  Bobby  Burns  who 
from  nearer  the  earth  in  common  words  gave 
thoughts  that  will  stir  human  hearts  for  all 
time  to  come.  As  the  poet  of  occasion — whether 
at  a  gathering  of  the  clans  in  far  Scotia,  in  the 
charmed  air  of  classic  Cambridge,  on  memorial 
battlefield,  among  Dominion  provinces  or  in  the 
hustling  cities  of  the  breezy  West— he  is  special- 
ly happy  in  verse  that  fits  the  occasion  as  scent 
the  flower,  but  that  which  in  his  writings  will 

live  longest  and  which  make  his  little  books 
welcome  pocket  companion,  is  clearest  seen  in 

his  poems  of  home  and  affection  as  crystallized 
in  his  one- word  lyric. 


ONE  WORD 

WALLACE  BRUCE 

it  ^¥7RITE  me  an  epic,"  the  warrior  said — 
"Victory,  valor  and  glory  wed." 
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"Prithee,  a  ballad,"  exclaimed  the  knight — 
"Prowess,  adventure,  and  faith  unite." 

"An  ode  to  freedom,"  the  patriot  cried — 
"Liberty  won  and  wrong  defied." 

"Give  me  a  drama,  the  scholar  asked — 
"The  inner  world  in  the  outer  masked." 

"Frame  me  a  Sonnet,"  the  artist  prayed — 
"Power  and  passion  in  harmony  played." 

"Sing  me  a  lyric,"  the  maiden  sighed — 
"A  lark-note  waking  the  morning  wide." 

"Nay,  all  to  long,"  sciid  the  busy  age; 
"Write  me  a  line  instead  of  a  page." 

TTie  swift  years  spoke,  the  poet  heard: 
"Your  poem  write  in  a  single  word." 

He  looked  in  fhe  maiden's  glowing  eyes, 
A  moment  glanced  at  the  starlit  skies — 

From  the  lights  below  to  the  lights  above — 
And  wrote  the  one-word  poem — Love. 


THE  WATER  SUPPLY 


HE  following  article  which  appeared  in 
"Popular  Science  Monthly,"  in  1878 
is  interesting  as  showing  that  the 
VMx^  I  dangers  of  deforestation  were  as  ful- 
0X0  ly  realized  among  scientific  observers 
^^  'I  thirty  years  ago  as  they  are  today. 
The  facts  given  demonstrate  the  great  value  of 
the  forest  "duff"  in  retarding  and  regulat- 
ing the  flow  of  water  that  falls  among  the 
mountains.  This  "duff"  is  almost  entirely  of 
vegetable  growth,  being  composed  of  fallen 
leaves,  decayed  wood,  and  moss  all  firmly  united 
by  interlacing  roots.  It  is  like  a  sponge  saturated 
with  water,  which  under  the  protecting  shadow 
of  the  trees,  never  dries  out.  The  trees,  while 
drawing  their  life  from  the  mass  continually 
adds  to  its  substance  and  thus  together  climbing 
in  long  ages,  covers  the  rock  like  a  living  blan- 
ket. When  the  protecting  trees  are  cut  away,  the 
"duff"  dries  out  under  the  hot  sun  and  fires 
almost  invariably  follow,  consuming  the  mass 
bed  rock  and  leaving  only  ashes  to  be  carried 
down  by  the  following  rains.  Reforestation  of 
denuded  lands  is  very  desirable  as  a  means  of 
producing  needed  lumber  and  to  a  certain  extent 
new  forests  hold  back  the  waters  that  fall  on 
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them,  but  thousands  of  years  of  forest  growth 
is  necessary  to  the  production  of  the  blanket  of 
"duff"  which  is  found  on  all  unlumbered  tracts 
and  which  is  the  perfect  regulator  of  the  water 
supply.  Specially  interesting  is  Mr.  Chahoon's 
theory  accounting  for  the  increased  flow  of 
mountain  streams  in  time  of  drouth  which  seems 
an  anomaly  to  the  uninformed. 

Ed.  Northern  Monthly. 

THE  WATER  SUPPLY  OF  RIVERS 

GEORGE  CAHOON 

IN  the  year  1871,  three  kilns  were  built  on  lot  54, 
Jay  Tract,  town  of  Wilmington,  Essex  County, 
New  York,  for  the  purpose  of  burning  wood  into  char- 
coal, to  be  used  in  making  iron  in  the  Catalan  forges, 
on  the  Ausable  River.  At  the  time  these  kilns  were 
built,  the  side  of  the  mountain  upon  which  they  are 
located  was  covered  with  a  heavy  growth  of  spruce- 
timber.  Near  the  top  of  the  mountain  there  is  a 
pond,  covering  about  one  acre  of  ground.  This  pond 
was  undoubtedly  scooped  out  of  the  southeast  side 
of  the  mountain  during  the  Glacial  period,  and  at 
the  outlet  the  water  is  confined  by  a  wide,  low  mo- 
raine dam,  such  as,  upon  a  larger  scale,  distinguish 
all  our  moraine  lakes.  This  pond,  some  2,000  feet 
above  the  level  of  the  sea,  forms  the  head  or  source 
of  a  small  trout-brook  that  flows  down  the  side  of  the 
mountain  past  where  the  kilns  have  been  erected. 

I  first  visited  this  pond  in  August,  1874,  and  was 
very  curious  to  know  where  the  water  came  from, 
for  I  could  not  understand  how  the  small  extent  of 
country  drained  could  supply  so  much  water  during 
such  a  warm,  dry  time. 

In  the  summer  of  1876,  after  a  thousand  acres  of 
timber  had  been  cut,  a  fire  broke  out  in  the  woods, 
not  only  killing  the  standing  timber,  but  destroying 
the  corded  wood  in  the  kiln-yard,  and  doing  consid- 
erable other  damage. 
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It  was  part  of  my  business  to  prevent  this  destruc- 
tion, as  far  as  possible.  Men  were  sent  to  the  fire, 
and  worked  there  for  several  days.  In  going  to  the 
kilns,  the  road  leads  up  the  mountain,  by  the  side  of 
the  brook.  The  season  was  very  dry,  and  the  water 
in  the  rivers  unusually  low;  but,  in  going  up  the 
mountain,  I  was  surprised  to  notice  that  there  was 
as  much  water  in  this  brook  as  I  had  ever  seen,  ex- 
cept after  some  long,  heavy  rains,  and  my  judgment 
in  this  matter  was  confirmed  by  the  men  working  at 
the  kilns,  with  whom  I  spoke  on  the  subject. 

The  fire  was  very  fierce,  and,  after  leaving  the 
standing  timber,  spread  across  the  cleared  ground, 
burning  the  soil  as  far  down  as  it  was  dry;  and  it 
actually  ran  through  a  field  of  potatoes  freshly  hoed, 
leaving  the  half-grown,  scorched,  and  burned  pota- 
toes, Ijing  upon  the  top  of  the  ground.  This  fire 
lasted  several  days,  and  I  was  at  the  kilns  every  day 
during  its  continuance,  and  was  every  day  surprised 
that  the  brook,  fed  largely  from  the  drainage  of  the 
burning  land,  seemed  to  increase  with  the  fierceness 
and  extent  of  the  fire.  In  some  places,  when  cleared 
land  had  been  burned  over  and  dried  under  the 
scorching  sun,  in  one  or  two  days  afterward  the  fire 
ran  over  it  again,  taking  off  another  shaving  of  soil. 
This  continued  until  the  fire  was  finally  quenched  by 
rain. 

Afterward,  in  making  an  examination  of  the  soil, 
I  found  that  it  consisted  of  from  two  to  four  feet  of 
what  is  known  among  the  woodsmen  of  Northern 
New  York  as  "spruce-duff,"  which  is  composed  of  rot- 
ten spruce  trees,  cones,  needles,  etc.  The  "duif"  has 
the  power  of  holding  water  almost  equal  to  the 
sponge,  and  when  it  is  thoroughly  dry,  burns  like 
punk,  without  a  blaze. 

I  was  told  by  Mr.  Cooper,  who  has  the  direct  charge 
of  the  kilns,  that,  in  sledding  wood  down  the  moun- 
tain, the  sleds  frequently  wore  off  the  "duff"  and 
came  to  ice. 

On  June  30,  1876,  while  the  fire  was  still  burning, 
I  tested  the  water  and  soil,  as  far  down  as  I  could 
conveniently  dig  with  my  hands,  with  a  ttiermometer, 
and  found  a  temperature  of  from  37  to  40  degrees 
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Fahr.  I  afterward  dug  down,  in  several  places, 
through  the  "duff,"  and  in  each  place  found  ice  or 
frozen  ground. 

After  this,  it  was  perfectly  clear  to  my  mind  that 
this  "duff"  became  thoroughly  saturated  with  water 
during  the  fall  rains,  and  that  it  was  frozen  to  the 
bottom  during  the  long,  severe  winters  of  this  cli- 
mate. It  is  not  an  uncommon  thing  for  the  ground 
in  the  valleys,  hundreds  of  feet  below  the  level  of 
these  kilns,  to  freeze  to  the  depth  of  four  feet  dur- 
ing the  winter. 

The  "duff"  being  frozen  at  the  bottom  accounts 
for  the  brook  increasing  in  size  with  the  increase  of 
the  fire,  for  the  heat  from  the  burning  of  the  top 
"duff"  would  cause  the  ice  to  melt,  and  the  water 
would  find  its  way  into  the  brook.  This  "duff,"  like 
all  woody  substances,  is  a  poor  conductor  of  heat, 
and  when  once  frozen  and  protected,  as  it  is  in  its 
natural  state  by  the  shade  of  the  timber,  would  thaw 
out  very  slowly,  and  would  continue  to  furnish  a  sup- 
ply of  water  all  summer;  and  very  hot  weather,  caus- 
ing low  water  in  other  places,  would  tend  to  increase 
the  supply  from  this  source. 

During  the  latter  part  of  the  summer  of  1877  I  ex- 
amined "duff"  in  several  places,  but  did  not  find  any 
ice;  but  found  the  "duff,"  in  every  instance,  thorough- 
ly saturated  with  water.  It  should  be  remembered 
that  the  summer  of  1877  was  unusually  wet,  and  that 
water  is  an  excellent  conductor  of  heat,  and  that 
water  from  the  rains,  running  over  the  ice,  would 
melt  it  much  sooner  than  it  could  be  melted  by  what 
heat  could  be  communicated  from  the  sun,  through 
its  woody  covering,  in  a  dry  season.  At  most,  this 
would  tend  to  show  that  the  ice  lasts  only  part  of 
the  summer,  but,  if  that  is  a  fact,  the  frozen  "duff" 
would  furnish  a  reservoir  as  long  as  the  ice  lasted, 
and,  during  the  rest  of  the  summer,  would  act  as  an 
absorbent,  taking  up  and  holding  the  showers,  and 
gradually  letting  the  water  down  into  the  streams,, 
tending  to  prevent  floods  after  heavy  rains  by  hold- 
ing back  the  water,  and  preventing  scarcity  of  water 
during  droughts  by  gradually  releasing  the  water 
gathered  from  the  storms. 
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In  addition  to  the  "duff,"  the  sides  of  many  of  our 
mountains  are  covered  with  heavy  moss,  which  also 
acts  as  a  sponge  in  the  manner  described  above,  in 
preventing  floods  and  supplying  water  during  dry 
seasons;  and  this  moss,  like  the  "duff,"  entirely  dis- 
appears when  the  land  is  cleared,  and,  like  the  "duff," 
does  not  form  again  under  the  pines  and  deciduous 
trees  that  follow  the  spruce.  The  spruce-timber  affords . 
fords  a  dense  shade,  and,  as  long  as  the  tim- 
ber is  left  standing,  this  "duff"  seldom  gets 
dry  enough  to  burn,  but,  where  the  timber  is  cut 
the  top  of  the  "duff"  dries,  and  is  burned,  as  far  down 
as  it  is  dry  enough  to  burn,  by  the  forest-fires  that 
are  so  common  in  this  part  of  the  country.  This  is 
repeated,  year  after  year,  until  the  "duff"  is  all 
burned  off,  and  the  sand  and  bowlders  appear  upon 
the  surface;  after  this  white  popular  and  white  birch 
spring  up,  which,  however,  are  liable  to  be  burned 
at  any  time,  as  the  fire  runs  freely  through  all  de- 
ciduous timber  in  the  spring,  before  the  leaves  are 
out,  or  during  a  very  dry  time  in  summer. 

It  is  generally  understood  that  the  clearing  away 
of  the  forests  has  the  effect  of  causing  low  water 
during  the  summer  season,  and  the  reasons  given  for 
it  are,  the  more  rapid  evaporation  of  water  from  the 
soil,  on  account  of  the  greater  exposure  to  the  sun 
is  cleared  than  in  timbered  land,  and  to  this  may  be 
added  the  more  rapid  drainage,  particularly  in  sandy 
soils,  after  the  rotten  logs,  leaves,  and  other  absorb- 
ents, have  been  removed;  and  it  is  also  claimed  that 
more  rain  falls  upon  a  section  of  country  when  It 
is  timbered  than  after  the  land  has  been  cleared.  The 
first  of  these  reasons  is  undoubtedly  correct,  and 
there  is  a  great  deal  to  show  that  the  second  is  cor- 
rect also,  though  I  do  not  think  we  know  enough 
about  the  subject  to  justify  us  in  stating,  as  a  scien- 
tific fact,  that  the  amount  of  rainfall  is  affected  by 
the  growth  of  timber. 

I  have  never  known  the  existence  of  the  spruce 
"duff"  to  be  recognized,  as  a  fact  of  any  importance, 
in  governing  our  water-supply  during  dry  seasons; 
but,  unless  I  am  greatly  in  error,  it  is  a  matter  of 
the  greatest  importance,  and  the  destruction  of  the 
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"duff,"  with  the  destruction  of  the  forests,  will  prove 
as  damaging  to  our  streams  as  the  increased  evapora- 
tion caused  by  the  greater  exposure  of  the  land  to 
the  sun. 

The  waters  from  this  immediate  section  of  coun- 
try flow  into  Lake  Champlain,  and  thence  into  the 
St.  Lawrence  River.    The  country  around  the  princi- 
pal feeders  of  the  Hudson  River  is  almost  identical 
with    the   country   described   above,    and   the    same 
causes  that  affect  the  water-supply  of  the  Saranac 
and  Ausable  govern  the  water-supply  of  the  Hudson. 
The  water-supply  of  the  Hudson  is  a  matter  of  very 
great  importance  to  the  people  of  New  York,  and 
any  facts  tending  to  throw  light  upon  the  natural 
laws  governing  it  should  be  received  with  interest 
by  the  intelligent  people  whose  health,  comfort,  and 
prosperity,  are  partially  dependent  upon  the  quantity 
and  purity  of  the  water  in  this  noble  river.     Hun- 
dreds  of  square  miles   of  the  country  upon  whose 
drainage  the  Hudson  is  dependent  for  its  supply  of 
water  is  covered  with  this  "spruce-duff,"  which,  in 
the  early  spring,  is  a  solid  body  of  ice,  holding  untold 
millions  of  gallons  of  the  purest  water,  to  be  slowly 
thawed  out  and  given  up  to  this  river  during  the  sum- 
mer.    In  many  places,  and  in  most  seasons,  part  of 
this  ice  lasts  through  the  whole  summer;    in  most 
places  it  lasts  well  into  the  summer,  and  even  after 
the  ice  is  gone  the  "duff"  absorbs  and  stores  away 
the  rain,  and,  like  a  prudent  housewife  with  her  con- 
fections, gives  up  her  treasures  in   such  a  way  as 
not  to  injure  the  health   of  her  children  with  her 
lavishness,  nor  exhaust  her  larder  before  a  fresh  sup- 
ply can  reasonably  be  expected. 

I  am  convinced  that  careful  investigation  will  dem- 
onstrate that  the  preservation  of  the  "duff"  Is  an- 
other and  a  very  important  reason  why  the  destruc- 
tion of  the  forests  around  the  head-waters  of  the 
Hudson  should  be  discontinued. 


THE  ADIRONDACKS  IN  OCTOBER 

t^*      (^*      t^^ 

/"^  REEN  and  yellow  and  russet  and  red ! 
^^     Red  and  russet  and  yellow  and  brown  ! 
Whiteface  lifting  his  rock-rimmed  crown 
Where  the  maniac  Fire  with  accursed  tread 
Over  Algonquin's  ridge  leaped  down. 

Torn  black  arms  upstretched  to  the  sky, 

Grey  shriveled  ghosts  wait  the  spectre  friars 

Where  AuSable  swirls  rollicking  by 

Under  the  fir-trees'  green  church  spires. 

Lakes  deep-sunk  in  the  larch  and  pines, 
Desperate-deep  by  the  mountain-wall. 
Where  the  Council  Fire  through  the  wildwood 
shines — 
Not  on  the  Red  Men  grim  and  tall 
Gliding  stilly  wdth  swift  footfall — 
But  on  thorn's  and  on  alder's  scarlet  ball  .  .  . 
And  the  wraiths  of  the  Iroquois  over  all. 

Charlotte  W.  Thurston. 


THE  DEER  HOUNDING  QUESTION 


^*      (^*      t^* 

AID  A  FRIEND  more  frank  than 
complimentary,  "You  are  a  fool. 
You  are  injuring  yourself  by  your 
absurd  stand  on  the  deer-hounding 
question  without  doing  anyone  a 
^^^_^  particle  of  good.  You  are  no  hunt- 
er yourself,  and  your  talk  in  the  worst  kind  of 
rot.  You  are  butting  in  where  you  are  not 
wanted.  Sportsmen  know  what  they  want,  and 
if  you  go  on  interfering  where  it  is  none  of  your 
business  the  first  you  know  you  will  get  it  in  the 
neck.  You  are  making  the  "Monthly"  unpop- 
ular in  quarters  where  you  should  look  for  sup- 
port, and  don't  even  get  the  approval  of  the 
Maudlin'  Mollies,  who  think  it  awfully  wicked 
to  dog  deer.  You  can't  change  conditions.  Bet- 
ter cut  it  all  out  and  go  with  the  crowd.  That's 
my  advice,  and  it  doesn't  cost  you  a  cent." 

Who  is  right?  Can  the  "Northern  Month- 
ly" be  true  to  its  professions  and  "go  with  the 
crowd  1 

The  misery  following  as  a  legitimate  result  of 
the  present  game  laws  is  the  important  ques- 
tion in  the  Adirondacks  now.     The  evils  of  de- 
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f orestation  has  to  do  with  children  yet  to  come ; 
the  sins  of  still-hunting  with  the  wives  and  chil- 
dren of  today.  Is  it  for  the  best  interests  of  the 
Adirondaeks  that  no  word  should  be  said  against 
a  law  which  costs  the  lives  of  many  men  an- 
nually in  order  to  perpetuate  a  sport?  Since 
the  last  issue  of  the  "Monthly"  another  life 
that  lingered  through  the  painful  months  has 
paid  the  penalty  for  "still-hunting."  Nine 
men  the  record  shows  now  as  the  price  of  last 
year's  sport  in  the  Adirondaeks— ?io^  through 
accidents  in  the  handling  of  guns,  but  in  almost 
every  instance  the  work  of  an  expert,  all  too 
deadly  of  aim,  who  in  the  nerve-straining  ex- 
citement of  still-hunting,  could  not  wait  for 
certainty  that  that  which  he  fancied  must  be  a 
deer  was  not  a  man.  In  the  days  of  "hounding 
mistakes  of  this  character  were  unknown.  Says 
Justice  Henry  D.  Kellogg  of  Hamilton  county: 

' '  I  can  remember  when  no  such  thing  was  ever 
heard  of  as  a  man  being  shot  for  a  deer.  *  *  * 
As  an  individual  I  do  not  believe  in  the  use  of 
dogs  to  hunt  deer,  but  it  has  come  to  that  point 
where  the  legislature  should  do  something  to 
stop  the  needless  sacrifice  of  human  life.  In  my 
opinion  the  only  way  it  can  be  done  it  to  allow 
the  use  of  dogs." 

From  Fred  W.  Smith  of  Blue  Mountain 
Lake : 

"I  am  with  you  hand  and  heart  about  the 
game  law.     It's  a  bad  one  as  it  stands.    No 


■J 
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life  is  safe  during  the  hunting  season.  I  know 
personally  that  the  hunting  season  is  a  period  of 
great  anxiety  to  the  guides  and  to  their  families. 
And  how  easy  to  kill  an  enemy  during  the  hunt- 
ing season! 

"My  God,  I've  killed  a  man!"  is  all  there  is 
of  it. 

' '  At  least  the  law  should  be  amended  so  as  to 
imprison  for  a  period  of  from  five  to  ten  years 
anyone  who  shoots  and  kills  another  person,  I 
read  what  Mr.  Church  says  about  "inexperi- 
enced hunters."  But  who  does  the  killing, 
pray?  As  I  remember  some  of  the  cases,  it  is  about 
the  best  guides  and  sportsmen  who  do  it.  Will 
you  not  use  your  efforts  to  have  some  adequate 
penalty  for  killing  a  man?" 

From  Richard  Bennett  of  Raquette  Lake : 

"In  regard  to  the  hounding  of  deer  I  would 
say :  If  dogs  were  allowed  to  run  deer  it  would, 
of  course,  prevent  the  killing  of  people  still- 
hunting  but  there  would  be  a  great  many 
more  deer  killed,  and  the  longer  the  season  the 
more  deer  there  would  be  killed.  I  doubt  very 
much  whether  they  will  ever  run  dogs  again  in 
the  Adirondacks. 

"There  should  be  a  very  severe  penalty  for 
shooting  a  person  in  the  woods,  to  make  still- 
hunters  more  cautious.  Old  still-hunters  will 
often  tell  you  about  losing  a  deer  because  they 
could  not  distinguish  whether  it  was  a  deer  or  a 
person,  and,  therefore,  would  not  fire." 

It  is  true  I  am  ' '  no  hunter, ' '  as  has  been  said, 
but  there  was  a  time  when  I  fully  shared  in  that 
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very  natural  delight  of  killing  which  riots  in  the 
breast  of  every  normal  boy  of  today.  Then, 
one  day  with  a  gun,  I  came  suddenly  face  to  face 
with  a  big  doe  running  before  the  dogs.  The 
doe  went  down,  but  her  eyes  that  looked  into 
mine  so  close  at  hand  would  not  down  for  many 
a  day  and  night  thereafter.  That  was  my  last 
deer,  and,  naturally,  I  went  with  those  who 
came  to  think  the  pursuit  with  dogs  cruel  and 
unworthy  of  the  true  sportsman.  The  true 
sportsman  thinks  that  way  today,  and  is  very 
willing  that  the  law  which  grew  out  of  a  senti- 
ment of  pity  for  the  beast  should  be  continued 
in  his  interests  as  a  means  of  keeping  the  inex- 
perienced becomingly  humble  and  shutting  out 
the  amateur  who  might  venture  if  legal  hound- 
ing should  offer  possibility  of  success  to  such, 

I  say  "legal  hounding"  because  it  is  well 
know)n  that  dogs  are  used  unlawfully.  The 
residents  know  it;  the  guides  know  it;  the  game 
protectors  know  it.  An  effort  is  being  made 
to  have  at  least  one  additional  game  protector 
for  each  county  appointed  on  recommendation 
of  sportsmen  interested.  Why  not  appoint 
every  duly  licensed  guide  a  game  protector 
under  the  Forest,  Fish  a^nd  Game  Commission, 
and  make  it  his  duty  to  see  that  the  law  is  not 
violated  in  his  presence?  He  need  not  neces- 
sarily be  a  "  sleuth, "  or  go  prying  about  at  night 
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or  in  territory  not  his  own,  but  in  an  open,  man- 
ly way  live  up  to  the  law  and  see  that  others  do 
the  same  under  his  eye  and  guidance,  under 
penalty  of  having  his  license  as  guide  revoked 
for  wilful  violation  of  duty.  Any  man  quali- 
fied to  guide  and  care  for  a  party  of  sportsmen, 
and  with  the  approval  and  authority  of  his  asso- 
ciates of  the  Guides'  Association,  should  be 
trusted  to  see  that  the  law  is  not  violated  with 
his  approval.  Otherwise,  he  is  not  a  fit  man  for 
membership. 

Notwithstanding  the  expressed  opinion  of  my 
frank  friend,  I  submit  the  following  suggestions 
for  a  "safe  and  sane"  law: 

Limit  the  open  season  to  a  given  number  of 
days  when  dogs  may  he  used  in  pursuit  of  deer 
and  during  which  time  all  the  killing  must  he 
done. 

Compel  every  hunter  to  take  out  a  license. 

License  sportsmen  who  are  not  residents  of 
the  state  at  a  flat  rate.  Make  a  lower  rate  to 
residents  of  the  state  living  outside  the  counties 
where  they  propose  to  hunt. 

Put  a  nominal  price  on  the  license  to  hunters 
within  the  boundaries  of  the  county  in  which 
the  hunter  permanently  resides. 

Limit  the  killing  hy  a  non-resident  to  two 
deer  during  the  season  and  to  the  carrying  out 
of  one  carcass  hy  each  man  who  shall  he  required 
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to  make  oath  that  he  personally  killed  the  deer 
in  question. 

Prohibit  the  firing  of  a  gun  from  any  boat  at 
any  deer  standing,  wading  or  swimming  in  the 
waters  of  any  Adirondack  lake  or  stream,  or  the 
pursuit  of  any  deer  in  any  boat  with  intent  to 
kill. 

Permit  reside^its  to  kill  during  the  open  sea- 
son and  within  the  county  where  they  perman^ 
ently  reside,  any  number  of  deer  needed  for 
consumption  within  the  county  where  killed. 

Prohibit  the  display  or  sale  of  Adirondack 
venison  in  any  public  market  or  the  sale  to  any 
person  outside  the  county  where  killed. 

License  all  guides  declared  competent  by  a 
committee  of  their  peers  and  constitute  them 
officers  charged  with  the  enforcement  of  law 
under  the  State  Forest,  Fish  and  Game  Commis- 
sion. 

License  hunting  dogs  under  suitable  provisions 
and  provide  that  during  the  open  season  each 
dog  shall  wear  a  collar  bearing  his  owner's 
name,  license  number,  etc.,  for  identification. 

Make  it  the  duty  of  every  officer  charged  with 
the  enforcement  of  the  law  to  shoot  on  sight  any 
dog  hunting  or  running  at  large  outside  the  open 
season  or  at  large  at  any  time  without  the  collar 
as  provided  by  law. 
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Sincp  the  above  was  put  in  type,  the  folloiving  entireh/ 
unantici)i(itedendorseineiit  from  tlie  men  of  Blue  Mountain 
Lake  has  been  received  It  is  another  iwoof  tJiat  the  great 
Human  Heart  heats  right  for  Humanity^s  sake.  At  times  it 
almost  seemed  a  forlorn  hope,  but  I  will  not  doubt  again. 
— Ed.  Northern  Monthly. 


Blui  Mountain  Dike.  X.  Y.,  March  21.  '08. 

A  ineetiiiii-  called  l)y  Mv.  Georjie  W.  Fuller 
was  held  at  Blue  Mountain  Lake  on  Saturday 
evening  at  Avhich  a  resolution  was  passed  en- 
dorsing the  "Safe  and  Sane"  hhv  as  proposed 
by  Mr.  S.  li.  Stoddard  of  Glens  Falls.  The 
meeting  was  called  to  order  at  9  a.  m.,  C.  W. 
Blanchard.  chairinan,  and  F.  AV.  Smith,  clei'k. 
Connuunications  were  read  from  Stoddard's 
Northern  ^Monthly. 

The  following  persons  have  attached  their  sig- 
natures as  being  in  favor  of  hounding  deer  as 
proposed.  A  resolution  was  passed  authorizing 
Mr.  Stoddard  to  present  this  paper  to  our 
Member  of  Assembly,  Hon.  W.  Ellison  Alills, 
and  ask  his  assistance  in  securing  the  passage 
of  such  law : 

C.  W.  Blanchard.  chalnnaii;  Fred  W.  Sniitli, 
clerk:  Henry  Laprarie,  WUl  Linforth.  Albert 
Wood,  John   Lyons,  Albert  King,  Richard  B. 
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Lewis,  F.  S.  Zimmennan,  G.  A.  Ellison,  George 
W.  Fuller,  Alex  MacKlamee,  George  Menzies,  E. 
C.  BhnicJiard,  L.  Bennett,  P.  Crimmins,  C.  H. 
Tr(U(  ij.  Will  Uohlee,  Allen  Stone,  William 
Biirts,  H.  Lin  forth,  Elwin  -Bird,  Eddie  Flynn, 
JErvin  Bulger,  N'orris  Hale,ju  slice  of  peace,  David 
Carry,  Arnold  Kale,  Earl  Merwin,  Benj.  Mer~ 
ifin.  Ah' I II  Bird,  Harry  J.  Biirto,  Harold  Bird, 
Milfurd  Merwin,  W.  J.  Mitchell,  B.  G.  Hanna, 
J.  B.  McLaughlin,  U.  H.  McLaughlin,  Ed.  J. 
Dailey,  guide,  Frank  Blanchard,  Joseph  Potter, 
^ym.  Kelly,  IF.  .1.  Potter,  James  L.  Locke,  Tru- 
niiiii  Wiiislow,  Loyde  Winslow,  Burt  Van  Dusen, 
John  Littlebridge,  Daniel  Donohue,  G.  D.  Kel- 
ley,  Gideon  Fihado,  Joe  Burto,  M.  Burnham. 
Geo.  Straight,  Frank  Sivceney,  Ben  Straight, 
Cal  Laprarie,  E.  S.  Wood,  Edward  Gihnore, 
Ezra  B.  I^crkins,  Tommy  Sharkey,  Edd  John- 
son, Charley  Wells,  Frank  Fly  tin,  I^hil  Joyce, 
J.  H.  Waddell,  guide;  J.  D.  Waddell,  0.  H.  Ol- 
son, Herman  liohinson,  8.  B.  Kalhan,  Howard 
Wheeler,  Johii  Burgey,  John  J.  Daly,  E.  L.  Mer- 
win,  John  Blanchard,  Charley  Spring,  Ralph 
Spring,  Will  Spring,  Clem  Burgey,  Clyde  F. 
Sprijig,  Mar  tin  Johnson,  James  Burgey,  Jr., 
James  Burgey,  Sr.,  Walter  Dupree,  A.  Dupree, 
Harold  Flory,  Will  Ross,  Frank  Van  Dusen, 
Burt  Wells,  Carlton  L.  King,  Beecher  Laprarie. 
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Day   Rates   Given.     Special   for   Extended   Stay. 

Commercial   Hotel.     $2.50  day.     M.   McGuire,    Keeseville,   N.   Y. 
Blue  Mountain   House.     $2-$2.50.     M.   T.   Merwin,   Towahloondali. 
Nunn"s  Inn.     S2-$8.     G.  R.  Nunn,  Cranberry  L..   Wanakena,  N.  Y. 
Forge   House.     $3    up.      P.    C.    Wood,    Old    Forge,    N.    Y. 
Bald  Mountain   House.     $3-$4.     C.   M.   Barrett,   Old  Forge,   N.   Y. 
Cohasset.     $2.     Joi-iah  A.   Wood,   Old  Forge,   N.   Y. 
Inlet    Inn.      $2-$2  50.      C.    A.    O'Hara,    Inlet,    N.    Y. 
Grove   House.     $3-$4.     A.    D.    Brown   &   Co.,    Grove,    N.   Y. 
The    Sagamore.     James   H.    Reardon,    Long   Lake,    N.    Y. 
Wayside    Inn.      $2    up    day.      John    Anderson,    Jr.,    Newcomb. 
The  Antlers.     $3  50  up.     C.   H.   Bennett,   Raquette  Lake,   N.    Y. 
Sunset  Camp.     $2.50  up.     Richard   Bennett,    Raquette   Lake, 
Brightside  Cottages.     $3.     J.  O.  A.  Bryere,  Raquette  Lake. 
Lake  Placid,    (Club.)     Lake  Placid,    N.   Y. 

Grand  View  House.     $4.     Thomas  Parkes,    Lake   Placid,    Iv.   Y. 
Stevens    House.      Geo.    A.    Stevens,    Lake    Placid,    N.    Y. 
Ruisseaumont.     $4.00  and  up  day.     E.   H.  Patrick,   Lake  Placid. 
Undercliff.     Address    ■'Undercliff,"    Lake   Placid,    N.    Y. 
The    Berkeley.     John    Harding,    Saranac   Lake. 
Riverside    Inn.      $2.50-$4.      Pine    &    Corbett,    Saranac,    N.    Y. 
The    Algonquin.      $4.      John    Harding,    Saranac    Lake. 
Saranac    Inn.      $4.      M.    B.    Marshall,    Upper   Saranac    Lake. 
The    Wawbeek.      $4    up.      J.    Ben    Hart,    Wawbeek,    N.    Y. 
Rustic   Lodge.     $2.50.     Chas.    H.   Wardner,    Coreys,    N.    Y. 
Watch    Rock   Hotel.     $3.50.      George    Cecil,    Schroon    L.,    N.    Y. 
Grove  Point  House.     $3.50  up.     W.  A.  McKenzie,  Schroon  Lake. 
Leiand  House.     $17.50-$28.     C.   T.   Leland,   Mgr.,   Schroon  Lake. 

SARATOGA. 
White   Sulphur   Spring  Hotel,   Lake   Saratoga.     $2.50-$3.     T.    C. 
Luther,  Mechanicville,  N.  Y. 

LAKE  GEORGE. 

Fort  William   Henry  Hotel.     "D.   &  H."  owners.   Lake  George. 
Hotel   Worden.     $2.50.     E.    J.    Worden,    Lake   George,    N.    Y. 
Grove    House.     $2.      B.    Wetmore,    Kattskill    Bay,    N.    Y. 
Trout  Pavilion.     $2.     Geo.   Cronkhite,  Kattskill  Bay. 
Hotel    Marion.      $3    up.      Jos.    H.    Marvel,    Lake   George. 
Lake    View    House.      $2-$3.      R.    J.    Brown,    Bolton,    N.    Y. 
Algonquin.      $2-$3.      E.    G.    Penfield,    Bolton-on-Lake    George. 
The  Sagamore      $4  up   per  day.     T.    Edmund   Krumbholz. 
Hulett's.     $2.50      H.    W.    Buckell,    Hulett's   Landing,  N.  Y. 
Sabbath   Day   Point.     $1.50-$2.     F.   E.    Carney,    Sabbath   Day  Ft. 
Island   Harbor.     $2.     B.    A.    Clifton,   Hague,    N.   Y. 
Rogers'  Rock.    Rogers'  Rock  Hotel  Co.,  Rogers'  Rock,  N.  Y. 

LAKE  CHAMPLAIN. 

Westport   Inn.      $4.      H.    P.    Smith,    Westport,    N.    Y. 
Trembleau  Hall.     $2.50  up.     Farrell  &  Adgate,  Westport,  N.  Y. 
Hotel  Champlain.     D.  &  H.  Co.,  owners,  Bluff  Point,  N.  Y. 
Cumberland.     $2  day.     R.   J.    Clark,   Plattsburgh,    N.    Y. 


Chart  of  Lake  George 

FROM  HYDROGRAPHIC  SURVEY 
OF   1906    BY   S.    R.   STODDARD. 

THE  ONLY  CHART  OF  LAKE 
GEORGE  EVER  MADE  FROM  AC- 
TUAL   SOUNDINGS. 

SHOWS  MEASUREMENTS  UP  TO 
SIX  FEET  IN  DEPTH  ON  SHADED 
LINES  WITH  DEEPER  SOUNDINGS 
ON  WHITE  IN  MANNER  LIKE  THE 
UNITED    STATES    COAST    CHARTS. 

THE  CHARACTER  OF  THE 
SHORES  WILL  BE  SHOWN.  DAN- 
GEROUS REEFS  AND  SHOALS  IN- 
DICATED. REGULAR  STEAMBOAT 
CHANNELS.    ETC. 

The  survey  has  been  completed  as 
far    north    as    Black    Mountain     Point. 

Set  of  five  Sheets  in  Boewrd  Covers,  price  S2.5O 

NOW    READY    FOR    DELIVERY 

Chart  of  Entire  Lake  ready  for  delivery  in  1908. 

In  Board  Covers,     S5.OO 

Addsess, 

S.  R.  STODDARD, 

Publisher,  Glens  Falls,  N.  Y. 


Summcn  Vacations 

Jl|]$bont  Ocean  Voyayc  to  a  Tonciyn  Land 

Go  to  Beriiiiula  tiy  new  twin-screw  Steamship  Bemiuiiiaii  in 
forty-five  liours  from  New  York.  Temperature  cooler  than  at  tlie 
Middle  Atlantic  coast  resorts.  (Jood  fishing,  sea  bathing,  sailing 
and  bicycling.  For  illustrated  pamphlets  and  rates,  address  A.  E. 
()UTERBRID(iE  &  CO..  Agents  Quebec  Steamship  Co..  Ltd.,  29 
Broadway.  New  York  City. 

Arthur  Ahem,  Secretary,  Quebec,  Canada,  or 
Thos.  Cook  &  Son,  245  and  laOO   Boradway,  New  York. 


The 

Spice  of  Life 

Is 

Ctiange 

and  Variety 

Mother  Nature's  is 
just  now  setting  an  ex- 
ample which  we  may 
wisely  follow.  The 
brown  meadows  put 
on  their  robes  of  em- 
erald and  the  trees  exchange  their  poverty  of  naked 
branches  for  a  boundless  wealth  of  foliage.  From  banks 
where  but  erstwhile  the  frosty  crystals  glittered,  now 
peep  up  the  smiling  faces  of  the  flowers.  "Behold  all 
things  become  new  "  and  new  things  become  all.  Na- 
ture and  humanity  are  both  bettered  from  the  donning  of 
new  dresses,  and  for  the  latter,  we  have  five  floors  over- 
flowing with  choice  spring  wearables,  all  remarkably  low 
priced. 

Goodson  Brothers  Co., 

136-138  Glen  St.,  Glens  Falls,  ^.  Y. 


GREAT    FAREWELL    SALE 

The  Entire  Stock  of  Shoes  and  Rubbers  of 

Elcl\A/arci     F^.     Irish, 

9  Exchange  Street,  Glens  Falls,   N.  Y. 

Is   now    ill   the   hiiiids   of   G.    \V.    GROVES   &   CO.,    to   be    sold 
out  entirely  at  whatever  priie  it  will  bring.     Tile  business  must 
be  closed   out.     The  stock   is  doomed   and  must  go.     Creditors 
must  have  their  money.    We  are  forced  to  close  the  doors. 
One    big    lot    Men's    Women's    and    Boys'    sample    shoes 

worth    $;!.    per    pair 88 

Big    lot    Children's    Shoes   to    go    at 09 

MEN'S  SHOES. 
Every    man    in    Glens    Falls    and    surrounding    country    will 
surely   be   here   if   he   don't  own   a    shoe   store. 

Men's    Sample    Shoes    as    low    as 88 

Get  yours  first  day. 
Rig    lot    men's    Vici    Kid    and    Calf    $2    shoes    must    go 

lively     at 1.29 

Big     lot     fine,     new    dress     and     working     Shoes,     some 

worth    $.'j,    all    go    at $1.67 

Big   lot  of   men's   fancy   dress   Shoes  and    Oxfords,   cheap 

at    .i;2..'30.      Farewell    price ,$1.88 

Big  lot  men's  new  $:!  Shoes  and   Oxfords  go  at  only $2.19 

Better    get    yours    Thursday,    they    can't   last    long. 
Big  lot  of   the   Famous   Dayton   work   Shoes,   $.■?  and   $3.50 

grrades,    all    go    at $2.48 

Big   lot    fancy    new    $3  'M   and    $4    Goodyear    welted    men's 

dress    Shoes.      Farewell    price $2.89 

One  big  lot  the  famous  Packard,   Bates  Shoes,   all  worth 

$5.      Farewell     price $3.48 

LADIES'  SHOES. 
One   big   lot    ladies'    sample   shoes   and    oxfords,    will    go 

mighty    lively    at    farewell    price 88 

Big  lot  brand   new  spring  shoes  and  oxfords,  $2  values. 

Farewell     price $1.38 

Big    lot    ladies    fine    $2  75   and    $3    shoes    and    oxfords    as 

low     as , $1.88 

Big  lot  fancy  patent  '■hoe^  and  oxfords.     Irish  sold  them 

at    $3       FareweM    orice $2.28 

All    those    new    $3  ."0    pnd    $4    shoes    and    oxfords    will    go 

out   at    farewell    nri-'e $2.88 

All   $4.."iO   and   $5    lad'o';'    fancy   shoes   now   go   at   only....     $3.28 
It's  like  finding  money. 

Ladies'  7."ic  rubber^  ''nr  only 39 

Ladies'    $2  50    tan    and    patent    pumps,    at $1.38 

Big    lot    of    ladies'    Dongola,    all    sizes,    lace,    patent    tip 

shoes     at 98 

You  must  and  will  be  here  The  goods  are  here  to  back 
the  Dricc;  Sale  began  Thursrlav,  March  2()  and  will  continue 
l.'i   days.      Don't    be   misled,    watih    for    K.    F.    Irish's   name. 

G.  W.  GROVES  &  CO.,   In  Possession, 

9  Exchange  Street,  Glens  Falls,  N.  Y. 


THE  BOSTON  STORE  CO. 

A  Modern  Department  Store 

We  make  a  special  feature  of  Mail  Orders,  shipping 
promptly  and  giving  them  special  attention. 

We  carry  large  and  complete  stocks  of  Dry  Goods, 
Garments,  Millinery  and  all  kinds  of  House  Furnishings. 

I39-I41  Glen  Street.  Glens  Falls.  N.  Y. 


LEGGETT  &  PEDDIE 

137  Glen  Street 

Dealers    in    Drug's,     Paints,    Oils,   Varnishes,   Etc,        Pre- 
scriptions by  licensed  men. 


BERT    H.    BEINTUBV 

Registered  Pharmacist 

31  SOUTH  ST. 


SCRATCHED  GLASSES 

In  old-fashioned  frames  are 
good  enough  for  some  peo- 
ple. My  glasses  are  clear 
as  a  diamond ;  my  frames 
the  most  stylish. 

L  P.  JIVET 

Glens  Falls  Library  BIdg. 


The  National  Bank  of  Glens  Falls 

has  one  of  the  finest  and  strongest 

Safe     Deposit     N/aults 

in  the  State.     Its  heavy  steel  walls  are  FIRE 
and  BURGLAR  PROCi 

Boxes  from  $5   to   $65    per  year, 
according  to  size. 

Come  in  and  see  them  whether  you  are  ready 
to  rent  one  or  not. 

THE  GLENS  FALLS 

PUBLISHING  CO. 

Makes  a  Specialty  of 


HIGH     GRADE     PRINTING 
and    DIE    STAMPING 

The  completeness  of  its  equipment  and  the  quality  of 
its  work  is  a  surprise  and  cause  of  comment  among 
people  who  see  its  plant  and  products  for  the  first  time. 
This  publication,  including  color  work,  is  from  its 
presses.  If  you  are  particular  about  your  printing — 
whether  stationery,  catalogue,  or  other  kinds — consult 
the  Glens  Falls  Publishing  Company. 
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PICTURESQUE 


GEORGE 


Spring  Born  and  IMountain  Bound. 

l\icli  ill  liistdiic  assoL'Uitiou,  tlie  acknowledged 
•Queen  of  American  Waters."  Easy  of  access.  Hourly 
metropolitan  connection.  8tate  Boulevard .  Fastest 
power  Boats  in  the  world.  Boarding  house  and  hotels 
$1.  to  So.     Send  stamp  for  particulars  and   souvenirs. 

Information  Bureau,  Lake  George,  IN.  Y. 

Special  rates  .lane  and  Sept.     C'airiping  free  on  State 
land.    Cottages,  sites,  boats  for  sale  and  rent. 


60     YEARS' 
XPERIENCE 


Trade  Marks 
Designs 
Copyrights  &c. 

Anyone  sending  a  sketch  and  riosrripti"n  may 
qnlclily  ■•iscert.-iin  f>iir  <ii>iiiii>ii  free  wlictlicr  an 
invention  19  prohnlily  p.ilent.ilile.  {'■■•■inmnica- 
tionsntrictlycoiindoiitial.  HANDBOO!'  "ii  I'atents 
sent  free,  oldest  nizenry  for  sofuring  patents. 

P.itents  taken  throut'ti  Munn  &  Co.  receive 
special  notice,  without  ctinrge  iu  the 

Scientific  Jtitterican. 

A  handsomely  ilhistrnted  weekly.  I,aree8t  cir- 
culation of  any  soieiitiUc  journal.  Ternia.  f3  a 
year;  four  months,  fL   Sold  by  all  newsdealers. 

Ml)NN8Co.36iBroadway.NewYork 

Branch  Office.  626  F  St.  Washiogton.  D.  C. 


Lake  George  Cottages 
and  Sites  for  Sale 

Warren  Realty 
Company 


Glens  Falls, 


N.  Y. 


Hyde  way  Cottage,  Dark  Bay, 
Lake  George.  §^5,000.  The  Cof- 
fin Caiui^s  (9  rooms)  at  Crosby - 
Side,  75  and  100  foot  fronts.  $1,650  each.  Birchcliflf, 
Crosbyside,  $6,500.  Davis  Cottage,  .'?2,000.  Property 
on  Assembly  Point,  1200  feet  lake  front,  ten  acres  in 
frontage  on  two  bays,  $5,000.  Clirehugh  Cottage, 
Crosbyside.  $4,500.  Victoria  Lodge.  Kattskill  1  ay, 
$4,500.  Trout  Pavilion  Hotel.  Cottages  and  large 
farm.     Price  on  application. 
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On  FOURTH    I,AKE 
FUI,TON      CHAIN. 

Extra  Broad  Piazzas.      Excellent  Accoinmorlations  for  45.     New 

House,  Newly  Furnished.  Modern    onveniemes. 

Rates:     $2.00  per  Day,    $10  03  to  $12  00  per  eek. 

JOSIAH  A,  "WOOD,  Prop.  P.  O.  Addre.ss.  Old  Forpe.  N.  Y. 


THE  ALGONQUIN, 

LOWER  SARANAC  LAKE. 

JOHN  HAkDING.  Proprietor. 

Accomodates  loO.  Adults  $lT.r)il  and  upuaiil  i)er  week.  Childred 
on  application.  Transients.  $4.(i()  per  day.  Mculern  impi-ovements. 
Electric  liKhts.  (iood  fishing  and  hunting.  Livery  (Juides  fur- 
nished. Four-horse  tally-ho  meets  trains.  Hotel  cnnstructed  on 
most  modern  plans  with  view  to  the  requirements  at  pleasure  seek- 
ers. Adjacent  to  Ampersand  (iolf  Links.  THK  BERKELEY,  Sara- 
nae  Lake  (village)  undei-  satn^t  iiianaf^'enient.     Djjen  all  the  year. 

UNDER  CLIFF 

on  Lake  Placid 

Adirondacks 

A    DELIGHTFUL    FAMILY    RESORT   WITH    MANY 
PRIVATE  COITAGF.S  AND   CAMPS 

Address,  Under   Cliff,  Essex  Co.,  N.  Y. 


picturesque  duletfs... 

on  Lake  (ieorge. 

■'The  health  and  life  nf  Lake  (Jeorge,"'  the  notable  resort  of 
youny  peci|)le.  Tlu'llulett  Ilnuse  with  ten  lottafces.  accomodates 
L'ilO  j,'uests.  Hates  S'J-*:!  jier  day:  SHl-S  .">  per  week.  Furnished 
cottages  and  Imnyaldws  from  $7.>  U>  §:i(IO  for  the  season.  All  boats 
stop  at  Hulett's.  Anuisements:  golf,  tennis,  mountain  climbing, 
hunting,  fishing.  Sand  bathing  beach  in  front  of  the  house. 
Dancing  almost  every  evening.  There  are  no  dull  days  at  Hvdett's. 
The  management  caters  to  the  fads  and  fancies  of  young  people. 

For  particulars  address. 

HENRY  W.  BUCKBI/I/.  Hulett's  I^andinff.  N.  Y. 


j^* 


S^5_«- 


"ii^f 


JJll  MM! - 


'▼T' 


&-^= —     ,,„  ,111  "^^g  tfj^^^^^f"  ■■■■ gisLiniuuuiiJ  ^VHIBBSil^^^T^ 


RIVERSIDE     INN 

SARAIVAC    LAKE,  N.  Y. 

ON  THE  SHORE  OF  LAKE  FLOWER. 
Socially  aod  geographically  the  center  of  the  Adi- 
rondacks. 

ACCOMMODATIONS  FOR  130. 
39  ROOMS  EN  SUITE.  WITH  PRIVATE  BATHS. 

SANITARY  CONDITIONS  PERFECT. 
Hardwood    floors     with     rug.s    in.stead    of    carpets. 
Steam  heat  and  open  fire  places. 

ELECTRIC  FANS. 
All  rooms  have  an  outside  view. 
Telegraph  and  long  distance  telephone  in  hotel. 

OPEN  ALL  THE  YEAR. 
Rates,  $3.50  to  $4  per  day;  $15  to  |28  per  week. 

PINE    &    CORBETT,    Propkiktors 


^^ 


TRAVEL  tN  COMFORT. 

The  Delaware  &  Hudson, 


The  Shortest.  Quickest  and  Best  Line  .Between 


NEW  YORK  AND  MONTREAL. 


Fully  Equipped  Trains. 
Throusrh  Fttllmans. 
Cafe  Cars. 

Masmificent  Scenery. 
Perfect  Service. 

»e   comfortable   route   to,  Northern    New    York  towns. 
Send  two  cents  postaare  for  free  copr   of  "Montreal  for 
-Tourists." 


A.  A.  HEARD,  General  Passenger  Agent, 
ALBANY,  N.  Y. 


mm 

April  Again 

and  whether  Winter  ance 
more  fingers  in  ^ring's 
Up,  or  Springasserts  her- 
self, we  are  prepared  to 
fin  your  needs  of  house 
furnishings    or   personal 
adornment. 
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B*  B.  Fowler  Co^. 
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Stoddard's  Northern  Monthly 


CONTl>frS  FOR  MAY.  1906. 

WIk.'II  l.i>  the  next.  J'relnde 

A  S I   '  ^  ^  FrontUpiece 

The  Cruiae  of  the  Friesland,  f Continued) 
Algiers 

Stoddard 

Henry  van  lloevenbcrg,  (Portrait)  :>() 

The  Mystery  of  the  Great  Pine, 
Henry  vn"  /^A ""■»'*'>'  • 

'.  I'V  T  nw, 

l.'ditorial 
Summer  Hotels, 
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WHO'LL  BE  THE  NEXT? 

^*      ((?*      ^* 
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T  A  MASS  MEETING  called  at  Blue  Moun- 

tain  Lake,  March  21,  1908,  to  protest  against 

/J  a  continuance  of  the  Game  Laws  in  their  exist- 
ing form,  resolutions  were  adopted  and  signed  by 
C.  W.  Blanchard,  Chairman ;  Fred  W.  Smith,  Clerk  ; 
and  by  eighty-nine  other  men  of  that  section,  in  favor  of 
"hounding"  as  a  means  of  protecting  human  life  as  against 
the  unguarded  dangers  of  "still-hunting." 

It  was  an  uprising  by  those  most  deepely  interested 
against  a  senseless  law,  enacted  in  the  name  of  campassion 
for  the  beast  and  continued  in  the  interest  of  advanced 
sportsmen  who  would  hold  the  royal  amusement  of  deer- 
killing  above  the  reach  of  the  unskilled  regardless  of  con- 
sequences. 

THE  BLOOD  OF  THE  MEN  misUken  for 
deer,  cries  out  against  "Still  Hunting,"  and  the 
crimes  for  <which  it  is  responsible. 

ONE  OF  TWO  THINGS  should  be  done: 
make  the  penalty  so  se'vere  that  no  man  can 
afford  to  be  mistaken;  or  permit  hounding,  ivhich 
practically  eliminates  all  danger  of  mistaking  men 
for  deer. 

The  new  law  continues  its  protection  to  the  beast — 
but  makes  no  provision  for  the  safety  of  the  man. 

Nine  men  "were  killed  in  the  Adirondacks  last 
year,  in  mistake  for  deer.     Who  'II  be  the  next. 


A  STREET  IN   OLD  ALGIERS. 
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MAY,   1908 
The  Cruise  of  the  Friesland 

TO  MEDITERRANEAN  LANDS 

S.  R.  STODDARD 

ALGIERS 

Friday,  Fehruanj  22d. 
FKICA  has  always  been  associated  in 
my  mind  with  burning  sands,  dark 
jungles  and  impenetrable,  serpent- 
haunted  swamps.  Instead,  the  shores 
that  border  on  the  ^Mediterranean  are 
roeky  and  l)old,  rising  at  times 
through  all  the  varying  scale  of  climate  from 
Tropic  base  to  Arctic  summit.  The  morning  of 
AVashington's  birthday  finds  us  at  Mgiers.  Be- 
hind us  outreaching  arms  of  solid  mason  ly  liave 
r-lasped  a  portion  of  the  sea;  before  lies  the  city 
;n  bright  sunshine.  From  either  end  of  Ihe  long 
([uay  the  roadways,  built  on  gradually  rising 
stone  arches  in  d^iplicate  lines,  zig-zag  back  and 
forth  up  to  a  higher  level,  where  magnificent 
buildings   bound   a   broad  esplanade   facing  the 


cy 
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sea.  Back  froin  this,  other  spleii<!i.l  IraiJcliuii-.s  rise 
in  terraced  lines,  witli  less  noble  ones  continned 
east  and  west  along'  the  harbor,  all  suggestive, 
howevei',  of  Paris  rather  than  Africa.  And 
indeed  very  like  Paris  it  is,  for  all  modern  parts 
have  been  built  under  French  occupancy,  and 
largely  through  French  enterprise.  Higher  up 
against  the  steep  hillside^  I'ests  the  old  jNIoorish 
town,  appearing  from  the  distance  more  like 
some  deserted  stone-ipiarry  where  blocks  of  rock 
had  l)een  only  i)ai'tially  removed  than  human 
habitations. 

We  were  set  ashoi-e  in  tiat-boats  and  given 
ovei'  into  the  hands  of  pirates  who,  Avith  nnich 
shouting  and  loud  snapping  of  whips,  drive  us 
up  and  down  the  city  and  roinid  about  its  cor- 
ners. Through  the  modern  pai-t  with  its  broad 
streets  and  fine  public  and  private  buildings  we 
go,  and  up  the  hill-roads  outside  the  walls,  to 
pai'k  and  sunnuer  garden,  wondei'ing  and  inter- 
ested in  the  many  odd  things  seen  b.y  the  way. 
We  follow  along  s]ilendid  stone  roads;  we  note 
rude  dwellings,  like  caves,  cut  out  of  the  hillside, 
anci  tombs  in  the  clilfs  with  sculptured  fronts  and 
gigantic  figures  of  men  and  animals  cut  from  the 
living  rock  guarding-  their  portals.  AVe  see  or- 
ange, and  lemon,  almond  and  fig  trees,  and  the 
red  clustered  pepper,  with  graceful  date-palms 
and  othei"  tropical  growths  in  n\nnl)ers  and  in 
species  unknown.     Tlie  steej)  hills  are  terracerl. 
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vertical  walls  displaying-  more  surface  than  the 
level  bits  of  soil  they  hold  in  place.  Vineyards 
claim  most  of  the  ground.  The  vines  are  set 
in  rows  from  two  to  three  feet  apart,  and  stand 
about  a  foot  high,  slim  or  stocky  according  to 
age.  Evei'y  spring  the  fresh  growth  is  cut  back 
1()  leave  only  two  oi-  three  buds  on  a  slioot.  and 
tliis  constant  pruning  results  in  a  big  knob  of 
rootlike  branches  at  the  to]i.  in  fi'uitage  sugges- 
tive of  an  o])en  umbrella  with  clusters  of  grapes 
hanging  on  its  radiating  I'ibs.  Algiers  has  many 
elegant  private  residences  and  parks  and  is  a 
noted  winter  resort  for  people  from  northei-n 
cities.  ^loorish  houses  are  here  also,  with  closed 
doors  and  barred  windows,  or  surrounded  by 
hiLzli.  blank'  walls.  Xo  glimpse  could  be  had  of 
their  interioi-s,  but  we  were  told  that  within 
were  beautiful  couiMs  witb  dainty  fountains  and 
tropical   trees  and   i)lants  and   (lowers. 

Returning  we  leave  tlie  carriages  where  the 
ancient  and  modern  parts  of  the  city  are  dove- 
tailed toizdlier  and.  in  a  iiionient  almost,  step 
backwards  nine  hundi'cd  yeai's.  It  is  a  stone 
city  we  entei",  honeycombed  with  labyrinthian 
passages  and  tortuous  tunnels  that  I'uii  in  /.ig-zag 
ways  without  order  or  api)arent  object,  now 
climbing  abi'upt  acclivities,  now  coiling  in  sinu- 
ous lines  like  a  siuike's  trail  about  some  irregular 
mass  of  buildings.  It  is  like  a  great  worm-eaten 
rock,  throbbing  with  life  and  reeking  with  fetid 
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odoi-.  There  seems  to  have  been  no  order  in 
building  except  that  of  concentrati<»n  around 
some  central  point  for  nnitual  protection  or 
warmth,  as  dogs  gather  closely  of  a  cold  night, 
each  successive  new-comer  building  as  closely  as 
might  be  and  still  leave  means  of  ingress  and 
egress  to  the  central  pile.  Some  of  these  streets 
are  scarcely  three  feet  wide,  some  six,  some  ex- 
panding into  broader  spaces  from  \\hich  others 
radiate.  Carriages  cannot  pass  through.  The 
only  means  of  transportation,  other  than  human, 
are  the  patient,  overloaded  little  donke.y— stupid 
little  beasts  of  burden— which  creep  sleepily 
along  the  tunnels,  climb  the  steep  hillsides  or 
go  sliding  down  the  slippery  alleys  wHJiout  (lues- 
tioning  the  will  of  their  drivers.  These  streets, 
which  may  be  five  or  six  feet  wide  at  the  ground 
are  narrowed  above  by  projecting  second  stories, 
supported  by  rough  timbers  slanting  outward 
from  the  walls  below.  At  times  but  a  narrow 
ribbon  of  sky  shows  over  head,  at  others  none 
at  all.  One  might  go  all  over  this  part  of  the 
city  from  roof  to  roof,  except  where  high  walls 
bar  the  way.  The  roofs  are  flat  and  are  lounging 
places  where  the  people  who  live  down  below 
sometimes  come  for  light  and  air.  The  pave- 
ments of  irregular  stone  slope  to  the  center 
where  not  infrequently  runs  a  stream  of  liquid 
filth.  Where  the  grade  is  too  steep  for  easy 
ascent   over  the   slippery   rock   there   are   stone 


An    Aristocrat. 


A  Street  Merch  aflt. 
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sliiii-s.  the  sicps  liij^h  at  Ihc  ends,  in  th(?  center 
woi't)  lliiii  by  generations  of  passing  feet. 

The  coiiiiiKiii  trades  are  representeil  in  little 
holes  in  the  walls,  and  ovei-tloAv  into  the  street. 
The  eopi^ersniith.  the  loeksniith  and  the  wood- 
woi'ker  have  thcii-  l)»Mi('lies  au'ainst  the  wall.  The 
tailor  sits  tailo}'-wise  and  nnrses  his  oriental 
ii'oose  in  a  little  niche,  the  cobbler,  half  buried 
under  piles  of  dilapidated  slippei's.  works,  appro- 
priately enough  perhaps,  directly  under  foot. 
Here  on  the  pavement  sits  a  kingly  ^loor  who 
hardly  deigns  to  give  yon  a  passing  look  as  you, 
j>erf<)]'('e.  step  ovei'  oi-  turn  aside,  that  you  may 
not  do  injui-y  to  the  half  dc^zen  little  hea]>s  of 
oranges,  lemons  or  figs  which  coustitute  his  en- 
1ii'e  stock  ill  ti'ade.  Here  is  a  dealei'  in  meats 
which,  cut  in  little  chunks,  or  long,  thin  strips, 
liang  within  easy  reach  on  a  lattice  frame, 
through  the  centei-  of  which  he  pccM's  watchfully. 
Here  is  a  recess  in  the  wall  six  feet  high  and  as 
many  M'ide  and  (hep.  In  it  the  ownei'  eats  and 
sleeps  and  wakes  lo  display  at  the  fi*ont  his 
wares  of  complex  natui'c  and  unknown  purposes. 

Through  these  channels  flow  a  steady  sti'eam 
of  ])icturesque  humanity — Jcav.  Tui'k'.  .Moor, 
Arab,  .\\dnan.  Bei'ber,  the  Wild  .Man  fi'om  the 
Coniio  and  llie  t'ui'ious  .Man  from  far  away,  each 
in  the  dislinctive  costume  of  tiis  country  or  re- 
ligion -the  hitih  caste  W(^arers  of  silks  and  their 
brothers  who  izo  about    in  the  matei-ial  of  which 


He  washes  his  feet  at  the  drinking 
tank — for  he  must  be  clean. 


n»»*»'" 


Animated  Pillow  Cases. 
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coffee-sacks  are  made — a  motley  crowd  of  men, 
women  and  children,  some  with  nnieh  ch)thing, 
some  with  litth\  and  some  with  scarcely  any  at 
all.  Here  is  an  object  somewhat  resembling-  an 
animated  feather  bed  snperimposed  on  a  pair 
of  intiated  pillow-cases  which  are  joined  at  nn- 
certain.  varying  and  alarmingly  insecnre  points. 
Low  slippers  cover  what  appear  to  be  hnman 
feet,  and  through  a  slit  near  the  top  of  the  pile 
peers  a  pair  of  eyes.  It  may  have  a  head.  It 
doesn't  much  matter  what  sort  of  head.  There 
isn't  nuich  in  it  anyway,  and  if  there  was  it 
wouldn't  count  —  woman  isn't  wanted  for  her 
head  here.  And  this  object  is  a  respectable  mid- 
dle-class woman  of  Algiers.  The  w^omen  belong- 
ing to  the  higher  class  of  men  (I  use  the  word 
belonging  advisedly,  a  man  can  have  as  many 
wives  as  he  can  pay  for  here  as  the  article  is  cul- 
tivated extensively  for  home  consumption)  are 
not  often  seen  walking  on  the  streets.  They  arc 
at  home  behind  bars,  or  if  taking  the  air,  arc 
in  carriages  and,  generally,  under  guard.  In 
quarters  not  very  select  and  with  women  of  a 
like  nature  the  face  is  not  always  covered,  but 
the  dress  is  practically  the  same.  In  the  ofl'- 
color  sections  (the  distinction  is  not  so  obvious 
to  the  ordinary  beholder  until  the  matter  is  ex- 
plained) you  will  meet  women,  bold  of  eye  and 
gaudy  of  wrap,  with  faces  painted  to  rival  the 
rose — the     Jacqueminot      species — old      women 


Dignity." 


Facing  the  East. 


At  Prayer. 
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frightful  1()  look  upon.  <ir()velin^-  iiK^ndicants 
hoi'fiblc  witli  disease,  tliuus  and  thieves,  peering 
out  from  dark-  door-ways  like  I'ats  from  their 
lioh's.  eollectois  of  tilings  unsavoi-y  and  brazen 
sellers  of  things  nnspeakalile.  Tgh  !  Let's  get 
out  of  ii:. 

Thi'ough  the  ^loorisli  (juarlers.  we  eonie  u[) 
into  the  sunshine  once  more  and  find  our  jiirates 
who  have  driven  around  to  meet  us  here,  lying 
in  wait  for  us.  Confidingly  we  trust  our  precious 
selves  to  their  care  and  are  driven  off  over  the- 
west  side  of  the  city  and  along  shore,  get  no- 
where in  pai-ticular,  and  finally  return  to  the 
city.  It  develops  later  that  the  manager,  de- 
sirous of  giving  ns  an  excursion  about  town  to 
show  its  most  intei'esting  features,  arranged 
with  a  local  guide  for  a  two-hours'  drive,  and  he 
—  one  of  the  jdrates  in  disguise— in  collusion 
wilh  the  rest  of  the  gang,  k-ept  us  in  grasp  as 
long  as  possible,  then  demanded  of  individuals 
the  extra  compensation  for  the  extra  hours. 
Some  little  time  was  saved,  however,  in  which  to 
visit  the  principal  bazaars  and  mosques. 

Of  mos(|ues  and  marabouts,  tond)s  and  sanc- 
luai'ies  of  the  saints,  thei'e  are  upwards  of  a 
hundred  in  the  city.  One  mos(iue  may  be  ac- 
cepted as  the  type  of  all.  A  crowd  of  beggars 
hang  about  its  doors.  Others  surrounded  by  a 
ch)nd  of  buzzing  fiies  lie  sleei)ing  in  the  sun- 
shine.    Fn)]\\  the  hood  of  one  looks  out  a  stai-1- 


2d-2  algi^:rs 

]iim  handsoiuc  .Medusa  fact'.  The  interior  is 
(lack  and  ylooiiiy.  rich  though  its  decorations 
may  he.  Its  tlooi's  arc  covei'cd  with  ruus.  In  the 
poi'cli  is  a  great  basin  with  i-unning'  water.  Abont 
it  turhanned  men  ai'c  uathei'cd,  wasliing  their 
feet.  \'i)v  theii'  i-eliuioii  demands  that  they  shall 
be  clean  so  fai-  as  the  feet  are  concerned.  Here 
are  men  recitiiiu  ixti'tions  of  the  Koran  in  a 
iiioiKitDiie.  seemiiiizly  (it)li\i(ms  to  the  presence 
'if  the  intitlel  visitors.  ()ii  imi^s,  kneeling,  are 
(itlici-  men  facing  east  tnwai-d  .Mecca,  bending  at 
iiitei'vals  to  hiy  thcii'  lorelicads  to  the  tioor,  then 
advaiiciiii:  on  their  knees  to  itow  to  tlie  floor 
again,  and  forwai-d  again  until  the  end  is 
reached.  At  the  entrance  you  push  your  feef. 
shoes  and  all.  into  a  pair  of  slippci's  \vhi(di  are 
furnished  you  foi'  that  |)Ui-|»ose.  'l"o  the  Moslem 
the  |)lace  where  you  stand  is  holy  gi'ound,  but 
you  need  not  I'eiiiove  voui'  hat.  It  is  not  a  marh 
of  respect  to  uncover  the  head  in  any  mosque  or 
presence'. 

Tlu^  streets  are  swarming  with  beggars  and 
huckstei-s  and  sellers  of  trifles  who  crowd  about 
you  clamoring,  thrusting  tlieir  wares  on  you  and 
importuning  you  to  bu\".  Some  trifling  article 
offered,  you  ask  the  ])rice. 

"Four  franc." 

"No." 

"Three  franc." 

'.'Don't  want  it." 
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"How  inueli  you  give.'" 

"One  franc." 

"Xo,  no :  two  frane." 

•'Xo." 

"Talc!" 

And  you  take  it  at  your  price.  Xo  one  pays 
what  is  asked  even  at  the  better  stores.  At  one 
of  tliese  a  merchant,  who  presumably  does  not 
know  "English  as  she  is  writ."  exhibits  with 
great  pride,  an  endorsement  from  an  American. 
It  reads:  "'Tliis  )n.'i)t's  goods  are  very  nice; 
offer  liim  a  fourth  of  irhdt  he  charges — never 
pay  more  than  a  third." 

We  sail  away  from  Algiers  with  the  going 
down  of  the  sun  and  paint  the  ship  a  patriotic 
red  because  of  the  anniversary  day. 

Saturday,  February,  23,  1895. 

(Jot  up.    Ate  breakfast.     Sat  in  steamer  chair. 

Looked   at   sky   and   water.     Lunched.     Sat   in 

steamer  chair  some  more.     Looked  at  more  sky 

and  more  water.    Dined.    ^leditated.    Turned  in. 

Sunday,  February  2ith. 
Early  in  the  morning  the  island  of  ]Malta  is 
passed.  Religious  services  are  held  in  both  sa- 
loons, bringing  out  s(Mue  bits  of  local  history. 
It  appears  that  many  years  ago  a  preacher 
named  Paul  M^ent  sailing  hereabouts  with  a  lot 
of  Roman  soldiers.  Their  experience  nuist  have 
been  something  such  as  we  had  the  second  day 
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out.  hut  tlicir  ship  \v;is  ('vi(h'iit ly  uol  as  sea- 
worthy as  the  ohl  h'l'iesland,  so  tliey  i-au  hci- 
ay-found  aud  ■"they  all  escaped  safe  to  land."" 
'I'lic  account   noes  on   to  say: 

"And  when  wc  were  eseapcil.  ihcn  \vc  knew 
that  tlic  island  was  eall(^d  .Mclita.  And  the 
haritai'ians  shewed  us  no  coimuoit  kindness;  I'or 
they  kindled  a  lii'e.  and  I'eeeived  us  all.  l)eeause 
of  the  present  I'aiu.  and  hecause  of  the  cohl. 
I>u1  when  I'aul  liad  Liathered  a  bundle  of  sticks, 
and  laid  theiu  on  llie  tii-e.  a  viper  caiue  out  hy 
leasou  ol'  the  heat,  and  fastened  on  his  hand. 
And  when  the  liai-hariaiis  saw  ttie  heasi  haniiiuL; 
fi'oui  his  hand,  they  said  (Hie  to  auothei',  no 
(h)ul»t  this  man  is  a  luurdei-er.  whom,  tliouiih 
he  iiath  escaped  I'l-om  the  sea.  yet  .lusliee  liat'l 
not  sulVered  to  li\e.  Ilowheit  he  shook  oil'  tlie 
Ix'ast  into  the  lire  and  took  no  harm."" 

M (iiidn II.  /-'(  hniitri)   J"). 
This  is  .\e\\   .lei'Si'y  (hiy.  and  celebrated  by  tiie 
|>eo|)le  of  that    .\atioU    in   the   pictUI'es((Ue  Liarl)  of 
the    women    of    Aluiers      iiu])rovise(l    foi'    1  iie   oc- 
casion from  sheets  and  table  clotlis. 

Tucsddji.  F(  hnidrij  :J(). 
In  the  middle  of  tlie  afternoon  we  enter  tlie 
harboi-  of  Alexandria.  The  island  of  Pharos, 
lyiuL;-  .just  outside  the  city  beach,  re-enforced 
with  lines  of  masoni'y.  att'oi'ds  protected  aiudior- 
aue    foi'    V(\ssels.       (  )n     IMiai'os    was    ei-ccte<l    the 
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famous  towel-  where  fires  were  built  at  night 
as  a  guide  and  warning  to  mariners.  This  early 
lighthouse  was  said  to  have  been  nearly  five 
hundred  feet  high,  and  was  considered  one  of 
the  wonders  of  the  world.  AVhere  the  ancient 
Pharos  once  blazed  are  now  modern  lights,  while 
modern  ships  mingle  with  the  pictures(}ue, 
though  modern,  p]gyptian. 

At  night  some  of  the  i)ilgrims  land  and  pro- 
ceed by  special  train  to  Cairo;  others  remain 
to  inspect  the  Town  by  tlie  Sea  first  and  will 
follow  later. 


Med  I 


THE  MYSTERY  OF  THE                  i 
GREAT  PINE.                            | 

HENRY  VAN  HOEVENBERG.                                          | 

i  ifh_tfffE9iJffi^ 

AH  A  w  A 1 ,  in  tne  depths  ot  the  Ad-           \ 
irondacks,   the  great  North  Woods, 
there  lived  and  flourished  a  giant  pine 
tree.     When   Columbus   was   an  in- 
fant, it  had  already  stretched  its  sym- 
metrical head  above  the  surrounding 

i 

In! 

1 

^ 

trees;  at  the  time  that  this  story  begins  it  had 
reached  far  into  the  sky,  looming  up  as  if  trying 
to  touch  the  clouds.  As  the  Indians  passed  it 
they  stopped  and  pointed  upward,  saying, 

' '  See  the  great  pine !  It  is  like  Tahawus, 
"The  Cloud-Splitter,"  among  her  foothills!" 

For  sixty  feet  up  its  trunk  was  a  pillar  of 
braided  bark;  then  the  thrifty  boughs  extended 
their  tasselled  lengths  in  every  direction,  form- 
ing a  great  sphere  of  polished,  gleaming 
needles.  Underneath,  there  grew  no  saplings  or 
bushes  to  the  uttermost  extent  of  its  branches; 
no  other  growth  intruded  upon  the  majesty  of 
the  forest  monarch :  there  was  but  the  smooth 
turf,  sprinkled  with  the  red  pine  needles.  An 
Indian  trail  ran  in  the  edges  of  the  bushes  near 
the  little  circular  clearing,  and  few  there  were 
who  passed  along  it  without  a  glance  of  admira- 
tion at  the  great  tree. 
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Foremost  among  its  admirers  was  a  young 
hunter  and  trapper,  who  lived  in  a  settlement  at 
the  end  of  the  trail,  on  the  bank  of  one  of  the 
long  narrow  lakes,  of  which  there  are  so  many 
in  the  Adrondacks.  Frank  McAlpin  rarely 
contented  himself  with  a  look  at  the  great  pine. 
Oftener,  if  time  permitted,  he  would  rub  his  face 
lovingly  against  the  rough  bark,  and  then  throw 
himself  on  the  grass  at  a  little  distance  away, 
looking  up  into  its  branches,  and,  in  his  belief, 
communing  with  it.  There  seemed  to  him  some- 
thing friendly  and  faithful  about  the  great  tree; 
he  imagined  that  like  all  monarchs,  it  was  lonely 
in  its  isolated  majesty,  and  that  it  liked  to  have 
him  talk  to  it,  to  gaze  with  appreciation  at  its 
massive  trunk  and  luxuriant  foliage. 

And  if  it  could  not  commune  with  him,  how 
was  it  that  he  came  to  know  of  the  savage  In- 
dian fights  that  had  raged  underneath  its 
boughs,  of  the  deep  snow  that  had  one  year 
touched  its  lowest  branches— of  the  flint  arrow- 
head that  was  embedded  deep  in  its  heart,  when 
it  had  mercifully  stopped  a  shaft  intended  for  a 
stately  buck,  that  had  galloped  off  uninjured  in 
the  forest— how  was  it  that  he  knew  of  these  and 
other  things,  of  which  no  word  had  ever  been 
spoken  to  him  by  a  human  being?  Frank  loved 
the  tree,  and  he  felt  that  it  knew  of  his  affec- 
tion and  returned  it. 
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Prank  was  tall  for  his  years,  straight  as  an 
arrow,  with  the  figure  of  a  young  Appollo,  and 
with  a  handsome,  merry  face.  He  was  a  general 
favorite  in  the  settlement,  all  liking  him  except 
a  few  of  the  rougher  members,  who  were  jealous 
of  his  strength  and  popularity.  He  lived  with 
his  father  and  elder  brother  in  one  of  the  best  of 
the  dozen  log  houses  composing  the  settlement. 
With  the  exception  of  the  one  man  who  kept 
the  store,  where  pelts  and  forest  products  were 
exchanged  for  such  food  and  articles  of  wear 
or  luxury  as  could  not  be  found  in  the  forest, 
there  was  no  business  except  hunting  and  trap- 
ping in  the  place. 

Donald  McAlpin,  the  father,  was  a  sturdy 
Scotchman,  who,  losing  his  wife,  had  sought 
and  found  comfort  in  the  forest,  like  many  oth- 
ers. He  lived  happily  with  his  two  sons,  Frank 
and  George,  teaching  them  to  the  best  of  his  abil- 
ity, and  grounding  them  thoroughly  in  forest 
lore. 

George  McAlpin  was  very  much  like  Frank- 
full  as  goodlooking,  but  quieter  and  more  studi- 
ous. He  knew  by  heart  every  one  of  the  few 
books  in  the  settlement,  and  when  the  weekly 
paper  came  to  the  place,  he  was  the  one  always 
selected  to  read  it  aloud  at  the  store,  which  was 
also  the  postoffice,  and  the  general  rendezvous 
for  all  of  the  male  population  when  not  em- 
ployed elsewhere. 
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The  great  event  of  the  little  settlement  was 
the  annual  tournament  or  shoot,  which  always 
took  place  in  the  spring,  and  was  a  sort  of  prep- 
aration for  the  summer's  work.  Besides  the 
rifle  contest,  which,  of  course,  was  of  the  great- 
est importance  in  a  country  where  livelihood,  if 
not  life  itself,  was  dependent  on  accuracy  of 
aim,  there  were  a  number  of  athletic  sports,  such 
as  footraces,  wrestling,  swimming  and  rowing; 
matches  and  other  similar  contests.  It  was  made 
a  sort  of  feast  day,  people  gathering  from  the 
surrounding  country  to  witness  or  take  part  in 
the  sports,  and  consume  the  good  things  that 
were  liberally  provided  by  the  villagers. 

On  this  particular  occasion  there  was  a  larger 
gathering  than  usual,  for  word  had  gone  out 
through  the  forest  that  several  of  the  contests, 
notably  the  rifle  shooting,  would  be  of  especial 
interest,  more  contestants  having  entered  than 
ever  before. 

The  day  dawned  bright  and  clear,  without  a 
cloud  in  the  sky.  Hunters  and  trappers  began 
gathering  before  daybreak,  and  when  the  sports 
began  there  was  a  larger  crowd  present  than  the 
village  had  ever  before  witnessed.  They  all 
took  the  greatest  possible  interest  in  the  proceed- 
ings, as  was  shown  by  the  loud  and  frequent  ap- 
plause. 

Among  the  successful  contestants,  not  one 
was  more  popular  than  Frank  McAlpin.     Up  to 
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the  time  that  the  rifle  shooting  was  to  begin,  he 
had  taken  the  highest  prize  for  every  event  that 
he  had  entered  for.  He  was  perhaps  nerved  to 
greater  efforts  by  the  fact  that  there  was  one  in 
the  audience  who  took  a  particular  interest  in 
his  success,  and  whose  face  lighted  up  afresh  as 
each  additional  prize  fell  to  his  share.  This 
was  Mary  Cameron,  the  prettiest  girl  in  the  vil- 
lage, and  the  object  of  the  hopeless  love  of  many 
of  the  young  men  of  the  place.  It  was  generally 
understood  that  Frank  was  the  successful  con- 
testant in  this  race  also,  though  there  were  some 
who  grudged  his  good  fortune,  and  regarded 
him  with  anything  but  friendliness  therefore. 

Aside  from  the  general  importance  of  the  rifle 
match,  there  was  especial  interest  taken  in  it, 
as  a  prize  of  considerable  value  had  been  pro- 
vided for  the  one  showing  the  greatest  skill  in 
shooting.  It  was  a  handsome  cup  of  solid  silver, 
beautifully  ornamented  and  engraved,  purchas- 
ed in  Albany,  the  nearest  accessible  town  of  any 
size.  This  stood  among  the  other  prizes  on  a 
table  near  the  judge's  stand,  and  was  the  object 
of  much  longing  on  the  part  of  those  entered  for 
the  match. 

As  the  shooting  progressed,  it  was  easily  seen 
that  the  chief  contest  would  be  between  Frank 
McAlpin  and  another  young  man  of  the  village, 
Walter  Crawford  by  name.  Crawford  was  also 
a  suitor  for  the  hand  of  Mary  Cameron.     He 
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considered  himself  a  better  shot  than  Frank,  and 
had  determined  to  gain  the  cup  at  all  hazards, 
conceiving  that  success  in  this  contest  would  be 
equivalent  to  victory  in  the  other,  and  more 
important  one.  In  this  he  was  mistaken,  though 
he  did  not  know  it. 

As  was  the  custom  in  such  contests,  the  target 
was  removed  to  a  greater  distance  after  each  one 
in  the  match  had  shot.  This  after  a  time  elim- 
inated all  except  Frank  and  Crawford.  The 
contest  was  a  stubborn  one.  The  bullet  of  each 
found  the  bullseye  with  unerring  accuracy,  and 
the  judges  decided  upon  another  and  severer 
test.  The  chief  judge  beckoned  to  a  young  In- 
dian lad  standing  among  the  spectators,  and  mo- 
tioned him  to  shoot  an  arrow  upward.  Frank 
McAlpin,  stationed  some  ten  paces  away,  watch- 
ed the  arrow  as  it  mounted;  then,  as  the  shaft 
paused  to  begin  its  fall,  his  rifle  cracked,  and  the 
shaft  fell  to  the  earth,  broken  in  twain! 

"It  is  a  trick,"  muttered  Crawford  as  he 
took  his  place.  Again  the  Indian  shot  his  ar- 
row, but  this  time  the  report  of  the  rifle  was  not 
followed  by  the  breaking  of  the  arrow.  He  had 
missed ! 

Frank  meantime  had  reloaded  his  rifle,  and 
taking  his  stand,  again  broke  the  arrow  with 
apparent  ease.  Crawford  missed  again.  Yet 
a  third  time  Frank  shot,  with  success,  and  again 
Crawford    missed.     The     judges     unanimously 
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awarded  the  cup  to  Frank,  amid  the  acclama- 
tions of  the  assembled  throng. 

But  there  were  several  who  noted  Crawford's 
face  as  he  glared  at  Frank,  and  said  afterward 
that  its  expression  was  that  of  a  fiend.  Never- 
theless, he  made  his  way  to  Mary's  side  during 
the  festivities  that  followed,  and  asked  her  a 
question  that  had  trembled  upon  his  lips  for 
some  time.  It  was  kindly  and  gently  but  de- 
cidely  negatived.  It  was  with  Frank  that  she 
walked  homeward  at  the  close  of  the  day,  and 
he  asked  her  the  same  question,  to  be  rewarded 
with  a  blushing  "yes,"  and  he  walked  from 
Mary's  house  to  his  own  as  if  treading  on  air. 

George  McAlpin,  too,  noticed  this,  and  gave 
an  involuntary,  despairing  sigh.  He,  too,  loved 
Mary  Cameron,  but  with  a  silent  passion  that 
found  no  expression.  Not  for  worlds  would  he 
have  done  anything  to  interfere  with  Frank's 
success,  and  the  latter  never  even  knew  that  his 
brother  had  fixed  his  affections  upon  his  own 
choice. 

The  silver  cup  was  that  night  the  chief  orna- 
ment of  Mary  Cameron's  dressing  bureau. 

It  was  a  week  or  ten  days  after  this  that 
Frank  was  returning  from  the  nearest  town, 
where  he  had  been  with  a  backload  of  furs  and 
forest  products.  As  he  neared  the  great  pine, 
longing  for  the  sight  of  his, friend,  he  noted  with 
surprise  that  there  was  a  warning  tone  in  the 
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sound  of  the  wind  as  it  blew  through  the 
branches  of  the  giant  tree.  What  could  it  mean 
— what  danger  could  there  be  in  the  forest?  It 
was  just  dusk,  but  there  was  light  enough  to  see 
the  tree  as  he  neared  it.  And  again  that  warn- 
ing sounded  in  his  ears— alas  that  he  could  not 
understand  it  fully — that  he  could  not  know 
that  the  great  tree  was  trying  to  say— "Frank- 
take  some  other  path  home  tonight — death 
awaits  you  under  the  branches  of  the  great  pine 
tree ! ' '  Perhaps  he  would  not  have  turned  aside 
even  though  he  had  understood  it,  for  he  was 
no  coward. 

He  trudged  along  the  trail,  whistling  as  he 
went,  unwitting  of  the  demon  in  human  shape 
who  watched  for  him,  hidden  by  the  thick  trunk 
of  the  pine— there  was  a  sharp  report— a  stream 
of  fire  poured  forth,  and  Frank  fell  to  the  earth, 
shot  through  the  heart. 

His  murderer  turned  the  lifeless  body  over, 
and  then,  seized  with  a  great  horror  of  his 
crime,  fled  from  the  spot,  eagre  to  be  with  his 
kind  again.  It  was  a  long  and  dreary  way,  but 
he  gained  the  log  grocery  store  of  the  settlement, 
and  crouched  in  a  dim  corner. 

But  a  few  of  those  present  noticed  his  wild  de- 
meanor, and  the  patch  of  blood  upon  his  sleeve. 

And  all  night  long  that  still  form  lay  under- 
neath the  branches  of  the  giant  pine,  and  all 
night  long  the  wind  sobbed  and  wailed  through 
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its  boughs,  as  it  mourned  the  death  of  its  friend 
—the  only  one  who  had  ever  understood  it— 
mourning  with  the  grief  of  the  dumb,  for  it  was 
only  a  tree. 

Donald  McAlpin  went  often  to  his  door  that 
night,  wondering  that  Frank  did  not  return. 

"He  said  he  would  be  back  before  dark  to- 
night," he  observed,  anxiously,  "and  Frank  al- 
ways keeps  his  word.  I  wonder  why  he  does  not 
come.  He  has  never  been  as  late  as  this  be- 
fore." 

It  was  not  until  the  afternoon  of  the  next  day 
that  some  hunters  found  the  body,  and,  and, 
making  a  rude  litter  of  boughs,  bore  it  softly 
and  reverently  to  the  village.  It  made  a  wild 
excitement  there,  for  such  crimes  were  unknown 
among  the  honest  hunters.  Immediate  inquiry 
was  made  for  the  perpetrator  of  the  crime,  and 
then  those  who  had  seen  Crawford  come  in,  the 
night  before,  told  what  they  knew. 

It  Avas  a  grim  party  of  men  who  left  the  vil- 
lage, one  of  them  with  a  coil  of  rope  on  his 
shoulder,  to  bind  the  criminal  with.  Crawford 
lived  about  a  half  mile  from  the  place,  which 
was  quickly  traversed.  But  when  they  arrived 
at  the  rough  hut  where  he  lived  in  company 
with  some  other  hunters,  they  were  told  that  the 
man  had  packed  his  guide-basket  and  vanished 
into  the  forest— where  he  had  gone  they  did  not 
know.     They  searched  for  him  all  of  the  next 
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day  and  for  many  days  thereafter,  but  without 
success.  They  would  come  upon  places  where 
he  had  slept,  and  more  than  once  found  his 
campfire  still  burning,  but  Walter  Crawford 
was  a  thorough  woodsman,  and  knew  the  Ad- 
irondack forests  thoroughly.  His  senses  were 
keenly  on  the  alert,  and  in  every  case  he  was 
gone  before  they  were  within  rifle-shot  of  him. 

Summer  passed,  and  winter  came,  and  the 
murderer  still  lurked  in  the  forest.  It  was  sus- 
pected that  his  friends  supplied  him  with  food 
and  necessaries,  but  a  watch  kept  upon  them 
failed  to  verify  the  fact. 

George  had  in  his  quiet  way  tried  to  comfort 
Mary,  but  it  was  understood  that  no  one  need 
try  to  talk  to  her  of  love  until  the  murderer  of 
Frank  McAlpin  was  brought  to  justice.  From 
certain  signs,  however,  George  was  sure  that 
when  that  came  to  pass,  Mary  would  accept  him 
as  a  favored  suitor. 

In  midwinter  there  came  an  unexpected 
thaw,  and  for  a  time  the  ground  throughout  the 
forest  was  bare.  And  about  this  time  George 
elaborated  a  plan  for  the  capture  of  the  murd- 
erer, and  having  called  a  meeting  of  the  best 
men  of  the  village,  at  which  care  was  taken  that 
none  of  Crawford's  friends  were  present,  he 
made  his  plan  known.  It  was  immediately  ap- 
proved of,  and  George  was  selected  by  unani- 
mous vote  as  the  one  best  fitted  to  put  it  into 
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effect.  Full  power  was  given  him,  and  all  the 
assistance  necessary  was  promised. 

In  pursuance  of  this  plan,  George  sent  word 
to  all  of  the  cabins  and  scattered  villagers  in 
that  part  of  the  Adirondacks,  and  assurances 
were  given  him  that  his  instructions  would  be 
exactly  carried  out. 

Accordingly,  at  nine  o'clock  of  a  certain 
morning,  a  large  number  of  men,  each  with  his 
rifle,  established  themselves  at  given  points  in 
the  forest,  forming  an  immense  circle  around  the 
part  of  the  woods  where  the  murderer  was 
known  to  be  in  hiding.  At  a  given  signal,  these 
men  were  all  to  march  toward  the  centre  of  the 
circle,  thus  enclosing  their  quarry.  It  was  to 
be  a  human  battue !  Instructions  had  been 
given  to  all  to  capture  him  alive  if  possible— if 
not,  to  shoot  him  in  a  way  to  disable  him:  he 
was  to  be  killed  only  if  nothing  else  could  be 
done  to  prevent  his  escape.  In  any  event,  he 
was  not  to  be  allowed  to  break  through  the 
circle. 

It  was  a  cloudy  morning,  and  there  was  a 
high  wind  blowing;  there  were  signs  of  snow  in 
the  air. 

At  length  all  were  in  their  places,  and  George 
discharged  his  rifle  as  a  signal  for  the  advance. 
This  was  repeated  by  the  hunter  at  his  left,  and 
again  by  the  next  one ;  the  shots  could  be  heard 
dying  away  in  the  distance.     After  about  an 
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hour  a  shot  was  faintly  heard  from  the  right, 
far  away.  The  shots  came  nearer  and  nearer, 
and  the  advance  began:  all  marched  steadily 
forward,  keeping  a  sharp  lookout  for  the  hunted 
man. 

About  noon  word  came  from  the  farther  part 
of  the  circle  that  Crawford  had  been  seen,  and 
that  he  had  fled  toward  the  center.  Two  hours 
later  he  had  reached  the  opposite  side,  and  had 
turned  again  in  his  track.  Still  the  circle  stead- 
ily contracted,  and  it  began  to  be  certain  that  it 
Avould  close  in  somewhere  near  the  great  pine. 
It  was  now  blowing  a  gale ;  great  branches  were 
broken  off  and  trees  overthrown.  I 

The  hunted  man  had  made  a  number  of  ef-  | 

forts  to  break  through  the  enclosing  circle,  but 
rifle  shots  fired  over  his  head  had  shown  him  the 
futility  of  this.  He  was  clearly  in  a  panic;  he 
fled  from  one  side  to  the  other,  realizing  that  the 
day  of  vengeance  had  come.  He  had  not  come 
near  enough  to  any  of  the  hunters  as  yet  so  that 
hands  could  be  laid  upon  him,  j^ 

At  length  the  circle  closed  in  so  that  the  hunt- 
ers, two  deep,,  marched  side  by  side,  enclosing  an  ; 
irregular  ring  less  than  a  hundred  feet  in  diame-  | 
ter :  in  the  midst  of  it  could  be  seen  the  fugitive, 
jumping  from  rock  to  fallen  log,  seekingly  vain- 
ly some  way  of  escape :  still  the  ring  of  hunters 
closed  in  remorselessly.  A  dozen  steps  more 
and  all  would  be  in  the  open  space  under  the 


I 
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great  pine,  whence  the  hunted  man  was  tending. 
A  great  blast  of  wind  swept  down,  whirling  the 
leaves  and  pine  needles  about,  cracking  the  trees 
and  breaking  off  boughs,  so  that  for  an  instant 
everything  Avas  obscure :  when  it  cleared,  the 
men  stepped  into  the  open  space  under  the  great 
pine— and  rubbed  their  eyes,  and  gazed  at  each 
other.  For  though  the  ring  was  unbroken,  it 
was  empty ! 

There,  upon  the  smooth  ground  under  the 
great  tree, lay  the  fugitive's  leather  cap  and  rifle, 
but  he  himself  was  nowhere  to  be  seen.  What 
had  become  of  him?  How  had  he  escaped,  if 
indeed  he  had  done  so?  Had  he  climbed  the 
tree?  What— climb  that  trunk,  six  feet  in  di- 
ameter, with  abosolutely  no  foothold  from  the 
bottom  to  the  first  branch?  It  was  impossible: 
none  but  a  squirrel  could  have  done  it. 

The  men  examined  every  inch  of  the  ground, 
in  the  dusky  light;  one  of  them  uttered  an  ex- 
clamation as  he  held  up  his  hand;  he  had  dip- 
ped it  in  a  pool  of  blood  that  lay  in  a  little  hol- 
low in  the  ground.  There  was  as  much  of  it, 
one  of  the  men  said,  as  a  man  would  have  in  his 
whole  body. 

The  men  loitered  around  for  a  while,  search- 
ing the  ground  and  looking  up  into  the  immense 
tree;  then  one  by  one  they  went  home,  as  it 
grew  darker.  The  murderer  was  gone,  that  was 
clear.     When  or  how,  was  a  mystery. 
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George  was  the  last  of  the  men  to  go,  but  at 
length  he,  too,  departed.  And  not  one  of  them 
even  dreamed  that  the  great  pine  itself  had 
avenged  the  death  of  its  friend!     *     *     *     * 

The  people  of  the  village  found  it  hard  to  be- 
lieve the  strange  tale  that  the  returned  hunters 
told  them,  and  the  next  day  the  great  pine  was 
visited  by  every  one  from  the  village  who  could 
make  the  trip.  The  cap  and  rifle  had  been 
taken  to  the  village ;  there  was  nothing  to  be  seen 
save  the  pool  of  dried  blood  that  disappeared  in 
the  next  snow.  It  was  a  literal  nine-days  won- 
der ;  there  was  no  solution  of  the  mystery  offered 
even  as  a  theory.  There  were  some,  however, 
who  professed  to  believe  that  the  man  had  es- 
caped in  some  way,  and  when  the  next  snow 
came  the  forest  was  carefully  inspected  for 
tracks  of  the  murderer.  But  none  were  found, 
and  no  more  reports  came  of  traces  of  his  camps 
or  campfires. 

But  as  time  passed  on,  rumors  began  to  come 
in  of  strange  thing's  that  had  been  seen  in  the 
neighborhood  of  the  great  pine.  One  man,  pass- 
ing the  tree  in  the  dusk,  had  seen  a  strange  form 
moving  under  the  tree.  When  he  came  nearer 
there  was  nothing  to  be  seen.  Another,  passing 
along  the  trail  in  the  dim  light  of  a  late  spring 
afternoon,  was  certain  that  he  saw  a  man  sitting 
under  the  great  pine  with  a  rifle  across  his  lap. 
When  he  advanced  to  speak  to  him,  the  man  was 
gone. 
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It  was  nearly  a  year  now  since  Frank  was 
murdered.  George  McAlpin  felt  that  he  was 
able  to  wait  no  longer,  and  asked  Mary  to  be  his 
wife.  Without  absolutely  refusing  him,  she 
answered  him  in  a  way  that  made  him  certain 
that  nothing  but  the  mystery  about  the  death 
of  Crawford  stood  in  his  way.  Thereupon  he 
put  the  question  squarely  to  her. 

"Mary,"  he  said,  "will  you  marry  me  when 
the  fate  of  George  Crawford  is  certainly 
known  ? ' ' 

"When  that  time  comes—"  she  began,  then, 
as  she  saw  George's  face,  she  answered — 

"Yes,  George,  I  will."  Whereupon  George 
took  her  in  his  arms  and  kissed  her. 

A  few  weeks  after  this  George  was  sitting  in 
the  log  grocery  one  afternoon  with  some  of  the 
other  men  of  the  village,  and  a  hunter  came  in 
from  a  small  settlement  near  the  farther  end  of 
the  Pine  Tree  trail.  While  he  was  waiting  to 
have  his  purchases  wrapped  up,  he  turned  to 
the  group  around  the  stove  and  said: 

' '  How  was  that  affair  of  Crawford 's  fixed  up  ? 
I  saw  him  sitting  under  the  big  pine  as  I  came 
by." 

"Saw  him?"  one  of  the  men  stammered. 
"He  wasn't  caught — he  disappeared." 

"Yes— saw  him  plain  as  I  ever  did  in  my  life. 
I  spoke  to  him,  but  he  didn't  answer  me — 
'peared  to  be  asleep.     So  I  came  along." 
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George  did  not  wait  to  hear  the  questions  that 
were  asked  of  the  man,  but  hurried  home,  got 
his  rifle,  loaded  it  and  started  off  on  the  trail 
leading  to  the  giant  tree.  It  Avas  a  bright,  clear 
afternoon,  and  there  was  but  little  snow  in  hoi 
lows  and  under  bushes.  When  he  arrived  at  the 
great  pine,  he  found  that  the  space  underneath 
was  clear,  though  strewed  thickly  with  pine 
needles.  He  threw  himself  down  on  a  dry  pile 
of  them  that  had  gathered  near  the  trail,  and 
mused  upon  the  strange  things  that  had  taken 
place  under  the  great  tree. 

He  sat  up  suddenly.  What  was  this  strange 
sound  that  seemed  to  emanate  from  the  giant 
tree — a  mournful  wail  that  was  almost  like  an 
articulate  voice?  The  wind  was  certainly  rising- 
it  sounded  among  the  branches  as  if  blowing 
across  the  strings  of  a  great  harp.  It  was  sad, 
sweet  music,  and  the  tenor  of  it  seemed  to  him 
that  the  tree  had  something  to  tell  him — that  it 
was  trying  in  vain  to  communicate  to  him  a 
great  secret. 

There  seemed  something  strangely  soporific  in 
the  spicy  odor  of  the  pine  needles— his  head 
dropped  in  spite  of  himself.  Then  he  roused 
himself— or  thought  he  did— for  the  wind  was 
blowing  a  gale.  It  was  whirling  around  the 
tree  just  as  it  had  done  that  afternoon  of  the 
hunt— just  a  year  ago  exactly.  And  the  woods 
were  full  of  hunters,  raged  in  a  circle  in  the 
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hushes  and  tre(\s  around  the  great  pine.  And 
what  was  this  hunted  fi;Liure  that  dashed  vainly 
from  point  to  point,  as  if  seekini^'  futih^lv  for  .1 
hiding  place?     It  was  Crawford! 

Just  as  George  made  this  discovery,  there  was 
a  blinding  crash  of  the  whirling  gale — it  struck 
the  great  pine,  which  leaned  ovei'  for  an  instant 
at  a  pitiful  angle,  the  earth  around  its  matted 
roots  rising  on  the  opposite  side  as  it  did  so,  dis- 
closng  an  open  cavity  under  the  tree  into  which 
the  fugitive  dashed  after  a  last  despairing  glance 
around — the  whirling  gale  struck  the  tree  on  the 
opposite  side  and  it  sank  back  exactly  into  place 
again ! 

And  the  hunted  man? 

Well,  there  was  one  low,  awful  crunch,  and  all 
was  over  for  him,  at  least  in  this  world. 

George  sat  and  looked  around.  Had  he 
been  asleep?  There  was  no  wind — the  woods 
were  perfectly  quiet — there  were  no  hunters — no 
there  were  no  men  to  be  seen  in  any  direction. 

George  took  o  pointed  stick  and  dug  in  the 
earth  in  a  certain  place.  About  a  foot  below  the 
surface,  he  came  upon  a  skeleton  hand  and  arm. 
The  mystery  of  the  great  pine  was  solved. 

George  stepped  back  and  looked  upwai'd.  Its 
needles  were  sere  and  brown — the  giant  pine 
tree  was  dead. 


THE  NEW  GAME  LAW. 

.J*   .^   J* 


HE  NEW  LAW  for  the  protection 
of  iituiie  lias  had  its  annual  tinkerinu 
and  has  been  sii^ned  l)y  the  Governor. 
'Vhe  inipoi'tant  changes  have  been 
— 3^-^-SI  ''"'-'''.^'  \\itli  ii  view  1o  I'evenue.  It 
*^  now  costs  a  non-i'esident  of  the  State, 

an  iiiiiialuralixed  pei-son,  or  an  alien  $20.00  for  a 
license  and  50  cents  fee  to  the  town  oi-  comity 
cliM-k  for  issuing'  the  same.  A  resident  of  the 
Stale  |)ays  $1.00  foi-  license  and  ten  cents  fee 
to  the  clerk.  On  youi-  own  hind  yon  and  your 
family  may  shoot  as  you  please,  but,  if  caught 
hunliui;  anywhere  else  without  a  license  you  are 
liable  1(>  a  line  of  from  .$10.00  to  $100.00,  or  :50 
days  in  the  l)astile  at  the  discretion  of  the  court, 
or.  if  found  with  the  goods  on  you  outside  tlio 
season  you  are  sut),iect  to  a  fine  of  $()0.()<)  and  an 
addil  idiial  tine  of  $2."). 00  foi-  each  bii'd  or  (pKulru  - 
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ped,  or  any  part  of  bird  or  quadruped,  bought, 
sold  or  possessed. 

The  open  season  when  you  are  permitted  to 
kill  deer  is  from  September  16  to  October  31st, 
both  inclusive. 

The  open  season  for  killing  men  is  coincident 
with  the  open  season  for  deer.  Outside  the  dates 
mentioned  it  is  murder,  or  at  best  homicide  for 
which  the  punishment  is  very  severe,  but  within 
the  time  as  above  it  is  looked  upon  as  an  acci- 
dent, for  of  course  gentlemen  who  take  out  li- 
censes must  have  some  run  for  their  money. 

The  amended  law  throws  its  safeguard  about 
the  beast.     The  man  must  look  out  for  himself. 

Nine  men  were  shot  and  killed  last  year  in 
the  Adirondacks  in  mistake  for  deer.  Who  ^vill 
be  the  hrst  in  1908!  AVill  it  be  your  brother 
or  mine ;  or  will  it  be  the  widow 's  son  brought  up 
to  manhood's  estate  by  a  mother's  life  of  toil, 
or  perchance  only  the  husband  of  some  wom;in 
whose  name  appeared  once  in  the  local  paper 
when  she  was  married  and  wiM  l)e  put  in  cold 
type  once  more  when  she  dies.  Keep  watch  of 
the  sporting  colunnis  when  the  season  opens  next 
fall  and  see  who'll  be  the  one.  What  mother 
will  just  lift  her  voice  to  cry  out  against  her 
loss,  what  rude  woman  will  curse  the  system 
that  takes  away  her  support.  Of  course  if  her 
language  is  so  intemperate  as  to  be  considered 
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not  fit  for  ])iil)]i('Mtion  it  will  be  cut  out,  liut  read 
l)etvveen  the  lines  and  yon  will  find  it  tliei-e. 

;Mr.  Governoi'.  did  it  tiuree  with  your  clear 
sense  of  values  when  you  sitiiied  the  bill  williout 
a  suii'uestion  that  the  protection  of  the  man  is 
paramount  to  the  ])rotection  of  the  beast? 

Mr.  Connnissioner,  is  the  pi-eservation  of  tlie 
deer  for  ten-and-a-half  months  tliat  they  may 
afiford  a  month-and-a-half  Liood  spon  for  the 
twenty-dollar  sportsman  a  political  ncr'essity ? 

Ml'.  Tjciiislator,  Viui  who  aiireed  to  the  meas- 
ure without  ])i'otesl.  ai'e  nine  lives  of  so  little 
account  that  lliey  need  not  be  considered  in  the 
])rovisions    .' 

]\rr.  Sportsman,  is  the  royal  .^ame  worth  the 
l>rice  of  a  single  life  assuming'  foi-  instance  that 
the  life  in  question  was  that  of  your  son  .' 

And  you  men  who  guide  the  visitor  through 

the  wilderness Is  the  saving  of  game  for 

the  expert  sportsman's  pleasure  and  money  to 
be  weighed  in  the  balance  against  the  life  of  a 
sen.  oi-  a  brothel*:  or  a  father? 

The  next  victim  ma\-  be  vour  father's  son. 


ADIRONDACK     Sr:MMKi;     IIOTKI, 


Day   Rates    Given.     Special   for   Extended   Stay. 

Commercial   Hotel.     $2.50  day.     M.   McGuire,   Keeseville,   N.   Y. 
Blue  Mountain  House.    $2-$2.50.    M.   T.  Merwin,  Towahloondah. 
Nunn's  Inn.    $'2-$8.    G.  R.  Nunn,  Cranberry  L..  Wanakena.  N.  Y. 
P'orge   House.     $3   up.     P.    C.    Wood,    Old    Forge,    N.    Y. 
Bald  Mountain  House.     $3-$4.     C.  M.  Barrett,  Old  Forge,  N.  Y. 
Cohasset.    $2.     Josiah  A.  Wood.  Old  Forge,  N.  Y. 
Inlet    Inn.      $2-$2  50.      C.    A.    O'Hara,    Inlet,    N.    Y. 
Grove  House.     $3-$4.     A.    D.    Brown   &   Co.,    Grove,    N.    Y. 
The   Sagan:oie.     Janres   H.    Reardon,    Long   Lake,    N.    Y. 
Wayside    Inn.      $2    up    day.      John    Anderson,    Jr.,    Newcomb. 
The  Antlers.     $3  50  up.     C.   H.   Bennett,   Raquette  Lake,    N.    Y. 
Sun?et  Camp.     $2.50   up.     Richard   Bennett,    Raquette   Lake, 
Br:ght-.ide  Cottages.     $3.     J.  O.  .a.  Brvere.  Raciuette  Lake. 
Lake   Placid,    (Club.)     Lake  Placid,    N.   Y. 

Grand  View  Houfe.     $4.     Thomas  Parkes,    Lake   Placid,    2s.   Y. 
Stevens    House.      Geo.    A.    Stevens,    Lake    Placid,    N.    Y. 
Ruisseaumont.     $4.00  and  up  day.     E.   H.  Patrick,  Lake  Placid. 
Underelilf.     Address    "Undercliff,"    Lake   Placid,    N.    Y. 
The   Berkeley.     John    Harding,    Saranac   Lake. 
Riverside    Inn.     $2.50-$4.      Pine   &    Corbett.    Saranac,    N.    Y. 
The    Algonquin.      $4.      John    Harding,    Saranac    Lake. 
Saranac    Inn.     $4.      M.    B.    Marshall,    Upper   Saranac    Lake. 
The    Wawbeek.      $4    up.      J.    Ben    Hart,    Wawbeek,    N.    Y. 
Rustic   lodge.     $2  50.      Chas.    H.    Wardner,    Coreys,    N.    Y. 
Wat"h    "o''k    Hotel.      K  FO       George    Cecil.    Schroon    L.,    N.    Y. 
Grove  Point  House.     $3.50  up.     W.  A.  McKenzie,  Schroon  Lake. 
Leland  House.     $17.50-$28.     C.   T.   Leland,   Mgr.,   Schroon  Lake. 

SARATOGA. 
White   Sulphur    Spring   Hotel.    Lake    Saratoga.     $2.50-$3.      T.    C. 
Luther.  Mechanicvilie.  N.  Y. 

LAKE  GEORGE. 

Fort  William  Henry  Hotel.     "D.   &  H."  owners.   Lake  George. 
Hotel   Worden.     $2.50.     E.    J.   Worden,    Lake   George,   N.   Y. 
Grove    House.      $2.      E.    Wetmore,    Kattskil!    Bay,    N.    Y. 
Trout  Pavilion.     $2.     Geo.   Cronkhite,   Kattskill   Bay. 
Hotel    Marion.      $3    up.      Jos.    H.    Marvel.    Lake    George. 
Lake    View    House.      $2-$3.      R.    J.    Brown,    Bolton,    N.    Y. 
Algonquin.      $2-$3.      E.    G.    Penfield.    Bolton-on-Lake    George. 
The  Sagamore      $4   up   per  day.     T.    Edmund   Krumbholz. 
Huletfs.     $2  50       H.    W     Buckell,    Hulett's    Landing,  N.  Y'. 
Sabbath  Day  Point.     $1.50-$2.     F.   E.   Carney,    Sabbath   Day  Pt. 
Island   Harbor.     $2.     B.    A.    Clifton,   Hague,    N.   Y. 
Rogers'  Rock.    Rogers"  Rock  Hotel  Co..  Rogers"  Rock.  N.  Y'. 

LAKE  CHAMPLAIN. 

Westport    Inn.      $4.      H.    P.    Smith,    Westport,    N.    Y. 
Trembleau  Hall.     $2.50  up.     Farrell  &  Adgate.  AVestport  N.  Y. 
Hotel  Champlain.     D.  &  H.   Co.,   owners.  Bluff  Point,  N.  Y. 
Cumberland.     $2   day.     R.   J.    Clark,   Plattsburgh,    N.    Y. 
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Change 
and  Variety 

Mother  Nature's  is 
just  now  setting  an  ex- 
ample which  we  may 
wisely  follow.  The 
brown  meadows  put 
on  their  robes  of  em- 
erald and  the  trees  exchange  their  poverty  of  naked 
branches  for  a  boundless  wealth  of  foliage.  From  banks 
where  but  erstwhile  the  frosty  crystals  glittered,  now 
peep  up  the  smiling  faces  of  the  flowers.  "Behold  all 
things  become  new  "  and  new  things  become  all.  Na- 
ture and  humanity  are  both  bettered  from  the  donning  of 
new  dresses,  and  for  the  latter,  we  have  five  floors  over- 
flowing with  choice  spring  wearables,  all  remarkably  low 
priced. 

Goodson  Brothers  Co., 

136-138  Glen  St.,  Glens  Falls,  >.  Y. 


THE  BOSTON  STORE  CO. 

A  Modern  Department  Store 

We  make  a  special  feature  of  Mail  Ordei.s,  sln'ijping 
promptly  and  giving  them  special  attention. 

We  c-arry  large  and  complete  stocks  of  Dry  Goods, 
Garments,  Millinery  and  all  kinds  of  Hovise  Furtnshings. 

I39-I41  Glen  Street,  Glens  Falls,  N.  Y. 

LEGGETT  &  PEDDIE 

137  Glen  Street 

Dealers    in    Drugs,     Paints,    Oils,   Varnishes,   Etc,       Pre- 
scriptions by  licensed  men. 


BERT    H.    BEINTUEV 

Registered  Pharmacist 

21  SOUTH  ST. 


SCRATCHED  GLASSES 

In  old-fashioned  frames  are 
good  enough  for  some  peo- 
ple. My  glasses  are  clear 
as  a  diamond ;  my  frames 
the  most  stylish. 

L  P.  JUVET 

Olens  Falls  Library  BIdg. 


The  National  Bank  of  Glens  Falls 

has  one  of  the  finest  and  strongest 

Safe     Deposit     \/auj|-ts 

in  the  State.     Its  heavy  steel  walls  are  FIRE 
and  BURGLAR  PROOF 

Boxes  from  $5   to    $65    per  year, 
according  to  size. 

Come  in  and  see  them  whether  you  are  ready 
to  rent  one  or  not. 

THE  GLENS  FALLS 

PUBLISHING  CO. 

Makes  a  Specialty  of 


HIGH     GRADE     PRINTING 
and    DIE    STAMPING 

The  completeness  of  its  equipment  and  tfie  quality  of 
its  work  is  a  surprise  and  cause  of  comment  among 
people  who  see  its  plant  and  products  for  the  first  time. 
This  publication,  including  color  work,  is  from  its 
presses.  If  you  are  particular  about  your  printing — 
whether  stationery,  catalogue,  or  other  kinds— consult 
the  Glens  Falls  Publishing  Company. 
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PICTURESQUE 

LAKE  GEORGE 

Spring  Born  and  IMountain  Bound. 

Rich  in  liihtoric  association,  the  acknowledged 
"Queen  of  American  Waters."  Easy  of  access.  Hourly 
metropolitan  connection.  State  Boulevard.  Fastest 
power  Boats  in  the  world.  Boarding  house  and  hotels 
■SI.   to  .'>■).     Send  stamp  for  particulars  and    souvenirs. 

Information  Bureau,  Lake  George,  IN.  Y. 

Special  rates  June  and  Sept.     Camping  free  on  State 
land.     Cottages,  sites,  boats  for  sale  and  rent. 


60     YEARS' 
PER3ENCE 


Trade  Marks 
Designs 

COPYRiGHTS  &C. 

Anyone spiidliiK  asUetoh  atid  dosrription  may 
qnlolcly  ascert.'iiu  our  oiiiiiiini  free  wlicilicr  an 
invention  is  prnhjililv  p;iteiil:ili)o.  ro-iiiiintiioa- 
tions  trictlyc.iiiililonti:il.  HfiNDBCO!'  '"i  I'liteutS 
eeiit  free.  Oldest  jiu-eiicv  for  securint;  patents. 

I'.itenta  taken  thnnii-'li  Bliinn  &  Co.  receive 
special  notice,  without  ctmrtro  in  the 


Scientific  jmierican. 

A  handsomely  illnstrntpd  wpeklv.  I.areest  cir- 
culation of  (liiy  seieiitiUc  jonniul.  Terms,  $3  a 
yc.ir:  four  nioiittjs,  $1.   Sol  J  by  all  newsdealers. 

IVIl)NN&Co.3G'Broadway,fjewYork 

Branch  Oflnce.  (-.25  F  St.  Washiniiton,  D.  C. 


WANTED~A  RIDER  AGENT 


IN  EACH  TOWN 

and  district  to 

(ide  and  exhibit  a 

sample  Latest  Model  "Rangrer"  bicycle  furnished  by  us.     Our  agrerts  everywhere  are 
making  money  fast.     IVrite  for  full  particulars  and  special  offer  at  once. 

NO  MONEY  KKQUIKKL>  until  you  receive  and  approve  of  your  bicycle.  We  ship 
to  anyone,  anywhere  in  the  U.  S.  ■without  a  cent  deposit  in  advance,  prepay  freight,  and 
allow  TliN  DAYS'  FKEJB  TKIAl.  during  which  time  you  may  ride  the  bicycle  and 
put  It  to  any  test  you  wish.  If  you  are  then  not  perfectly  satisfied  or  do  not  wish  to 
keep  the  bicycle  ship  it  back  to  us  at  our  expense  and  you  will  ]tot  be  out  one  cent. 
Ffil*TflB¥  PBirF^  ^^  furnish  the  highest  grade  bicycles  it  is  possible  to  make 
rHwavna  rniVba  at  one  small  profit  above  actual  factory  cost.  You  save  j.io 
to  %z'i  middlemen's  profits  by  buying  direct  of  us  and  have  the  manufacturer's  guar- 
antee behind  your  bicycle.  DO  NOT  UUY  a  bicycle  or  a  pairof  tires  from  atiyone 
Et  any  price  until  you  receive  our  catalogues  and  learn  our  unheard  of  factory 
prices  and  remarkable  special  offers  to  rider  agents. 

VAIB  Ufll  B  nr  ACTftmCUFn  when  you  receive  our  beautiful  catalogue  and 
lUU  niLL  DC  HOIVnaSnCBI  study  our  superb  models  at  the  wondcr/ully 
/ow/rzc^j  we  can  make  you  this  year.  We  sell  the  highest  grade  bicyclesfor  less  money 
than  any  other  factory.  We  are  satisfied  with  ;pi.oo  profit  above  factory  cost. 
,^_  BICYCLE  DEALERS,  you  can  sell  our  bicycles  under  your  own  name  plate  at 
double        our  prices.    Orders  filled  the  day  received. 

^ECOND  M.AND  BICYCLES.    We  do  not  regularly  handle  second  hand  bicycles,  but 
usually  have  a  number  on  hand  taken  in  trade  by  our  Chicago  retail  stores.    These  we  clear  out 
promptly  at  prices  ranging  trom  S3  to  !S8  or  iSlO.    Descriptive  bargain  lists  mailed  free. 

RDfiBCP^    single    wheels,  imported   roller  chjiiiis  and  pedals,  parts,  repairs  and 
DnHI&EiV}  equipment  of  all  kinds  at  half  tlie  usual  retail  prices. 

M  HEDGETHORM  PUNCTURE-PROOF  ^A  £0 


SELF-HEALING  TIRES"  ^'^"^  "*"* 


TO  lUIBUSDUGEf  ONLY 


4' 


Notice  the  thick  rubber  tread 

"A"  and  puncture  strips  "B" 
and  "D,"  also  rim  strip  "  H" 
to  prevent  rim  cutting.  This 
tire  wiii  outlast  any  other 
make-SOFT,  ELASTIC  aud 
EASY  RIDING. 


The  regular  retail  price  of  these  tires  is 
$3.50  per  pair ,  but  to  introduce  we  will 
sellyouasamplepair  tor  $4.iiO[.cashwithorder  $4.55). 

NO  MORETiSOyBLE  FROM  PUNCTURES 

NAILS,  Tacks  or  Glass  will  not  let  the 
air  out.  Sixty  thousand  pairs  sold  last  year. 
Over  two  hundred  thousand  pairs  now  in  use. 

OFSCfflPneii?."  Madein  all  sizes.  It  islively 
and  ea.sy  riding, verydurableaiid  linedinsidewith 
a  special  quality  of  rubber,  which  never  becomes 
porous  and  which  closes  up  small  punctures  without  allows 
ing  theairtoescape.  We  have  hundreds  of  letters  from  satis- 
fiedcustomers  stating  that  their  tires  ha veouly  been  pumped 
up  once  or  twice  in  a  whole  season.  They  weigh  no  more  than 
an  ordinary  tire,  the  puncture  resist ingquali ties  beitig given 
by  several  layers  of  thin,  specially  prepared  fabric  on  the 
tread.  The  regular  price  of  these  tires  is  $8.50  per  pair,bu  t  f  or 
ad  vertisin  g  purposes  we  are  making  a  special  factory  price  to 
the  rider  of  only  $4.80  per  pair.   All  orders  shipped  same  day  letter  is  received.   We  ship  C.  O.  T).  on 
approval.  You  do  not  pay  a  cent  until  you  have  examined  and  found  them  strictly  as  represented. 

We  will  allow  a  cash  discount  of  5  per  cent  (thereby  making  the  price  Si4.55  per  pair)  if  you 
send  FULL  CASH  WITH  ORDER  and  enclose  this  advertisement.  We  will  also  send  one 
nickel  plated  brass  hand  pump.  Tires  to  be  returned  at  OUR  expense  if  for  any  reason  they  are 
not  satisfactory  oti  examination.  We  are  perfectly  reliable  and  money  sent  to  us  is  as  safe  as  in  a 
bank.  If  you  order  a  pair  of  these  tires,  you  will  find  that  they  will  ride  easier,  run  faster, 
wear  better,  last  longer  and  look  finer  than  any  tire  you  have  ever  used  or  seen  at  any  price.  We 
know  that  you  will  be  so  well  pleased  that  when  you  want  a  bicycle  you  will  give  us  your  order. 
We  waut  you  to  send  us  a  trial  order  at  once,  hence  this  remarkable  tire  offer. 

m^  %£^g%mg  R3FgTM%  yjggrO  don't  buy  any  kind  at  any  price  until  vou  send  for  a  pair  of 
Ir  WV%M  lvSiii,i^  ffafsfcd  Hedgethorn  Puncture-Proof  tires  on  approval  and  trial  at 
the  special  introductory  price  quoted  above;  or  write  for  our  big  Tire  and  Sundry  Catalogue  which 
describes  and  quotes  all  makes  and  kinds  of  tires  at  about  half  the  usual  prices. 
nn  SUnr  MiAiV  but  write  us  a  postal  today.  DO  NOT  THINK  OF  BUYING  a  bicycle 
MJU  n%M  I  wW»*3 m  or  a  pair  of  tires  from  an^'one  until  you  know  the  new  aud  wonderful 
offers  we  are  making.    It  only  costs  a  postal  to  learn  everything.    Write  it  NOW. 

J.  L  MEAD  CYCLE  COMPANY,      CHICAGO,  ILL. 


THE  ALGONQUIN, 

LOWER  SARANAC  LAKE, 

JOHN  HARDING.   Proprietor. 

Accomodates  150.  Adults  $17.50  and  upward  pci-  week.  Cliildred 
on  application.  Transients.  §4.00  per  day.  Jloderu  improvements. 
Klectric  lights.  Good  fishing  and  hunting.  Livery  Guides  fur- 
nished. Four-horse  tally-ho  meets  trains.  Hotel  constructed  on 
most  modem  plans  with  view  to  the  requirements  af  pleasiu-e  seek- 
ers. A<ljacent  to  Ampersand  Golf  Links.  THE  BERKELKY,  Sara- 
nac  Lake  i  village  i  under  saiuo  nianageiiieiit.     <»i)en  all  the  year. 

UNDER  CLIFF 

on  Lake  Placid 

Adirondacks 

A    DELIGHTFUL    FAMILY    RESORT   WITH    MANY 
PRIVATE  COTTAGES  AND   CAMPS 

Address,  Under   Cliff,  Essex  Co.,  N.  Y. 

picturesque  ^(//e//'5>.. 

on  Lake  George. 

"Tlie  health  and  life  of  Lake  George,"  the  notable  i-esort  of 
young  people.  The  Hulett  House  with  ten  cottages,  accomodates 
250  guests.  Rates  $2-$:i  per  dav:  §10-SI5  per  week.  Furnished 
cottages  and  bungalows  froiu  S75  to  $3(H)  for  the  season.  All  boats 
stop  at  Huletfs.  Anuisements:  golf,  teimis.  mountain  climbing, 
hunting,  lishiiig.  Sand  bathing  beach  in  front  of  the  house. 
Dancing  ;ilmost  every  evening.  There  are  no  dull  days  at  Huletfs. 
The  management  caters  to  the  fads  and  fancies  of  "young  people. 

For  particulars  address, 

HENRY  W.  BUCKEIfl/.  Huletfs  I^andinff.  N.  Y. 
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RIVERSIDE     INN 

SARANAC   LAKE,  N.  Y. 

ON  THE  SHORE  OF  LAKE  FLOWER. 
Socially  and  geograiihically  the  center  of  the  Adi- 
rondacks. 

ACCOMMODATIONS  FOR  130. 
39  ROOMS  EN  SUITE.  WITH  PRIVATE  BATHS. 

SANITARY  CONDITIONS  PERFECT. 
Hardwood    floors     M-ith     rugs    instead    of    carpets. 
Steam  heat  and  open  fire  places. 

ELECTRIC  FANS. 
All  rooms  have  an  outside  view. 
Telegraph  and  long  distance  telephone  in  hotel. 

OPEN  ALL  THE  YEAR. 
Rates,  S3. 50  to  §4  jier  day:  $15  to  5^28  per  week. 

PINE    &    CORBETT,    Proprietoks 


mn  I     ■iji      t%fvy 


TRAVEL  IN  COMFORT. 

The  Delaware  &  Hudsen, 

The  Shortest,  Qnlckeat  and  Beat  I<iue  Between 

NEW  YORK  AND  MONTREAL 


Pnlly  Bqnipped  Tralna. 
Thronafh  Pttllmana. 
Cafe  Cara. 

Maffnlflccnt  Scenery. 
Perfect  Serrlcc. 

The   comfortable    route   to    Northern    New    York   towns. 
Send  two  centa  poatare  for   free  copy    of  "Montreal  for 

Tourlata." 

A.  A.  HEARD,  Gonoral  Passonger  Agent, 

ALBANY.  N.  Y. 


MAY 


be  women  may  discover 
prettier   May    wearables 

than  this  shop  now  ex- 
hibits—but it  will  mean 
an  arduous  search. 

B*  B.  Fowler  Co*. 

ESTABLISHED  1869 
GLENS  FALLS 


